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PERICLES. 




Vot. II. 



Perfons Reprefented, 


Antiochus, kinv of Antioch. 
Pericles, pnace oj Tyre. 


Hclicanns, 

Efcancs, 


I tzco lords of Tyre. 


Simonides, khiy of Pcntiipclis 
Cleon, ^ovcrnoi ofTIuirJrs. 
J.yfimachus, p^overnor of Milykiic. 
Cerimon, a lord of Epbefus. 
Thallard, fervant Jo /huioebus. 
Leonine, fervant to Dicuyzu. 
MivJhiilL 

A pdiukr and bis \ Afc. 

Boulr, their fern ant. 

Gower as cborns. 


The dai/A'Ier of Anfioehus. 

J’)!on)za, irife lo CPon. 

7 baifj, daiipjeltr lo S/nion/d-s. 

Marina, dai'p^bier lo Per dies and Th id fa. 
J.ychoridu, aurfe to Mdilna. 

Diana. 


Lordsy kni^vts, fallorSy pirates, fjhcrnicn, and rneffengtrs^ 


SCENE difperfedly in "VurioiiS ionnlr ICS. 

^—FcntLtp(}lU.'\ 'fip's IS an iiiiacMnaiy dry, and its name 
mitdit have been buirowtvl tKjju ioine lunMiice. VV'o meet indeeii 
in hiftory with /V;// ijjohuifiu ULOiintiy in Atrica^ conlilting 

of; /h'e cities I and from thenec jioihapb iome novel! ft funilfhed 
the founding tiilc of which occurs likewife in the 3 /th 

chapter of AptoUn of Tyre ^ *5 lO, as well as in Cjovvcr. 

I'hat the reader in;:y know through how many regions the feene 
of this drama is diipvtfeJ, it is neccilary to obferve that Antioch 
was the metropolis of Syria; a cit}' of IMictaiicia in Alia; 
yizr///j the nu troj>eh*s of Cilicia, a couniry of Alia IMi nor; d//- 
tylcnc the capital ot L-^lboa, aii ilhiiid in the /Isgean Sea; and 
Kphefus, the capital of Ionia, a country ol the Lcli'er Alia. 

8 ri'iiVE.N's^ 



PERICLES, 

PRINCE OF TYRE'. 


To fing a fong that old was fuiig 
From aflics ancient Gower is come ; 

AU 

• TIic ftory on wlncli this play is formed, is of gi'cat antiijuiry* 
It is foLiiul in a hook, once very popular, entitled (ni/la Rma^ 
"wrum^ vvliieli is iupjiolcd by the learned editor of the Canterbury 
7 ales of Chukitr^ ^775r hecn wiiiren five hundred ycais 

ago. Tlic ejrliell iinprellion ot that work (which I havelecn) was 
printed in i4.8fJ ; in that edition the hiftory of ApoHomas Kins of 
^fyre makes the 153d chapter. It islikewil'c related by Gower in 
his Cenfejjw Amanti^^ lib. viii. p. 175 — edit. is;4. The 
rev. Dr. Farnici has in his polfeuion a friigmciu of a Alf poem 
on the fame fuhjet'i, which appears, from the hand writing and 
the metre, to be more ancient than Gower. The reader will 
■ find an extract from it at ihe end of the play* There is alfo 
an ancient romance on this fubjv’ct, called A 7 //^ Appolyn of Ihyre^ 
tranfiated from the French by Rotiert Copland, and printed 
by Wynkyii de Wordc in 1510 The author of Peridei hav- 
ing introduced Gower in his piece, it is rcafonable to fuppofc 
that he chielly I'ollowcd the work of that poet. It is ob- 
fervablc, tliat the hero ol this tale is, in G^vci^ poem, as in the 
prelVnt play, called prime ot lyic; in the Cejhi Romanorum^ 
and Copland’s profe romance, he is entitled ava'ij. iVloll of the 
incidents of the play aic found in the Conf Amant, and a few of 
Gower’s exprclfions arc ocealionally borrowed. However, I think 
it is not unlikely, that theic may have been (though I have not 

S i met 




ACT I. 

}Lntcr Goiver. 

Before the PaWe of Aniloi h* 
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PERICLES, 

Afluming man’s infirmities. 

To glad your car, and pleafe your eyes. 

It 

met with it) an early profe tranflation of this popular llory, from 
%hc Roman, iu which the name of Apollonius was changed to 
Pericles; to wh'cli, likevvil'c, the author ol this drama may have 
been indebted, 

Per.cL r was entered on the Sntu ners^ bonks, May 2, i6cfi, by 
Kd’.vnrd ] 51 ounr, one of the printers ot ilie tirll tolio edition of Shuk- 
I'pearc’s plays ; but it did not appear in print rill the following 
year, and then it w is puhlilhed not by Blount, but by Henry 
Golfon ; who hud probalily rnnelpatcd the other, by getting u 
bafiy traincript from a phiyhnu-V c. ny. There is, I Ik Iicic, no 
play of onr author’s, perhaps 1 might lay, in the Kngliih language, 
fo incoi ret^ as this, 'liic moll corrupt of Shakfijcarc’s other dramas, 
compared with Pericles, is purity iifclf. 'J‘hc incne is feldoru 
atrciKied to ; verfc lrci[ucnrly pilnted as profe, and the giuilell 
ciTvirs abmind in almod cvci} page. I mention thefe circum- 
flanccs, only as an apology to the readci for having taken fomc- 
wliat more licence with this drama than would tiave bcciijuf- 
tifiable, if the* copies ol it now extant had been Icfs disfigured by 
ttie negHgt-iicc and igmiranee of the printer or iranfcriher. The 
tiuineroiis correptions that are lound in the original edition in 
i6o»), which have been caiclully prcfetvid aiul augmented in all 
the fubfequent impreilions, probably :iri>fe from its having been 
frccpienrly exliibitcd on the llage. In the four quarto edirlons it 
is called ine niuJj itihiired fltiy kA Pt'RieLLS l^Rl?a:K ol 'J'vuL j 
and it is mentioned by many ancleiu writers as a vciy po)>uIar per- 
formance ; particularly, by the author of a metrical jvamphlct, en- 
titled Pymhto or Run Reekop; in which the following line! 

arc found : 

“ Ama/v’d I fo^'d, to foe a c-owil 
Of civil throats ItrercUM out fo loud : 

As at a new play, all the nn'mc 

Did Iwurm with gentles m.x’d with grooms ; 

bo that I truly thought all thefo 

Came ro fee or Pc: i^lesP 

From this pamphh which was piibliflicd in 1596, it appears 
that Pericles had been ailed bcfcrc that year. 

The prologue to an old comedy called The Iloyr h,zs lojihh Pear ly 
1611, likewifc exhibits a proot of its uncommon fuccefs. The 
jxiCt fpcaking of his j/'ece, fays 

“ if If prove fo happy as to pleafe, 

We’ll fay ’tis ftirtiuvate like PtrUUsP 
fortufiate^ I undcrfiand h:ghlj JuctefsfuL The writer can 
hardly be fuppofed to h:nc meant that Pcrulcs was popular rather 
from accident than merit ; for that would have been but a poor 
culogium on his own performance* 

An 
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PRINCE OF TYRE. 

It hath been lung, at fcftivals. 

On embci-eves, and holy ales ^ ; 

And 

An obfciirc poet, liowever, in infin nates that this drama 

was ill-rcccived, or at leallthat it added nothing to the reputation 
ot its author : 

“ But Shakipetire, the plebeian driller, was 
Founder’d in his I't'fUUw^ and mult not pals.** 

Verfes by J. 'J’ait-bam, prefixed to Richard 15 iome*s Jovial 
CrcTU, or t/u' Mn‘} y St ^to. 1652. 

'I'he p.dljges above '|Uofcd Ihcvv that little credit is to be given 
to the allenion contained in thefe lines ; yet they furnilTi us with 
an adiiitiunal proor that Feruies^ at no very diftant period after 
hhaklpearc’s death, was confidcred as uiK^ueftionably his per- 
foim-ince. 

Sec rl\e notes at the end of the play. INTalone. 

The Hi dory ot Apollonius Kin^ of I yre was iuppofi J by Mark 
WclftT, when he printed it in 1595* to have been tranllared from 
the (jiecka thoufand years befoic. fFabr. Bib. Gr. v, 6. p. 8’i.J 
It certainly bcar^ (Irong marks or a Greek original, tltough it iat 
not (ih.u I know) now extant in that language, i he rythmical 
poem, under the lame title, in modern Greek, was re-tranllaied 
(if I may fo fpcak) tunn the Latin— awo Aa 1 iv*>t»}? e*? Pwjw.alV.'jF yXanrcrecfm 
Du Frcfm'y Indt x Antlior. ad Gltyfft GriCc. When Weller piiiued 
it, he probably did not know that it had been publilhed already 
^perhaps moie than once) among the Gfjla Romanoi ion. In an 
edition, whii h I have, printed at Koaea iu 1521, it makes the 
j 54th chapter. 'I'owards the latter end of the Xllth century, 
Codfreyof Fihvhn^ in his Pantheon or Univerlal Chronicle, in« 
i'cired this romance as p:ut of the hiftory of the third Antiochus, 
about 2. oyears bcioJcChritl, It begins thus [Ml'. Feg. 24. C. xi.J ; 
Filla Seleuci regis Itat clara dccorc 
Matreijuc defimcH pater arfit in cii>s .imore. 

Res habet elieCtum, prtlVa puella tlo'et. 

The reft is in the fam« metie, with one pentameter only to two 
hexameters. 

Cvower, by his twvn acknowlegcment, took his ftory from the 
Pantheon \ as the author (whoever he was) of Prhue of 

y>7<.’, profefli'S to have followed iTowcr T yr tv h n r. 

- Fhit old -zivjj ///-»/^, J 1 do ijot know that old\% by 

any author ufed advcibially. — Wc might itad, 

To ling a long <?/ old was fung,— 
i. C. that of old, &c. 

But the poet is fo licentious in the language which he has attri- 
buted to Gowci in thl.i I'lccc, that 1 ha\e made no change. 

M^iONE. 

B 3 3. /< 
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PERICLES, 

And lords and ladies, of their lives 
Have read it for rcllorativcs. 

The purpofc is to make men glorious % 

Et botium, quo antiquiuSi eo nitliiis. 

If vou, horn in thefe latter times, 

When wit’s more ripe, accept my rhimesj 
And that to hear an old man fing, 

M: IV to your willies plcafure bring, 

I life would wifli, and that I might 
Waflc it for you, like taper-light. 

This Antioch then, Antioeiuis the Great 
Built up ; this city, for his chick rl feat ; 
The fairert in all Syria ; 

(I tell you t^at mine authors fay ' :)_ 


*'* 7/ hath been fuv^ ai fcflivaUy 
Knihcr and /V/'ilays ;] 
for llicfakc of rhime, I I’uppGlc we fhouM irad, 

■— and holy aUs ; 

i, e. churkh-alcs. F/iRMLr, 

T his emendation appearb lo probable, that I haveinfcrtedl it in 
the text. Goivci’c? speeches were cenainly intended to rhime 
til roil M A LONE. 

* in thi'/f //.f!,] i'hus all the cojmcs. The enienclaiion now 
made was fii;{;;crwd by the rev. Dr, harmer. Mai.onf, 

77v pure hill c /j ] Thus all the copicb, I iuppofe ^\X 

ought to read- / irppjl'. Sri; evens. 

y/r puipcfc to 77iakc miti gloi ’ous^ 
lit honun: qno antiqinus eo wiliusP^ 

Theic is an Irregularity of nietre in this couplet. The fame vn-* 
riarion is ohi'ervahie in the lyiical parts of Miu heth^ and the MuU 
farmer Dream: 

I am I'or the air; this night I’ll fpend 
‘‘ Unto a cllfmal and a fatal end.** Macbeth^ 

So In tl'iC Midfumr/ier Kigbt » Drcahi : 

Pictfy foul, fne dnrfr nor lie 

Near to this lack-love, this klll-coiirtcfy.” TVTalonb, 

* {7 tell ynu ''.’diaf t^tinr anthot ^ /(ty 'riiis is added in imi- 
tation of Gower’s manner, and rtiat of Chaucer, I>ydgarc, &c« 

who often thus lefer r- the oiigiiril cl rlieir rales. Thefc; 

^Umufri refemblc Gower in fc;v oriicr pirticulais, Steevens* 

ThU 
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PRINCE OF TYRE. 

This king unto him took a phcerc % 

Who died and lett a female heir, 

So buxom, l)lithc, aiui full of face % 

As Heaven had lent her all l)is grace ; 

With whom the father liking took. 

And her to incel)- did provoke ; 

Bad child, worfc father ! to entice his own 
To evil, iliould be done by none. 

By ciilrom, uhat they did begin 
W^as with long uf*, account no fin 
The beauty oi this finful d;unc, 

]\'Iad c Ilia ny jirinces tliither frame. 

To feck her as a bcd-fcliow. 

In marriage-pleafurcs play-fellow : 

c jyj j ^ peer,] Tims the qunrto of i6'9, nnd 

all the nthlbureiit coplt'?, ] h*ue no douhr that the author wrote 
n woui uUrl hy our ancient j)oeis, f!;;niiyint' a 

Di.itc, or C(j,iip..nion. 'j'hiou this piece, llu* poet, though 

he has not eloh.Iy eojjicd tlif Iaii"iiagc of OowcrV poem, has en- 
deavoured to give hir. fpecehes foinc'.vhae'ol an antique air. 

Malonf. 

7 fij] rf fa «’,] i. c. completely, exuberantly beautiful. 

h full fo} {h}n\\w ir<< »ns a w lafj^e cht\ 

Apiain, in tl c / •:* e NolAc A. -VAvr//, 103^ ; 

‘‘ - Bur have }.ou 

“ A /i.// jjrerc.iie ol herf’’ 

Again, in .A /..//;■ auJ Clt.p,ira ; 

“ One rh.tt h-ui p^ 1 toriiis 

“ "^I'lie l)ii!. ling ui' the />//// .>^ man, and vvorthlcd: 

“ To l]a\e conisi' mil ob. vM.” Si FtviiKS. 

» Ky I ‘fu/’iT// //, y All the ' Opies read unliifcl- 

llgibly, fj/'r euttom, — M\LONi'. 

— ac'cnuiU /"r? ^Li'oitut lor account^/. So in 
yohi. iraft lor IJ'af/rJ : 

i han now tliC Englifii bottoms ha\c -tcv/// oVr. 

Stleveks. 

Again, in G.ircojne’^’ Co.Tplalnf of Pfilnvcoc^ ^ S 7 S * 

“ Ami bv ih(' h wde ot hl<^ prcnei*ee 
“ Hi.i Icwdncfft was 
AgaiiJ, in Meuheih: 

“ And this rrjKnt 

“ Hath I'o fxificratc the king.’’— MAjeoj\£. 

B4 
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« PERICLES, 

Which to prevent, he made a law, 

(To keep her ftill ", and men in awe,) 

That vvhofo a(k*d her for his wife. 

His riddle told not, loft his life : 

So for her many a wight did die. 

As yon grim looks do teftify *. 

What enfues, to the judgment of your eye 
I give, my caufc who belt can juftify ^ [^Exlu 

* To ktep her and men in awe^"] The meaning, I think, is, 
not — to keep her and men in awe — b*.U. to keep her Jiill to himfclf— • 
and to deter others from demanding her in marriage. Malone. 

* As yon grim looks do tejlijy»'\ Gower mult be fiippofed here to 
point to the heads of thefc unfortunate wights, which, he tells 
us, in his poem, were fixed on the gate of the palace at Antioch 5 

** The fader whan he undernood 

That thei his doughter thus befought, 

With all his wit he call and fought 
Howe that he mighte fynde a lettc, 

And fuch a llututc then he fette, 

And in this wife his lawe taxeth, 

That what man his doughter axeth, 

But if he couth his cjucllion 
Aflbyle upon fuggeflion. 

Of certcyn thinges that befell. 

The which he wolde unto him tell, 

“ He flnilde in certeyn lefe his hede. 

And thus there were many dede, 

* ‘ Her heades j. ondinge on the gafe^ 

Till at lad, long and late, 

“ For lack of anfwere in this wife 
The remnante, that wexen wyfe, 

El'chewden to make afTaic,” Malone. 

^ my caufe who heft can jaftify,"] The two folios, and the 
modern editions read — “ who bed can teftify .^'* — The reading of 
the text is that of the earlied quarto. Malone. 

— ^ who juftify.'^ i. e. which (the judgment of your 

eye) bed can juftify^ i. e. prove its relemblance to the ordinary 
courfe of nature. So afterwards : 

When thou (halt kneel, and Juftify in knowledge— 

^ Steevens, 


SCENE 



prince op tyre. 
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SCENE I. 

The Palace of Antioch. 

Enter Antiochus, Pericles^ and Attendants. 

Ant. Young prince of Tyre you have at large 
receiv’d 

The danger of the talk you undertake. 

Per. I have, Antiochus, and with a foul 
Embolden’d with the glory of her praife. 

Think death no hazard, in this enterprize. \Mufick. 

Ant. Bring in our davighter, clothed like a biidc 
For the embracements, even of Jove himfelf ; 

At whofe conception, (till Lucina reign’d) 

Nature this dowry gave, to glad her prefence ® ; 

The 

* prince of Tyre,^ It docs not appear In the prefent 
drama that the fatlier of Pericles is living. By prince^ therefore, 
throughout this play, we are to underhand prince regnant. Sec 
a<ft ii. fc, iv, and the epitaph in aft iii, fc, iii. In the Oefla Ro^ 
7tjanorum^ Apollonius is khig of Tyre; and Appolyn, in Cop- 
land’s tranllation from the French, has the fame title. Our au- 
thor, in calling Pericles a prince, feems to have followed Gower. 

Malone. 

* Br ing in our daughter clothed lihe a hridcy’] All the copies read, 

Mufick, h'ing in our daughter clothed like a bride. 

The metre proves decifively that the word mufick was a marginal 
dlrcftion, inferred in the text by the miflakc of the tranferiber or 
printer. Malone. 

* For the embracements y even of Jove klmfelf ; 

At whofe conceptioHy till Lucina relgtddy 
Nature this dov:r^ gave to glad her prefenccy &c.] 

Perhaps the two lail lines ihould be tranfjHjfed ; vohofe conception^ 
otherwife, will be the conception of the antecedent, Jove^ and 
the dowry will have been beftowed to glad the antecedent Lucina* 
The fenfe of the fpeech, however managed, will not be very 
^lear without a flight alteration, her inflead efi vchofe. 

Bring in our daughter, clothed like a bride 
“ For the embracements even of Jove himfelf. 

Nature this dowry gave to glad her prefence — 

At conception, till Lucina reign’d, 


« Th# 



fo PERICLES, 

The fenate-houfe of planets all did fit. 

To knit in her their beft perfcdlions ' . 

Enter the daughter of Antiochus. 

Ter. See where fhc comes, apparel’d like the fpring, 
Graces her fubjedfs, and her thoughts the king 
Of every virtue gives renown to men ! 

Her face, the book of praifes, whore is read 
Nothing but curious pkafurcs % as from thence 

Sorrow, 


Tlie fcnatc-ho\jfe of planets all did fit 
'Vo knlf 111 her their hell pcrfeClions.” 

'Brinj; forth, (i'uys Antiochus) our daughter, &c. Nature bc- 
fiowed this adviinrageto make her luefcncc welcome. — From her 
conception, to the inllant of her hliih, the fenate-hourc of pla- 
nets were lifting in confultation how hefl fhc might be adorned# 
The thought is exprtdlcd as follows in Kyj/ir Jppniyn of Thyre^ 
1510. “ — — Furnaiurc had put nothynge in ohlyvyoti at ilio 
founningc of her, but as a chef opeiacyon had fet her in thc 
fvght of the worldc ” 

In the fucceeding fpecch of Pprlcks, pcihaps another tranf* 
poiition is ncccirary. VV c might therefore read : 

See where die C(unes, aj)parelM like ihe hUtyr^ 

Graces her fubjct^ls, and her thoughts the 
Of every \irtuc, &c. 

Antiochus had commanded that his daughter fliould be cloalhcd 
In a manner fiiitableto the bride of Jove; and thus lircll In ro\ :il 
robe'i, Hk' may he laid to be apparelled bkc the /■///^. S i eevh.ns. 

In the fpeech now before us, the words cj and her in;.y refer 
to the daughter of Antiochus, without groaicrlicence than is taken 
by Sliakfpcarc in many of his plays. Malonl, 

^ he fenate-hoife of planets all did fit 

^0 knit in her ti ir hejl pcrfc^lons,^ 

We have here a fentiment expreifed with lefs aficdatlon In 7*- 
lius Civfar : 

“ -the elements 

** So mix’d in him, that nature might (land up 
And fay to a’l the world, This wus a man.” 

Steevens*. 

• Her face the hoo,. of praifes, nvhrre is read 

Nothing hut curious pleafurcs^ 1 

III what fenfe a lady’s lace can be ilyled a look of praifes (iin- 
Icfs by a very forced conftruiflion it be under flood to mean an <7^- 
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PRINCE OF TYRE. 

Sorrow were ever ras’d and telly wrath 
Could never l)e her inihl companion. 

Ye gods-thnt made me man, and fvvay in love, 

Thar have inflam’d delirc in my breaft 
To tafte the fruit of yon cclcflial tree. 

Or die in the adventure, be my helps. 

As I am fon and fervant to your will, 

To comprifs fu^ h a boundlefs happinefs ® ! 

Ant. IVince I'erioles 

Fer. That would be fon to great Antiochus; 

/ml. llcforc thee Hands this fair Helpcrides % 

AVith 

frre^ate of -I’/vrr Is pra'fe-zvority) T profefa my inability to inuler- 
llanib 1 ruf'jx d inJc ’d, from wliut follows, that our author (with 
fuflicient pj*tlahrr\ ) u i-jtc, 

“ I'Icr l.icc* a hook ol fh^rtfs •** 

comparin;^ the Lidy to luch books ns Udallh Vltni^crs of 

Parvi^jjn^y or iho cho'n (f £lov ers of cur wod , fi l\}cls ^ 
j/lviJcrc^ or //.'• Gui Jrv cf it r Muf'rs, i\’c, woiks wiiich con fill* 
only onolc(''K-l pt'rfr^^ and heatuirul patlagcs, from writers of the 
age of Shakf} ^Mrc*. Stm vens. 

Her / in , it'C hock of privfcs^ is read 

hut iitrioHs hwifures^ 

I am fatisfu'd with IMr. Steevens^ firlt Interpretation of this paf- 
fjigc. The fame thought occurs in Romeo and Jtdht : 

“ Read o’er the njolume of young I’aris 

y\iul find deV/'t writ there with bcaur) % ^cn,” 

Malone. 

* tWrflTu TCf/r revr /vo*./, ] The fccond quarto, and all 

the fubffquent Ci?p'.Cj», read raJit, The htd quarto ;v7t7c— which 
is only the old ipciling (or raifd. The metaphor in the pre- 
ceding line — “ Her hc'C the hook of praifes” — fhews clearly that 
this was the aurhoi’s woid. MALONt. 

' T! at have tsfa tf d diftre in my hr ea /if] It fhoiild be remem- 
bered that de/ire was (bmetimes pronounced as a irifyllable. — The 
later editors, not attending to this, read — “ v:ithin my brcall.'^ 

Malone. 

To L'cmpafi fneh a boundlefs happinefs f] All the old copies 
have hondlef, ' The reading of the text®was furnilhed by Mr. 
Rowe. Malone. 

^ before ft ee fauds ihi^ fair In the enumeration 

of the perfons, pretixed to this drama, which was firll made hy 
die editor of Slnjkfpeare’s plays in 1664, and copied without aU 
^•ration by Mr. Rowe, the daughter of Antiochus is, by a ridi- 
culous 



PERICLES, 

"With golden fruit, but dangerous to be touch’d; 

For dcath-like dragons here affright thee hard : 

Her face, like heav’n, enticeth thee to view 
Her coiintlefs glory which defert mufl: gain : 

And which, without defert becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all thy whole heap miiit die 
Yon fometime famous princes'*, like thyfelf. 

Drawn by report, advent’rous by defire. 

Tell thee with fpeechlefs tongues, and femblance pale, 

ciiloiis miflakc, called an error *”0 which this line 

fecnis to have j^iven rife.— Shakipeare was nor quire accuiatc in 
his idea oi the IL'/perida^ but he certainly never intended to give 
this appellation m the princefs of Antioch ; for it appears from 
l.iTje's l.tihour a( 5 l iv. feene the lall, that he thought liefpe~ 

r/Jes was the name of the ^^anicu in which the golden apples were 
kept; in which fenfe the v\ord is clearly ufed in the palliigc now 
before us : 

“ For valour is nor love a Hercules, 

“ Still climbing trees in the Hrfperi(k%V^ 

In the firfl quarto edition of this p’ay, this lady Is only called 
Antiochus' daughter. If Shakfpeare had wiihed to have intro- 
duced a female name derived from the IJefpnidcSy he has ellcwhcic 
(hewn that he knew how fuch a name ought to be formed ; for in 
As Tou Like Ity mention is made of liejpcria^ the princefs gen- 
tlewoman.” Malonl, 

♦ Her countlcfs glory ^ — ] The connilcfs^eixy of a face, fccms 
a havfli exprelfion — but the poet, probably, was thinking of the 
itars, the eountlcfs eyes of heaven, as he calls them in page i 

Malone. 

5 all thy nx'hrlr heap mujl dic,'\ i. e. thy whole mafs nuift 

be dcflroyed. "I hcie feems to have lu-en an oppoiitlon in- 
tended. ^hy •whole hcap^ thy body, mull fuffer for the offence 
of -A part ^ thine The w’ord bulky Y\Ve heap in the piefent 

paflage, is apparently ufed for hodyy in Heywood’s Rape of Lu-> 
frciCy 1615 : 

Had I thy heart to tread upon the bulk 
Of my dead i’afher ?” 

And again, in T he T.ovc of King David and fair Bcthfabey 1599 S 
“ And in tliis d'ftch amidft this darkfomc word 
“ Bury his bulk beneath a heap of ilones.” 

Again, in K Richard III. 

“ But fmoiher’d it within my fleenng htdkd* Malonb. 

^ Tc'i fometime famous princes^ ■ -] Sccbctuic, p. 8 , note 2* 

IMalonb. 

Thar, 
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That, without covering, fave yon field of ftars. 

Here they ftand martyrs, flain in Cupid’s wars ; 

And with dead checks advife thee to defift 
From going on death’s net % whom none refifi:. 

Per, Antiochus, I thank thee, who haft taught 
My frail mortality to know itfelf. 

And by thofe fearful objedts to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what 1 mutt * : 

For death remember’d Ihould be like a mirrour, 

M’^ho tells us, life’s but breath, to truft it error’. 

I’ll make my will then ; an<l as fick men do. 

Who know the world, fee heav’n, but feeling woe *, 
Gripe not at earthly joys, as erft they did ; 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you 

And all good men, as every prince Ihould do; 

My riches to the earth from whence they came ; 

But my unfpotted fire of love to you. 

[To the daughter of Antiochus ', 
Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I wait the iharpeft blow. 

^ From ^oing on M athis wr/,— ] The old copies read, I think 
corruptly, for goinj(, &c. Malone. 

® like to to •vjbat I muji That is,— to prepare 

this body for that (late to which I muft come, Malone, 

® ■ to truft it error,'] The modern editions read, unin« 

telligibly, co truft error — Malone. 

* ykljo knO'VJ the TXdorltl^ fee hcamn^ kut feelh/g woe^] I ftrongly 
fufpeit this line to be corrupt. Perhaps the author wrote — 

Who know the world’r a heaven, but feeling woe, &c. 
i. c. who captivated by the pleafuresof the world, looked no far- 
ther, making this earth, their heaven; — but at length feeling, 

So in the Comedy of Errors : 

•* My food, my fortune, and my fweet hope’s aim, 

** My foie earth' i heaven" ■■■ — ■ 

The meaning, however, may be — I voill aH as ftek men do; 
•Lvho having had experience of the plea fares of the voorldj and only a 
vtfionary and diftant profpeH of heaven^ l^^ve neglcdted the latter 
for the former ; hut at feeling them fives decaying y grafp no 

longer at temporal pleafaresy but prepare calmly for futurity,-^ As this 
meaning may with fonie difficulty be exrra<5ted from the text, as 
ii ib exhibited in all the ancient copies, I have made no change. 

Malone. 

Ant, 
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Ant. Scorning advice. — Read theconclufion then 
Which read and not expounded, ’tis decreed. 

As thefe before, fo thou thyl'clf flialt bleed. 

Daugh. Of all faid yet, may ’ft thou prove prof* 
perous ! 

Of all fail! yet, 1 vvilh thee happincfs ’ ! 

Ver. Like a bold champion 1 ailiime the lifts. 

Nor alk advice of any other thought. 

But faithfulnefs, and courage. 

The Riddle 
I am no viper, yd 1 feed 
On mother’s JleJh zvhuh did me breed : 

» Re,tJ the ronchfjion thcfj This iind the two following 

lines are j^iven in the firll quarto to Pcriclto; — aiul' the word 
tiachus^ which is now pLiced in the margin, makes part of his 
fpeech,— There can be no doubt that they belong to Autuufms* 

INJalonl, 

* Daiight 0{ (dl fu}(l yet^ may\fl i ho u prove 

Of ail Jaidyct^ f <V'J.h thee happineln ! J 
As this lady utteis fo little, it i» natuial to wilh that little vrei't? 
more eafy to be uiiderllood. Perhaps we ought to read in both 
lines — For all faitl yet — 

On account of all thou haft hitherto fi'ul (fays Ihe) I wifh thee prof- 
perity and happinefs. Her confeieno- nuili rupprefs a taither 
wilh in his behalf; for it fliould be remembered that '^eiiclea 
could fucceed only by hisjull interpretHtion (»f a riddle which 
tended to reveal her incelluous commerce with lier father. — Her 
wilh indeed, with poetical juliice, is accomjdinied. He is prof- 
perous in archie ving a more worthy bride, and is difmilfcd to hapm 
pmefs at the condulion of the play, StiiLVILns. 

♦ The riddle is thus delcrilied in Gower: l^ncfllo re^is Antiochu 
•^Scelere vehor^ fnaiern'i carnc veftor^ quera putt cm imum^ niatris 
mea virum^ uxoris mi\e fiiiutnm 

“ With fclonie I am upbore 
I ete, and have it not foilorc, 

“ My moders flelhc whofe hufbondc 
** My fader for to feche I fonde, 

Which 13 the ibnne eke of my wife. 

Hereof I arn !nqaititile. 

And who that can my talc fave 
“ All (|ultc he Ihall my dough tfcr have* 

Of his anlwere and if he faile, 

“ He lliall be dead withouteii faile.*' Malone. 

Jfoup^hi 



1> R I N C E OF T Y R E. 15 

' I fought a htffi^anJy • in which labour j 
I found that kindnefs in a father. 

He s father j foHy and htfhand mild^ 

I mother y wife, and yet his child. 

Hozv they may be, and yet in tzvo. 

As you will live, refolve it you 

Sharp phyfick is the iaft : but O ye powers ! 

That give hcav'n countlcfs eyes to view mens’ adls % 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually % 

If this be true, which makes me pale to read it ? 

Fair glafs of light, I lov’d you, and could Hill, 

[fTakes hold of the hand of the princefs. 
Were not this glorious cafket ftor’d with ill : 

But I iliuft tell yon, — now, my thoughts revolt; 

For he’s no man on whom perfedtions wait 
That knowing fin within, will touch the gate. 

You’re a fair viol, and your fenfe the firings ; 

5 Ai you refol<vc it you This duplication is commoii 

In our ancient writers. So, in K. lleury IV : 

“ i’ll drink no more, for no man^s pleafure, I.*' 

Malonp. 

® That gime heaven count It cycs to view meu^s So in MiJ\ 

ftimmer Night^i Dream : 

“ — who more cnijilds the night 

Than all yon fiery o’s and eya of light.** 
y^giiin, in Romeo ami "Juliet : 

“ Spreiid thy clofe curtains, lovc-pcrforming night, 

That runaway’s eyes may wink.’* Malomi. 
eounthj's eya 

Why cloud they not ' ] 

So in Macbeth : 

“ —— — liars, your fires, 

“ Let not light lee, &c.” Stkevens. 

Why cloud they not their Jights perpetually^ ] The folios and 
Rowe read, unintelligibly, 

Why could they not their lights ^perpetually,” 

The reading of the text is found in the quarto, 1609. 

Malone. 

® For he*s no man, on whom pcrfeWions wait, ] Means no more 
tlwn— ho*s no honejl man, that knowing, Malowe. 

Who, 
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Who, finger’d to make man his lawful miifick 
Would draw heav’n down, and all the gods to hearken. 
Put being play’d upon before your time. 

Hell only danceth at fo harfli a chime ; 

Good footh I care not for you. 

/Ini. Prince Pericles, touch not upon thy life *, 
For that’s an article within our law. 

As dangerous as the rclt. Your time’s expir’d ; 
Either expound now, or receive your fentence. 

Per. Great king. 

Few love to hear the fins they love to aft ; 

’T would ’braid yourfelf too near for me to tell it. 
Who hath a book of all that monarchs do. 

He’s more fccurc to keep it ftiur, than Ihewn : 

For vice repeated, is like the wand’ring wind. 

Blows duft in others’ eyes, to fpread itlelf ’ ; 

9 . ... — to make man — ] i* e. to produce for man, &c. 

Malone. 

* Prince Pericles^ touch not upon thy Ufct] This is a Uroke of 
nature. 'Fhe inceftuous king cannot bear to fee a rival touch the 
hand of the woman he loves. His jealoufy rcfembles that of 
iiutony: 

— ...... to let him be familiar with 

“ My play fellow your hand ; this kingly fcal, 

And plighter of high hearts.’' Steevens. 

* For *vicc repeated^ is like the 'ivaruVring <iVinJ^ 

Blo^vs (lujl in others* ejri, to fpread itfelf &C. j 

That is ; blows duft, &c. 

The man who knows of the ill prafhees of princes, is unwlfe if 
he reveals what he knows ; for the pubhlher of vicious a^lions re- 
fembles the wind, which, while it pafles along, blows duft into 
men’s eyes. — VV^hen the blaft is over, the eye that has been afteded 
by the duft, fuft'ers no farther pain, but can fee as clearly as be- 
fore ; fo [>y the relation jf criminal ads, the eyes of mankind, 
(though they are affeded and turn away with horror) are opened, 
land lee t-Karly what before was not even fufpeded ; But by ex- 
poling the crimes of others, the rclater fufters himfelf; as the 
breeze pallcs away, ft) the breath of the informer is gone ; he 
dies foi his temerity. Yet, to ftop the courfe or ventilation of 
the air, would hurt the eyes; and to prevent informers from di- 
^Vulging the crimes of men would be prejudicial to mankind. 
Such, 1 think, is the meaning of this obfeure palikge. 

Malone, 

And 
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prince of tyre. 


And yet the end of all is bought thus dear. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eyes fee clear ; 

To flop the air would hurt them. The blind mole calls 
Copp’d ♦ hills toward heaven, to tell, the earth is 
throng’d 

By man’s opprelEon *; and the poor worm doth die for’t®. 
Kings are earth’s gods : in vice their law’s their will ; 
And if Jove ftray, who dares fay, Jove doth ill. 

It is enough you know ; and it is fir, 

What being more known grows worfe, to fmother it.— 
All love the womb that their firft being bred % 

Then give my tongue like leave to love my head. 

Heaven that I had thy head " ! he has found 
the meaning ! 

. But I will gloze with him Young prince of Tyre, 

I'hough 


♦ Copp’d 3 rifing to a top or head. Copped 
Hall, in Eflex, was fo named from the lofty pavilion on the roof 
of the old houfc, which has been (ince pulled down. The upper 
tire of niafonry that covers a wall is fl:ill called the copping ox copings 
High-crownea hats were anciently called tri^/atain hats. 

Steevens, 


* the earth is throng’d 

By man^s opprejjion ; ] 

Perhaps we fhould read ^wrong^dm St b e yens • 

* and the poor worm doth die I fuppofe he means to 

call the mole^i (which fuffers in its attempts to complain of man’s 
injuftice) a poor ^orm^ as a term of commiferation. Thus in the 
Tempeji^ Profpero fpeaking to Miranda, fays, 

“ Poor^ivortn! thou art in felled.” 


The mole remains fccurc till he has thrown up thofe hillocks, 
which^ by pointing out the courfc he is purfuing, enable the ver- 
min-hunter to catch him. Steevens. 

^ — — that their firft being The folios and Mr. Rowe lead, 

“ All love the womb that their being bred.” 

The carlieft c]uarto fupplied the prefent reading. Malone. 

* Heanj*H that I had thy head! — ] The fpeaker may either 

mean to fay — O that I had thy i^enuity ! — or — O that / 
had thy head^ fe^vePd from thy body I ^ The latter, I believe is the 
meaning. Malone. 

* But I gloze nssith himJ\ So Gower : 

“ The kinge was wondre foric tho 
“ And thought, if that he faid it oute, 

Then were he fliained all aboute : 

VoL. II, C 


mth 
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Though by the tenour of our ftrift cclift. 

Your expofition niif- interpreting *, 

We might proceed to cancel of your days 
Yet hope, fticcecding from fo fair a tree 
As your fair fclf, doth tune us otherwife : 

Forty days longer wc do refpitc you 
If by which time our fecrct be undone, 

This mercy flicvvs, vvc’ll joy in fuch a fon : 

And until then, your entertain fliall be. 

As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 

\_Kxefint Ant, and bis daughter. 

Per, How courtefy would feem to cover fin ! 
When what is done is like an hypocrite, 

The which is good in nothing but in fight. 

If it be true that I interpret talfc, 

Then were it certain, you were notfo bad. 

As with foul inceft to abufc your foul ; 

Where now youVe both a father and a fon, 

By your untimely clafpings with your child, 

“ With Jlie ^Morttes nml fdh 

“ He fayth : My fonne I fliall thee telle, 

Though that thou be of litccl vvitte, &c. Mat^one. 

* Tour expofition mi ftnterpreting^'] Your expofition of the riddle 
being a iniflaken one ; not interpreting it rightly. Mai-oke. 

* to canciiof your ihys \] "J he firft and fecond (piarto 

read — “ to counfd of your days^^ — The folio 1664 — to caned 
off yo\xx days.” — Perhaps tlic carlicll reading may be right — 
riigbt proceed to ddiherate hnyr you jhuld he permit led toli^.'c. 

It is unncceilary to read— “ caaeel offf lor cancel may be uii- 
derdood fubllantively. JVe mi'yht proceed to the cancellation or de- 
ftriu'tion of /'/!?. — The author ul'cs the participle cameVdiw 

the fenfe required here, *ii his Rape of Lucrece^ 1594 : 

“An expidd date, cancer d cre well begun .** Ma lon e . 

To omit the article was formerly a prac'tice not uncommon. 
So in Titus Androniem : “ Afcend fair queen, Pantheon,” i. c. 
the Pantheon. Steepens. 

3 Forty days longer ‘iiv do refpiteyour\ In the Cefa Romanorum^ 
Confejfio Amantis^ and the Hiftory of Kyng Appolytty thirty days 
only arc allowed for the folutlon of this <|ueftion. It is difficult 
to account for tliis minute variation, bur by fuppofing that our au- 
thor copied foine tranilation of the Cefa Romanorum hitherto un- 
difeovered. Malone. 

(Which 
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(Which pleafure fits an hufiband, not a father ) ; 

And (he an cater of her mother’s flefli. 

By the defiling of her parent’s bed ; 

And both like ferpents are, who though they feed 
On fweeteft flowers, yet they poifon breed. 

Antioch farewel ! for wifdom fees, thofe men 
Blulh not in adtions blacker than the night, 

Will fliun no courfe to keep them from the light ^ 
One fin, I know, another doth provoke ; 

Murder’s as near to luft, as flame to fmoke. 

Poifon and treafort are the hands of fin. 

Ay, and the targets, to put off the ftiamc : 

Then, left ray life be crop’d to keep you clear 
By flight Pll Ihun the danger which I fear, [Jtxi/. 

Re-enter Antlochui. 

Ant, He hath found the meaning, for the which 
we mean 
To have his head ; 

♦ Jar nvi/'t/am, fees ihofc men 

Blujh not in aHions Hacker than the ni^ht^ 

Will fhew no courfe to keep them fro?n the light,'] 

Thus all the old copies— but is evidently a corruption, 
Tlie word that I have ventured to iniert in the text, in its 
place, was fuggelled by thefe lines in a lubfequent feene, which 
a])pcar to me llrongly to fupport this emendation : 

“ And what may make him blujbxw being knoivn^ 

He’ll Jlop the by which it might be known.” 

We might read if there w etc any inftance of 

fuch an abbreviation being ufed. 

The exprellion is here, as in many places in this play, elliptical : 
for fiviptlom fees that thofe who Jo not hlufls to commit aHions bLuker 
than the nijrht, n\;ill not fmn any courfe ^ in cttler to prejhntc them from 
being made publick. M a LO N' lu 

5 fQ keep you clcarj] To prevent any fufpicion from 

falling on you. So in Macbeth: • 

“ always thought that I 

Recjuire a clear?iefs,'** 

Again, in Marlowe’j Luji's Dominion^ 1657 ,* 

^ I know myfclf am clear 

As is the nevv-born infant.” Malone, 

C 2 


He 



to PERICLES, 

He muft not live to trumpet forth my infamy. 

Nor tell the world, Antiochus doth fin 
In fuch a loathed manner : 

And therefore inftantly this prince muft die ; 

For by his fall my honour muft keep high. 

Who attends us there ? 

£j//er Thaliard, 

^hal. Doth your highnefs call ? 

Ant. Thaltard, you’re of our chamber, and our 
mind 

Partakes her private aftions * to your fecrefy j 
And for your fairhfulnefs wc will advance you. 
Thaliard, behold here’s poifon, and here’s gold ; 
Wc hate the prince of Tyre, and thou muft kill him ; 
It fits thee not to alk the reafon why, 

Becaufe we bid it. Say, is it done ? 

Thai. My lord, ’tis done. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Ant. Enough. 

Let your breath cool your felf, telling your haftc. 
Mef. My lord, prince Pericles is fled. 

Ant. As thou 

Wilt live, fly after ; and as an arrow, fliot 
From a well experienc’d archer, hits the mark 
His eye doth level at, fo thou ne’er return, 

Unlefs thou fay’ft. Prince Pericles is dead. 

Thai. My lord, if T can get him within my piftol’s 
length, I’ll make him fure enough : fo farewel to 
your highnefs. [Exit, 

* »■ ■ aaJ our mind 

Partakes her prhuate aSiom ] Our author cite* 

where ufes the word partake in an a£tlve Tenfc, for participate. 

“ Your exultation partake to every one.” Malone. 

Ant. 



21 


PRINCE OP TYRE. 

Anf. Thaliard adieu ! till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head ^ [Ea/V. 


SCENE IL 

Tyre. 

Enter PerUks, Helicanus^ and other Lords. 


Per. Let none difturb us : why Ihould this charge 
of thoughts ® ? 

The fad companion, dull-ey’d Melancholy 9, 

By me*s fo us'd a gueft, as not an hour. 

In the day's glorious walk, or peaceful night, 

(The tomb where grief Ihould fleep) can breed me 
quiet ! 

Here plcafures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fliun 
them. 

And danger which I feared, is at Antioch, 

Whofe arm feems far too Ihort to hit me here ; 

Yet neither pleafure's art can joy my fpirits. 


My heart can lend no fuccour to my head"] So the king in 
Hamlet : 


«« ■ — Do it England, 

“ For like the hedtick in my blood he rages, 

“ And thou muft cure me ; till I kn(mf ’/is done^ 

Ho^\3 ere my haps^ *iv€rc ne’er begun^ Malokb. 

* ^hy Jbouid this change of tfwughtsf] In what refpedt 

are the thoughts of Pericles changed? 1 would read — “ charge of 
thoughts,** i. c. weight of them, bunhen, preiTure of thought. 
So afterwards in this play : 

Patience, good lir, even for this charge’^ 

The firft copy reads chdge, Stb evens. 

® The fad companion^ dulU^’d melancholy So, in the Comedy 
if Errors: 

“ Sweet recreation barr’d, what ddth enfue 
** But moody and dull Melancholy ^ 

Kinfman to grim and comforllefa defpair.** Malone. 
— dull-eyed melancholy 

The fame compound epithet occurs in the Merchant of Venice: 
ril not be made a foftand duU^efd fool.’* Steevens. 

C 3 Nor* 



** PERICLES, 

Nor yet the other's diftance comfort me : 

Then it is thus ; the paffions of the mind. 

That have their firft conception by niif-dread. 

Have after-nourUhment and life by care ; 

And what was firft but fear what might be done 
Grows elder now, and cares it be not done *. 

And fo with me ; — the great Antiochus, 

(’Gainft whom I am too little to contend. 

Since he’s fo great, can make his will his aft,) 

Will think me fpcaking, though ! fwear to lilcnce ; 
Nor boots it me to fay I honour him % 

If he fufpeft I may dillionour him : 

And what may make him blufli in being known. 
He’ll flop the courfe by which it might be known j 
With hoftile forces he’ll o’er-fpread the land. 

And with th’ oftent of war will look fo huge *, 
Amazement fliall drive courage from the ftatc ; 

Our men be vanquifli’d, e’er they do refift. 

And fubjefts punilh’d, that ne’er thought offence : 

? — - hut fear mi^bt he But fear of what nilgh|; 

huppcn. Malone. 

2- auii cares it he notdone^ And mahes provijion that it may 

not be done. Malone. 

3 to fay I honour him ^ Him was fupplicd by Mr. Rowc 

for the fake of the metre. Malone. 

And ceith the flint of nvar w/// look fo hHgcf\ Should noj 
tills be 

An J wi th ili* of cut of war, ? T Y R u ii i t t . 

I once thought the author wrote, 

And with the of war— 

5. c. by the force of war. — ? i in Julius Cerfar: 

“ Now 1 pcivoive you feel rhe dint of pity.” 

But Mr. Tyrwhltt’s emendation is much neater, and preferves 
tt the fame time, the congruity of the metaphor. The word 
lift’d by Shakfpeaie in the ^LrJjafit of Te Kite: 

“ Like one uc<l lUidied in a Ld ofuit 
To plcafc his grandam*’ — 

Again, in Kin^ R.\ hird 11 : 

“ With ojle station of defpifed arms’'— 

Stiut^ which Is tl;c reading of all the copies, has here no mcan^ 
ing. Ml LONE. 

yfhkh 
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Which care of them, not pity of myfelf, 

(Who owe no more but as the tops of trees. 

Which fence the roots they grow by, and defend 
them,) 

Makes * both my body pine, and foul to languilh. 
And punifh that before, that he would punilh. 

1 Lord. Joy and all comfort in your facred breaft I 

2 Ij>rd. And keep your mind, till you return to us. 
Peaceful and comfortable ! 

Hel. Peace, peace, and give experience tongue : 
They do abufc the king that flatter him. 

For flattery is the bellows blows up fin ; 

The thing the which is flatter’d, but a fpark. 

To which that fpark gives heat and flrongcr glow- 
ing 

5 Which care of them, not pity of myfelf, 

(U'ho once 710 ffiore hut as the tops of treesj 

IV huh fc7ice the 7‘oots th^^row hy^ attd defend them) 

Makes, Sic.] 

This paffage is obfeure ; but with fome flight alteration a mean- 
ing may be cx traced from it. The fenfe unites without afliftance 
from the lines printed in Iralicks, fo that they feem quite paren- 
thetical, and may be regarded only as illuftrativc of a prince’s con- 
dition. 

lie means to compare the head of a kingdom to the fummit of 
a tree. As it is the office of the latter to fereen each plant that 
grows beneath it from the injuries of weather, fo it is the duty 
of the former to protect thofe who ffielter thenifelvcs under his 
government. 

In Head of ^uho once^ I would therefore read ^^hofe ufe^ or ^\:hofe 
(ffue- Steevews. 

I read — who no more ; i, e* wh*^ have no other duty or 

obligation. To in our ancient writers,^ does not always fig- 
liify to pojjifs^ though it be fometimes ufed in that fenfe. 

Malone. 

® To <ivhkh that fpark gives heat and Jli- 072 g€r glov:ing\\ Thus 
the earlicft quarto. The folios and Rowe read. 

To which that fpark gives heart. -A- Malone. 

The thing the vjhich isjlailer^d^ hut a fpark 
To ‘iK'hicJj that fyurk gives hcat^ &c.] 

X fliould imagine that the printer by accident has repeated the 
k'ord fpark iiiftead of which the fenfe fhould feem to require. 

* SrBEVENS. 

C A Whereas 
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Whereas reproof, obedient, and in order. 

Fits kings as they are men, for they may err. 

When fignior Sooth ’ here doth proclaim a peace. 

He flatters you, makes war upon your life : 

Prince, pardon me, or ftrike me if you pleafe, 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Per. All leave us elfe ; but let your cares o’er-look 
What Ihipping, and what lading’s in our haven, 
And then return to us. Helicanus, thou 
Haft moved us : what feeft thou in our looks ? 

HeL An angry brow, dread lord. 

Per. If there be fuch a dart in princes’ frowns. 
How durft thy tongue move anger to our face ? 

Hel. How dare the plants look up to heaven, from 
whence 

They have their nourilhment * ? 

Per. Thou know’ft I have power 
To take thy life from thee. 

Hel. I have ground the axe 
Myfclf ; do you but ftrike the blow. 

Per. Rife, prithee rife ; fit down, thou art no flat- 
terer ; 

I thank thee for it ; and heaven forbid. 

That kings fliould let their ears hear their faults hid ’ ! 

Fit 

^ Wljen Jigfiior Sooth ] A near kinfman of this gentleman 

is mentioned in the Winter* s Tale: 

— “ and his pond fifli’d by his nest neighbour, by JirSmyk^ 

his neighbour” M.^lone. 

• dare the plants look up to heaven from vjhence 

7 hey have their nouri/hfuent f ] 

Thus the 4to, ibcg. Mr, Row** &c. read. 

How dare the planets look up unto heaven 
From whence they have their nourilhment ? 

It uoulu puzzle a phUoibpher to afeertain the quality of planeN 
ary nourjhment^ or to difeover how planets^ which are already ia 
heaven, can bo laid to look up to it. Stbevens. 

' That kings Jlould let their ears hear their faults hidS\ Heaven 
{olhid that kings lliould flop their ears, and fo prevent them froia 

hear* 
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Fit counfellor, and fervant for a prince, 

Who by thy wifdom mak’ft a prince thy fervant, 
What would’ft thou have me do ? 

Hel. To bear with patience fuch griefs. 

As you yourfelf do lay upon vourfelf. 

Per. Thou fpeak’ft like a phylician, Helicanus ; 
That miniftcr’ft a potion unto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receive thyfelf. 

Attend me then j 1 went to Antioch, 

Whereas, thou know’ft agamll the face of 
death, 

1 fought the purchafe of a glorious beauty. 

From whence an ilTue I might propagate *, 

Are arms to princes, and bring joys to fubjedts. 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder ; 

hearing their fecret faults ! — To lei is here, to hinder. So in 

Jhlamh't : 

By heaven I’ll make a glioft oF him that Avr me.*^ 

Again^ in Tancred and G[fmu7id^ ’ • 

“ Nor bafe fufpeit of aught to let his fiiit.** Maloke, 

“ Wherca^^ thouknfpw^jl^ has here the fame 

meaning as ^whci'e. It is trec^uently thus ufed by our ancient 
w filers. So Gower ; 

“ This lorde whiche hath his love vvonne, 

Is go 10 bed with his wife, 

H'hereas thei Icde a luftie life ; 

“ And that was after fonidele fenc, &c,” 

Again, in King Henry VJ. Part II, lail edition, Vol, VI. 
p. 304 : 

“ Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk.** 

Sec the note there. Malone. 

from whence an iJTuc ] Frrm whence I might propa- 

gate an ifliie, that are arms, &c. Malove 
From nvhence an ijjue I might pro'-^agatCy 
Are arms to prlnceSy and bring joy to fuhjc^s.'] 

I do nut uii'ierlland this n aPuge \ line leems wanting to com- 
plete the fcnle. It might be lupplied iluis : 

a glorious fJeaiity, 

(From whence an ifl'ue I mi^ht propagate ; 

For royal progeny ai e gene ai biejjing^y 
Arc arms to princes, and bring joys to lubjc^s.) 

Her face, &Cv Steevens. 


The 
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The reft (hark in thine car) as black as incefl ; 
Which by my knowledge found, the fuiful father. 
Seem’d not to ftrikc, but fmooth ’ : but thou know’ll 
this, 

’Tis time to fear, when tyrants feem to kifs. 

Which fear fo grew in me, I hither fled. 

Under the covering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good protcdlor : and being here, 
Rethought me what was paft, what might iuccecd ; 

I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants’ fears 
Decrcafc not, but grow fafter than the years : 

^nd fliould he doubt it, (as no doubt he doth •♦), 
That I Ihould open to the liftening air. 

How many worthy princes’ bloods were Ihed, 

To keep his bed of bhickncfs unlaid ope, — 

To lop that doubt, he’l} fill this land with arms. 

And make pretence of wrong that 1 have done him ; 
When all, for mine, if I may call’t oflcncc. 

Mull feel war’s blow, who fparcs not innocence ' : 

^ Scc’rPJ not to Jlrilr, hut fmooth : — ] To f,i:oo:h here fignilie:. 
So ill Khg l.car^ (firll folio) 

Such I'lniling rogues as thel'c— — 

»»■ every pillion 

** That in the nature of their lords rebels.” Malonk, 

^ Auil Jhould he think, no doubt he tioih^ 7 hiis the folios and 

the modern editors. The firlt <]uarto reads, 

And (hould he doo^t^ as no doubt he doth — 
from which the reading of the text has been formed. The repe- 
tition is much in our author’s manner, and the following worda 

‘‘ To lop that doubt ^^ — 

render this emendation almoll ceruin. M a lonl. 

Andjhouhl he doo’t, no J,o:tht he doth-^ ] 

Here is an apparent corruption. J Ihould not hefiratc to read— ^ 
doubt or, — doubt it, lb doult is to remain in fufpence oi 
uncertainty, — Should he be in doubt that 1 lhall keep this le- 
cret, (as theic is no doubt but he is) why to V lop that doubt,” 
i. e. to get rid of that painful uncertainty, he will ihive to make 
me appear the aggreifor, by attacking me firlf as the agthorof fomc 
fuppofed injury to himfelf. S e eve ns. 

5 fparcs «o/ Thus the eldtft qulirto. Al) 

the other copies read corruptly 

■■■I- ■ - 'ivbo fears not inticcence. Malone. 


Which 
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Which love to all (of which thyfelf art one. 

Who now reprov’d me for it) 

Ilel. Alas, fir ! 

Per. Drew deep out of mine eyes, , blood from my 
cheeks, 

Mufings into my mind, with a thoufand doubts 
How 1 might flop this temped e’er it came ; 

And finding little comfort to relieve them, 

I thought it princely charity to grieve them 

He/. Well, my lord, fince you have given me leave 
to fpeak. 

Freely will I fpeak. Antiochus you fear, 

And judly too, I think, you fear the tyrant. 

Who cither by publick whr, or private treafoiij 
Will take away your life. 

Therefore, my lord, go travel for a while, 

Till that his rage and anger be forgot ; 

Or till the Dedinics do cut his thread of life : 

Your rule dire<ft to any; if to me. 

Day ferves not light more faithful than I’ll be.’ 

Per. 1 do not doubt thy faith ; 

Ikit fliould he wrong my liberties in my abfence— 
He/. We’ll mingle our bloods together in the earthj 
From whence we had our being and our birth. 

Per. Tyre, I now look from thee then, and to 
Tharfus 

Intend my travel, where I’ll hear from thee ; 

And by whofe letters I’ll difpofe myfelf. 

The care I had and have of fubjedls’ good. 

On thee 1 lay, whofe wifdom’s drength can bear it’. 

I’ll 

* / ihottglu !t pr'mctly charity to grieve them.] That is, to la« 
ment their fate. The eldeft quarto reads to grieve for theta — But 
a rhime feems to have been intended. The reading that 1 have 
fphofen is that of the third quarto. Malone. 

— •who/i yiifdom'i Jlrength can hear i/.] Pericles’s trans- 
femng his authority to Hclicanus during his abfence, naturally 
Jjrings Mcafurtfor Mcajure to our mind ; 

“ - your 
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ril take thy word for faith, not alk thine oath ; 

Who Ihuns not to break one, will fure crack both ; 
But in our orbs we’ll live fo round and fafe *, 

That time of both this truth lhall ne’er convince 
Thou Ihew’dft a fubjedl’s Ihine *, I a true prince. 

[_Exeunt, 


——your own fciencc 
** Exceeds in that the lifts of all advice 
“ My ftreiigth can give you. — Then no more remains 
“ But that your fufficiency as your worth is able, 

“ And let them work.— The nature of our people 
Our city’s inftitutiuns, and the terms 
For common jullice, you are as pregnant in 
As art and pra6tice hath enriched any.” Malone. 

* But in our orbs we'll live Jo rdund and J a/e The lirft quarto 
reads — ‘zu/ 7 / live. — That of ihiq — live. — The firft may have 
been light. 1 fufpcdl, the preceding line has been loft. 

Malone. 

But in our orhiy &C .3 

-i M — in feipl'o tot us teres atquc rotundus, Horace. 

Steevens, 

• — this truth Jhall ne*£r CQiivmcty'] Overcome. Convaincrem 
Fr. So in Macbeth : 

“ This malady convinces 

“ The great allay of art.” 

Again, in Complaint of Phllomcncy 1?75 ; 

“ His fancy’s fume all reafon did convince/ Malone. 

■ 7 hou Jhevodf a fHbjetf% (bine, / a true prince."] Shine is by 
our ancient wriiers hcqiiently ufed as a fiibhancivc. — So in 
Cblorisy or the Complaint of the paj/ou ate dej'pifcd Shephenrdy by 
W. Smith, 1596: 

- “ Thou glorious funne from whence my IclTrr light 

The I'ubftancc of his chryftal J})iHe ^o\\\ boirovv ” 
Again, in our author’s l^enus and Adonis^ 1 593 : 

Cynthia for lhamc obfeures her {\\vt.\ Jhhe, 

This fentiment is not much unlike that of Ealftaft'. — “ I (hall 
think the better of myfelf and thee, during iny life; I for a valiant 
lion, and thou for a true prince.” Malone. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

E»ffr Thdiard. 

Thai. So, this is Tyre, and this is the court. Here 
muft I kill king Pericles •, and if I do it not, I am 
fore to be bang’d at home : *tis dangerous. — Well, 
1 perceive, he was a wife fellow, and had good dif- 
cretion, that being bid to alk what he would of the 
king, defired he might know none of his fecrets. 
Now do I fee he had fome reafon for it : for if a 
king bid a man be a villain, he is bound by the in> 
denture of his oath to be one. 

Hufli, here come the lords of Tyre. 

Enter HelkanuSy Efcanes^ and other Lords of Tyre. 

Hel. You (hall not need, my fellow-peers of Tyre, 
Further to queftion me of 3'our king’s departure. 

His feal’d commiffion, left in truft with me. 

Doth fpeak fufficiently, he’s gone to travel. 

Thai, How ! the king gone ! \_ffide. 

Hel. If further yet you will be fatislied. 

Why, as it were unlicens’d of your loves. 

He would depart. I’ll give fome light unto you. 
Being at Antioch 

Thai. What from Antioch ? [^AJiJe. 

Hel. Royal Antiochus (on what caufe I know not) 
Took fome difpleafure at him, at leaft he judg’d lo ; 
And doubting left he had err’d or finned. 

To fliew his forrow, he would corretf himfclf ; 

So puts himfelf unto the ftiipman’s toil. 

With whom each minute threatens life or death. 

. Thai. Well, I perceive , 

I ihall not be bang’d now, although I would * ; 

* *** ' afthough J swa/j/;) So Autolycus, in ftM IVintet's 7 ah: 

** If I had a mind to be honelt, I fee Fortune would not fuffer me ; 
Ibe drops bounties into my mouth. Malone. 

But 
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But fince he’s gone, the king’s fcas mufl plcafe ^ : 
He ’fcap’U the land, to perilh at the fea. — 

I’ll prefent myfelf. Peace to the lords of T 3 Te. 

lie/. Lord Thaliafd from Antidchus is welcome. 

T/>a/. From him I come 
'With meflage unto princely Pericles ; 

But fince my landing- 1 have underftood. 

Your lord hath betook himfclf to unknown travels ; 
My meflage mufl return from whence it came. 

I/e/. We have no reafon to defire it 
Commended to our mailer, not to us ; 

Yet ere you lhall depart, this wc dclirc, 

As friends to Antioch, wc may fcaft in Tyre. 

[Exeuff/. 

3 — — the viujl r\ Thi'fo WLi tls atToicl no very 

obvious mc'dning. Perhaps Tlvalianl would fay — Since the prince 
is cfcapcd, the Jins inujt tlo p!t\Jun\ '1' he kin mull 

look for bis gvatiiication liom the fcas which nmkc a part of his do- 
minions, — But even this is liarlh. We may traiifpofc, howevci*, 
read— 

— well, I pcrcoivc 

I (hall not be bang’d now although T would. 

Since he’s gone, the king’s fcas mull pUa^ilfor 7}ie\ 

11c fcaj)’d the land to pcrifli on the fc.i. 

lint I’ll prefent ///e .— Peace to the lords of Tyre. 

Thefenfeis — All the king fecks is the dcllrudioii of Pericles. 
Jfhe dies by lliipwrcck, my inallcr will I.iy no blame on the tar- 
cliiicfs which permitted his enemy to cfcape on lliore, 1 he ocean 
which accompliflicd the pinpofe of Autiochus, will plead in my 
ilcicnee; having rendered my imcipofuion in the bufinefs epaite 
wnneceflary. 

The frequent occurrence of rhimes in this play will apologize 
for my attempt to introduce them here, where the fcnle of the 
fpcech is concluded ; and the freejuent corruptions thn)ughout 
the whole Ihould fecni to offer a tair excufe for the piuiixity 
and uncertainty of many of our attempts at emendation. 

SrFF.VENS. 

^ lVcha*vc no reafon \o Jefre />,] Thus all the old copies. Per- 
luaps a w’ord is wanting.— Wc might read, 

We have no reafon to '^efire it toUl^ 

Your meflage being addrefled to our mailer, and not to us, there 
IS no reafon why wc Ihould defire you to divulge it. If, however, 
defire be confidered as a trify liable, the mctic, though, perhap'i, 
notthefenfc, will be fupplied, M.\LONh, 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

^karfus. 

Enter Cleon, Dionyza, and othen. 

Clc. My Dionyza, lliall we reft us here. 

And by relating tales of others’ griefs. 

See if ’twill teach us to forget our own ? 

jyio. That were to blow at fire in hope to qucncii 
it ; 

For who digs hills becaufc they do afpirc. 

Throws down one mountain to call up a higher. 

O my diftrefl'ed lord, ev’n fuch our griefs arc ; 

Here they’re but felt, unfeen with mil'cliief’s eyes % 
But like to groves, being topp’d, they higher rife. 

Clc; 

^ Here they* re hut felt and feen 77iifchlcf*s ryrj,] Thus all 
the copies. — The words a7itl feen^ and that wliich I have in- 
lertcd in the text, arc fo near in found, that they niii;ht cafily 
have been confounded by a hafty pronunciation, or an in- 
attentive tranferiber. 7nlf thief* s eye I unde rlla nd “ the eyes 

of thofc who would feel a malignant pleafiirc in our misfortunes, 
and add to them by their triumph over us.” — The eye has been 
long deferibed by poets as either propitious, or malignant and un- 
lucky. — Thus in a rubfequent fccnc in this play : 

“ Now the gods throw their Injl eyes upon it !” Malone. 
}Ie7 c ihcy"* rebut felt ^ and feen vu//Z» 77iifch!cf*i cya^ 

II ui iilc to groves j being fop* dy they higher r hi', 1 
Mr, Malone, with fullicient probability, reads, 

U7ijie7i with mifebiePs cycr<. 

i. c. the eyes of malignity, which rcndei’ forrow or dlfgracc more 
bitter. 1 think the fame kind of reafoning is difcoverable in one 
of the longs in As Tou Like it : 

“ Blow, blow, thou winter wind. 

Thou art notfo unkind 

As man’s ingratitude ; * 

Thy tooth is 7iot fo keen^ 

Bccaufe thou art 7iot fee7t^ 

“ Although thy breath be rude. 

The lines printed in Italicksare thus elegantly and forcibly ex- 
plained by Dr. Jolmlbn, 


Thoti 
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Cle. O Dionyza, 

Who wanteth food, and will not fay he wants it. 

Or can conceal his hunger, till he familh ? 

Our tongues and furrows do found deep our woes 
Into the air; our eyes do weep, till lungs* 

Fetch bicath that may proclaim them louder, that 
If heaven Humber, while their creatures want. 

They may aw.ikc their helps to comfort them \ 

I’ll thi n difeourfe our woes felt feveral years, 

And wanting breath to fpcak, help me with tears. 
Dio. ril do my belt, fir. 

CU, This 1 harfus, o’er which 1 have the govern- 
ment, 

A city, on whom plenty held full hand. 

For riches ftrew’d hcrfclf even in the ftreets * ; 


^hou fays the Duke, tl^ rutienefs gives the Je/s 

fain^ as thou art not feen ; thou art an enemy that efoji not hrave us 
vjitb thy prefence ^ and nxhofe unkindnefs is therefore not aggra vated 
hy infuU^ 

But Tike to groves, being topped, they higher rife. 

This line is introduced to illuftrate the former, in which our 
author has obferved that folitude aftbrds us the juft meafure of our 
misfortunes, without aggravation. But ihefe misfortunes (he 
adds! if topp'd, (i. e. attempted to be reduced) increafe, like 
trees which ihoot the higher in confec^uencc of having felt the 
pruning-knife. Steevens. 

* — - till tongues 

Fetch breath — ] 

Thus the old copy, but f think corruptedly, and would read 
•^lungs^ the organs of refpiration. Stelvens. 

^ They may a^iVake their helpers to comfort them,] Thus the old 
copies. I read, 

They may awake their help' to comfort them. 

Helps for helpers. So before : 

— — ** be my helps 
To compafs fuch a boundlefs happinefs!” 

' Malone, 

• For riches freixj^d herfelf even in thejlreets\\ I fuppofe we 
lliould read themfdves. Steevems. 


Whofe 
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Whofe towers bore heads fo high, they kifs’d th® 
clouds 

And ftrangers ne’er beheld, but wonder’d at ; 

Whofe men and dames fo jetted and adorn’d 
Like one another’s glafs to trim them by * ; 

Their tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feed on, as delight ; 

All poverty was fcorn’d, and pride fo great. 

The name of help grew odious to repeat. 

Dio. Oh, ’tis too true. 

Ck. But fee what heaven can do ! By this our 
change, 

Thcfc mouths, whom but of late, earth, fca, and air. 
Were all too little to content and pleafe, , 

Although they gave their creatures in abundance. 

As houfes are rlefil’d for want of ufe. 

They are now ftarv’d for want of cxercifc ; 

9 lore heads fo high they iijf d the clouds So in Hamlet t 

<« like the herald Mercury 

“ Ncw-li jilted on a hcawn-kiffiug hill,” 

Again, in the Rape of Lucreve^ 1 ^94 ; 

“ Threatning cloud-kijjing Ilion with annoy.” Malone, 

“ ■ — ■ fo jetted atid adorn*dy\ To jet is to (Irut, to walk 
proudly. So in I'lirlfth Night: “ Contemplation makes a rare 
tuikey-cock ol him : how he Jets under his advance^! nes !” 

Si r l-.VtNS, 

^ Like one another's glafs to trim them by The fame idea is 
found in Hamlet : Ophelia, fpeaking of the prince, lays, he was 
i he glais ot falhion, and the mould ol form| 

The < bfervM of all obfervers.” 

Again, in C\mhcV 7 ie : 

“ A fain pic ro the youngeft; to the more mature 
“ A glaf that feated themf 
Again, in the Second Part of King HetJry IV : 

He was the m.ark mA glafs y copy and book, 

“ That fafliioii’d others,” 

Again, ibid : i 

*■■■ - He was indeed the 
“ Wherein the noble youth did drefs themldves.” 

Malone* 

Thofc 


Vot. II. 
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Thofe patates, who, not us’d to hunger’s favour 
Mufl have inventions to delight the lafle, 

Would now be glad of bread, and beg for it ; 

Thofc mothers who, to nouzlc up their babes 
Thought nought too curious, are ready now. 

To cat thofe little darlings whom they lov’d ; 

So fliarp are hunger’s teeth, that man and wife 
Draw lots who full lhall die to lengthen life ; 

Here Hands a lord, and there a lady weeping ; 

Here many link, yet thole w hich fee them fall, 

H live fc'ircc ftrength left to give them burial. 

Is not this true ? 

^ Thnfc palfatSy fiotyi’t too favers \onn[;cr,] Siicli is the 

Rakliiuj of ' all the copic-j. The p.illhi^c is lo corrupt that it is 
ciifhcult even to term a probable conjettiire about ii. — 'i'he vvouls 
which 1 have inicited in the text, afford Icnfe, and aie nor very 
reinoie from the traces of the original Ictteis ; — and ju'Vour and 

hi}i;icr might cafily have been tranfpoled. W’e intci in a I'ub- 

Icquent fccne : 

“ All viands that I cat do feem 

1 do not, however, propofe this cmendanon with the fmallcft 
confidence ; but it may remain till fome let’s exceptionable coii- 
jeitu re fliall be offered. IVl a lon f . 

v'ho not yet too lavers younger,] Here is a grofs cor- 
ruption- I would boldly read, 

■ who not yet hcht^Jlavcs to hH7tgn\ Stplyi ns. 

♦ ■■ ■ to nouzle up their Oaltesy] read — nuvjlv. A tondling is 

ftill called a 'I’o nouzlc^ or as it is ntwv wiitrcn 

is to go with the nofe down like a hog. So Pope : 

The blciled benefit, nor there confin’d, 

“ Drops to a third who nuzz/cs cloie bcliind.” 

Sti evens 

In an ilnclcilt poem entitled 7^*// 6, homw^abh Co- 

ronatiof/, and ynojl luthappie iDci h of fa?;ioi£^ K’^’r of Bty- 

taine^ 1 6o s , I iintl the word 7ih%dc uled nearly in the fame manner 
as in the text ; 

“ The fit it fairc fportive night that you fhall have, 

“ Dying fa^cly nuziedhy faire Igrene’s fide.' -— 

Again, more appofitely, ibid : 

“ Being nuzszh'tl in effeminate delights” — 

I have therefore retained the rcading.of llic old copy. 

"Malone. 

i;/p. 
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Dio. Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witnefs it. 
Cle. O let thofe cities that of Plenty^s cup ^ 

And her profperities fo largely tafte, 

With their fuperfluous riots, hear thefe tears ! 

The mifery of Tharfus may be theirs. 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Where’s the lord governor ? 

Cle. Here. 

Speak out thy forrows, which thou bring’ft, in haftc. 
For comfort is too far for us to expeft. 

Lord. We have delcrled*, upon our neighbouring 
Ihorc, 

A portly fail of fhips make hitherward. 

Cle. 1 thought as much. 

One forrow never comes but brings an heir. 

That may fuccced as his inheritor* ; 

And fo in our’s : fomc neighbouring nation. 

Taking advantage of our mifery. 

Hath fluff’d thefe hollow veflels with their pow’r % 

5 O let thofe cities that of Plenty s cup\ A kindred thought is 
found in King Lear: 

“ Take phyfick pomp! 

Expofe thyfelf to feel what wretches feel, 

“ Thattliott may’ll lhakc the fuperflux to them. 

And fliew the heavens more jull.” Malone. 

® One forrow never comes but brings an heir^ 

That may fuccecd as his inheritor j ] 

So in Hamlet: 

“ forrows never come as lingle fpics, 

** But in battalions.” Steevens. 

Again, ibid: 

One woe doth tread upon another’s heels, 

** So fall they follow.” Malon f. 

That fluffed the hollow vejjels with tbci\ power ^ The context 
clearly Hiews that w^e ought to read hath inflead of that, — By 
tower is meant forces. The word is frequently uled in that fenfe 
by our ancient writers. So in King Lear : 

“ from France there comes a power 

Into this fcattei’d kingdom.” Malone; 

1 would read, 

Hath fluiTd thefe hollow veflels, &c. Steevens. 

Tp 
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To beat us down, the uhich arc down already*; 

And make a conqueft of unhappy me, 

Whereas no p;Iory's got to overcome 

Lord. That’s the lead fear; for, by the femblance ^ 
Of their white flags difplay’d, they bring us peace. 
And come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

CL\ 'rhou fpeak’ft like hiin’s untutor’d to repeat 
Who makes the fnirefl: fhew, means inoft deceit. 

Bur bring they what thc-y will, and what they can, 
What need we fear * ? 

The ground’s the lowefl, and we are half way there : 
Go tell their general, we attend him here. 

To know fur what he comes, and whence he comes. 
And what he craves. 

Lord. I go, my lord. 


* IVherca^ vo s — -■ ■■ ] Tf%crea$^ it has been already ob- 
ftTved, wa*. anciently tiled toric/’r/r. Mai.on'E. 

^ 'J hate's the kitf fear ; for^ hy the l'einbUviu 
Of their ’‘'.vhitejia^i tl — — ] 

It (hould be remcrnbeied that femhlance was pronounced as a tri- 
{y\}LdSA^^femhflani.e. So our author in the Comedy tf Kn on : 

“ And thelf two T)ron)jos one \x\ fnnhlamed^ 

So in the 7^ivo CeKtlemen of l^erona^ rcfemhkth is a quadrafyliablc : 
“ O how' this rppnj!;or love irfembkt/j** 

The word ^o'hite^ though nccclfary to the i'enfe, was oinirird in 
the folios, and b) Mr. Rowe. It is found Tn the carlicfl; ijuano, 

M ALONli. 

* ThoufjcaVJl I'kc himnes uotutor’* d to repeat We Ihould read — 
him ‘\y:hQ /f, and regulate the metre as tbllovvs : 

thou Ipeak’tl 

Like him^ivhoi^ unfutorM to repent, S:c. 

The IcnlV is — Drluth'd by the p uftk appeara-ice of tlu « you 
talk I'ke one ^^vho htu nemer learned the common adage that the faireil 
oiJtfideb arc moll: to be fufpedted,*’ Stefvens. 

Thou fpeatijl like himncs untutored to repeat This is the reading 
of all the copies, wKich, thofe rhat underllanJ it, may retain. I 
iiippofe the author wrote /r—an cxprelfion which, however 
dlliprical, is not more fo than many others in this play. 

MaLOK£, 

^ Ui>otneed*Lvefearf"\ 7'he carlicfl: copy reads 
W h;it need we leave our grounds the lowed ? 

The reading which is inferttd in the texr, is that of the fecond 
quarto. Malone. 

Ck. 
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Cle. Welcome is peace, if be on peace confift ^ ; 

If wars, we arc unable to refill. 

E/tier Pericles with Attendants* 

Per. Lord governor, for fo we hear you are. 

Let not our Ihips and number of our men, 

Be, like a beacon firM, to amaze your eyes. 

We have heard your miferics as far as Tyre, 

And I’cen ihe deiblation of your ftreets : 

Nor come we to add forrow to your tears. 

But ro relieve them of their heavy load ^ ; 

And thefe our fliips, (you happily may think 
Arc, like the Trojan horfe, war-llufF’d within, 

W'ith bloody views expcdling ove rthrow %) 

Arc ItorM with corn ro make your needy bread, 

And give them life, whom hunger ftarv’d half dead. 

Omnes. The gods of Greece proreft you ! 

And wc will pray for you. 

Per. A rife, I pray you, rife; 

We do not look for reverence, but for love. 

And harbourage for ourfclf, our Ihips, and mcn« 

Cle. The which when any fhall not gratify. 

Or pay you with unthankfulncfs in thought 

Be 

3 '■ ■■■ if he on peace conlift ;] It he Jiands on peace, — A La- 

tin lenlc. Malom'-. 

♦ But to i^licve them — Thus the carlied quarto.— All the 
fubfeejuent copies read releap. Malone. 

^ ytnd thep our Jt/ips you happily may think 

Are like the trojan horpy was Jiujf'd n\:iih '« 

With bloody veines expcHiayc o*verthrcvef\ I would read : 

Are, like the Trojan horfe, *r.u<jr-ftuft'’d within. 

With bloody wVwj, expeding overthrow, &c. 

So in a former feene : 

Hath fluffed thefe hollow vcflels with thtirpo^iuer.** 

Steeven's. 

Every reader will, I think, approve of this very happy cnien- 
d<^ition. Malone. 

* Or pay you with unthankfulncfs in thought,] 1 fufpeiSl the au* 
fiior wrote ; 

^ Or pay you with unthankfulnefs in aught ^ 

Be It our wives, Sec. 

Dj 


If 
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Be it our wives, our children, or ourfelvcs. 

The curfe of heaven and men fucceed their evils ! 
Till when, (the which, I hope, lhall ne’er be feen,) 
Your grace is welcome to our town and us. 

Per. Which welcome we’ll accept ; feaft here a 
while. 

Until our flats that frown, lend us a fmile. [Exeunt. 


ACT II. 


JS?i/er Gower. 


Gow. Here have you feen a mighty king 
His child, I wis, to inceft bring : 

A better prince and benign lord. 

That will prove awful both in deed and word. 
Be quiet then, as men fhoiild be, 

Till he hath paft neceflity. 

ril fliew you thofe in trouble’s reign, 

Lofing a mite, a mountain gain 
The good, in converfation 
(To whom I give my benizon) 

h 


If we are unthnnkful to you in anyone Jnftance, or refufe, 
fhould there be occafion, to facrifice anything for your fervicc, 
whether our wives, our children, or ourfelvcs, may the curfe of 
heaven, and of mankind, &c. — Jught was anciently written ought. 
Our qtvwj, &c. may however retcr to any in the former line ; I 
have therefore made no change. Malone. 

7 rilJhc^s}o you thofe I will now exhibit to you perfons, 
who, after futfering fmall and temporary evilvS, will at length be 
blefled with happinefs. — Ilufpcd our author had here in view the 
title of the chapter vct^GrJla Romauorum^ in which the ftory of 
Apollonius is told ; though 1 will not fay in what language he read 


(To nvhom I give my heni%on) 
lijlill at Tharfus^ cohere % yc-l 

Thil 


It. It is tnis : ** i>ie tribuinrioiie temporali qux in gauuium lem 
piternum poftremo eommutabitiir.” Maloni:. 

^ Tbegood^ in converfation ' 
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Is ftill at Tliarfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can’: 

And, to remember what he docs, 

Gild his llatiic to make him glorious ' : 

But tidings to the contrary 
Are brought to your eyes ; what need fpeak I > 

This pafl'i'^e is confuTcdly eypicflccl. Gower means to fay — 
The j70(rI prince (on whom I bedow my bell widies) is lliU en- 
gaged in convcrfirion at 'rha:lus, where every man, &:c. 

Stekvens. 

7/vV;^*r a// /j 't he f.iA.*] pays as much refpeCt to 

wharevrr Perich'^i fays, ns it it were holy '■lyjrit, “ j\ll he fa}"s is 
not is dill common langiinge. IVIalone. 

// r / nvy cc'ininly \\^Q.mJlr:ptvrc\ the holy writings, byway 
oremini lu'f, being !b denominated. We might however read — 
cal', i, c. wii'dom. So (iower, in this dory of Prhtce JppoJyn^ 

“ '1*hough that thou be of lirtcl ‘re/V/r.” Steevevs. 

' Build h'i\jl at uc to make him ghr'ious ibis circumdaiice, as 

well as the loregoing, is toimd in Conf, Jlmant, 

‘ ‘ /tpf t'i ' HI ' t w h a n t h at he horde 
The mifeheJe howc tlic ciice ferde, 

“ All Ircliche of his ownc giftc 

His V. lirr.re mnong hem for to diifte, 

“ The whlche by llr.p he had brought, 

Ho Mivc, ami toke of hem right nought* 

“ lb It fnhen fyili: this worldc began 
“ V/uo never yet to Uiche :i man 

More joye made than thei hym made, 

For ihei wore all of hym fo gl ide, 

“ That for c jcv in remrtvh) ance 
“ h'Liiu a figure ht refmhlaate 

Of hyrji^ and in a common place 
bei fet it up ; fo that hij laeo 
** Might every man bcholde. 

So ub the citee was beholdc ; 

*• Ir was of laron ovn‘-^y1te 
“ I'lu’S hath he nought his yefte ipilte,** 

AH the copies read — Build \f\^ datue, Matonf* 

Build his fiat tie to make him glorious ;] Read gihl. So in Gmver : 

“ It was of laton over-^//r.*’ 

Again, \\\ Kyng 4ppoly:ivf 'i hyre^ ^ 5 ^ 0 , “ — in rcmcmbraunce 
they made an ymage or datue of dene gold ^ &c.” 

1 he fame blunder has been repeated by the printer in a fiib- 
fequent feene — 

This jewel holds his huildlng on my arm— 
where I have correded it again— S teevens, 

D 4 
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Dumb Jheio. 

Enter at one door Pericles talking with Cleon ; all the train 
with them. Enter at another door^ a Genikmant with 
a Utter to Perkks ; Peril ks fiews the Utter to Cleon ; 
then gives the MeJ^enger a reward, and knights him. 

[Exit Pericles at one door, and CUon at another. 

Good Helicane hath ftaid at home*, 

Not to eat honey, like a drone. 

From others’ lab mrs ; for though he ftrive * 

To killen bad, keeps good alive j 
And, to fulfil his prince’ defire, 

Sends word of all that haps in Tyre : 


* Goodl Helicane that Jiaid at borne ^ 
blot to eat honey like a droncy 
From other labours ; for though he Jlrlve 
To killeti hady keep good alive : 
jind to fuijii his prime^ defire^ 

Sav’d <-n 'fall that haps in Jy'e 

I \^oulcl read 'ud jniini the thus: 

Good hellicaiie, hath Itay’d at home, 

N '• to eat h'Uicy like a drone, 

From other ' '.iboiirs; for though he ftrive 
To killen b id, keepj good rdiv.^ 

And to fuUiil his prince’ dciire, 

Sends ^A'ordoi ah that hap-, in ^'V.e, &c. 

He who can draw fenfe from the old reading, has a right to reje<^ 
this emendation. Steevens, 

3 f.)’.' though hejlrive\ I am not fatisfied with thisex- 

preflion. We might read ^with no g- eater dc-iCC of obfcuriiy 
than occitrs in other parts of rl efe chorufes) 

- forethought he ftrive 

i. c. he contrives antecedently. He remains not in Tyre as an 
idle chiira^ler. His anticipating wiluom provides how to root out 
vice Tud cherilh virtue. 

The word which I wctald introduce, for want of one more ap* 
polite, occurs in King John : 

Thou virtuous dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fpreihought hy §T£EVfiNs/’ 


How 
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How Thaliard came full bent with fin. 

And had intent to murder him * ; 

And that in Tharfus ’twas not beft. 

Longer for him to make his reft : 

1-Jc knowing fo put forth to fcas. 

Where when men bin, there’s fcldom eafe; 

Vor now the wind begins to blow; 

Thunder above, and* deeps below. 

Make (uch unquiet, that the ftiip 
Should houfe him fafe, is wreck’d and fplit ; 

And he, good prince, having all loft, 

By waves, from coaft to coaft is toft ; 

All periflien of man, of pelf, 

Ne ought cfcapcn’d but himfelf; 

Till fortune, tir’d with doing bad. 

Threw him alhore to give him glad : 

And here he comes ; what (hall be next. 

Pardon old Gower ; thus long’s the text. [Ex!f. 

SCENE I. 

Pentapolis. 

Enter Pericles wet. 

Per. Yet ceafe your ire, ye angry ftars of heaven ® ! 
Wind, rain, and thunder, remember, earthly man 

Is 

♦ had Intent to murder him ; ] The firft quarto reads. 

And hid in Tent to murder him. 

This is only mentioned, to ftiew hoiy inaccurately ihis play was 
originally printed, and to juflify the liberty that has been taken in 
con certing the preceding paflage. The reading of the text is that 
of the quarto, 1619. Malone. 

5 //edoing/o, ] I would read --.He fo—i. e. he 

being thus informed. Steevens, 

^ 2^et ceafe your ire^ ye angjy ftars of heaofen ! 

ITindy rain^ and thunder ^ rememher earthly man 
Is but a fuhjiance^ ^4-,] I would read : 

———ye angry ft ores of heaven, 

Wind, rain, and thunder! remembei-, &c. 
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Is but a fubftance, that muft yield to you ; 

And f, as fits my nature, do obey you. 

Alas, the fca hath caft me on the rocks, 

Wafli’d me from Ihore to fliorc, and left me breath ", 
^'othinp; to think on, but cnfiiing death : 

Let it fufficc the greatiicfs of your powcis. 

To have bereft a prince of all his fortunes ; 

So Milton, P-inidifc I-of}, b. ii. 1 . 175. 

“ wliar if all 

“ Her were opeiiVi, aiiil this firmament 

“ C)t hell (houlU fpout her cataravis of fire *' 

Again, b. vi. 1 . 764. 

“ flis (]nivcr with three bolted tluindeij^t?^ V ” 

So Addilbn in his Ctth): 

“ Some hidden thunder in the Jiore^ of heaven'^ 

In the old reading wants fomcvvhat of propriety, 

boeaiifc tbeic are no Jlat's b<dide ihofe of heaven W^’c fay propci iv 
— thc/rfWt of tbe fia^ and the of the fea^ bccani'e there .tie 
likewife faiuL of the earthy fijha that live in frejh ivato ; but 
Jlars arc to be found only iti rhofe regir)ns of which ’uW, rmu^ and 
thunder arc the acknowledged Jlora. So in King laar : 

“ All the^i^rV vengeances r/* hea*vcn iixW 

“ On her ingratctul top ! See,” Sieevfns, 

— and left my breath, 

Kofhw/g to thtnk on hut e/tfuing death,"] 

The interpofition of rhiine in the middle of this fpecch, and the 
aukwardne Is pf Imputing to incline me to believe 

here is fume connpiion. Perhaps the author w rote 

left my brcaji 

Nothing to think on, 5 lC. ; 

To rcvi)lve anything in the hreajlox hofonn^'^. phrafe fiifiiciently 
aurhorifed. So Milton, Par. Lori, b. ix. v, 288. 

“ '■ihonght^^ which how' found they harbour in thy hrcajl 

Sl'khVKNS, 

■■ afuileft my hreatbf] Thus all the copies. I read 

„ — , nnd left me breath——— that is, left tnc lile— only to ag- 
gravate my misfortunes, by cnab’ ng me to think on the death 
that awaits me, 

J’his flight change, <»in fomc meafure, removes the ahfurdity 
that iVIr Steevens has juflly remarked in the pafiage as it Ihinds in 
the okl copy The rhhne, T believe, was intended ; for in many 
o( Sbakipeare’s plays he feems to have thought rhime an orna- 
ment, whenever it could be commodioully introduced. 

Malone, 

And 
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And having thrown him from j^our watry grave. 
Here to have death in peace, is ail he’ll crave. 

Enter three Flfloermen *, 

1 Fifh. What, ho, Pilche ’ ! 

2 Fijh. Ha, come, and bring away the nets. 

I Fiji:. What, Patch-brccch, I fay ! 

3 Fijb. What fay you, mailer > 

• This feenc feems to have been formed pn the following 
In the Conf, /^mant, ® 

“ Thus was the yongc lorde all alone, 

‘‘ All naked in a poure plitc. 

“ — There came a fiflier in the weyc 
“ And figh a man there naked llonde. 

And whan that he hath underllonde 
The caufe, he hath of hym great routh; 

“ And oncly of his pourc troutli 
Of fuch clothes as he hadde 
“ With great pitee this lorde he clailde. 

“ And he hym thonketh as he fhoide, 

And fayth hym that it fljall he yoldc 
If ever he gete his llate ageyne, 

And praith that he wolde hym feyne. 

If nigh were any towne for hym. 

“ He fayd ye, Pentapolim, 

“ Where both kynge and queue dwellen* 

Whan he this tale herde tcllen 
“ Hegladdeth hym, and gan befechc, 

“ That he the wey hym wolde tcchc.*’— — - 
Shakfpeare, delighting to deferibe the manners of fuch people 
has introduced three fiftiermen inftead of one, and extended thg 
dialogue to a confiderable length. Malone, 

» l^hatho! Pilche!] All the old copies read, What to pelchf 
JMight we not read, —What, pilche ! ’^PiUhe is a leathern coat. 
^ j . TyRWHITT. 

Mr. Tyrwhitt's emendation appears to me very probable.— 
The firft fifherman appears to be the mailer, and fpcaks with au- 
thority, and feme degree of contempt, to third fifherman, who 
isa fervant.— His next fpecch, Patch-hreechy I fay ! is in the 

fame ftyle.— The fecond fifherman feems to be a fervant likewife ; 
and after the mailer has called— What, hoy Pilche .'—explains what 
is he wants— and bring away the nets. Malone. 

I FiJh. 
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I Ftfh, I.ook how thou (lirreft now ; come away, 
or ril fetch thee with a wannion *. 

3 Filh. 'Faith, mailer, I am thinking of the poor 
men that were call away before us, even now. 

I Fijh. Alas, poor fouls, it griev’d my heart to 
hear what piiiful cries they made to us, to help 
them *, when, well-a-day, we could fcarce help our- 
Idves. 

3 F/Jh. Nav, mailer, faid not I as much, wlien I 
faw the porpus how he bounced and tumbled ’ ? they 
fay, they are half filh, half flcih : a plague on them, 
they ne’er come but I look to be waih’d. Mailer, I 
marvel how the filhes live in the fea. 

1 F'^h. Why, as men do a-land ; the great ones 
eat up the little ones : I can compare our rich mi- 
fers to nothing fo fitly as to a whale ; ’a plays and 
tumbles, driving the poor fry before him and at 
lull devours them all at a mouthful. Such whales 
have I heard on a’tbe land, who never leave gaping, 
till they’ve fwallow’d the whole parilli, church, 
fteeplc, bells and all. 

Per. A pietty moral, 

» ‘TLvVZi a *ivnnnionS\ A phrafe of which the moaning is 

obvious, though I cannot explain the word at the end of it. It 
is common in many of our old plays. Stkevcns. 

^ too^‘ fouh ! it griv'-j d my fjcarf ” " - — ] So in iLe Wnifer^s 

Tale: O mo't fitcous cry of the poor fouls! Sometimes to fee 

and not to fee ’em;— now the fliip boring the moon with 
her main-mail, and anou fwallovvcd with yell and froth, as you’d 
thruil a coik into a liogfhead. And then for the land-fcrvicc — 
To fee how the bear tore out his ilioulder-bone ; he cry d to 
weforhilpy &c.” Malone. 

i fiMhitt I the pot pm he bounc'd and tumbled 

The rifing of porpiifcs near a vcflci at fea, has long been confi- 
dcrt;d bvThe fuperilltion of failors, as the fore-runner of a ilorm. 
So, in the Butchefy o^Malfy., by Webiler, 1023 ; “ He lifts up 
his nofe like a foul porpu< before a ftorm.*’ Malone. 

^ ♦ — as to a whale — a plays and tumbles^ driving the poor 

fr%' hr fore him^ ] So in Coriolanus: 

like fcalcd fculls 

Before the belching whale.” Steevens. 


3 FJh^ 
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5 Fifh, Bvir, mafter, if I had been the fexton, I 
would have been that day in the belfry, 

2 Fifh. Why, man } 

3 h)jh. Recaiife he fliould have fwallow’d me too : 
and when I had been in his belly, 1 would have kept 
filch a jangling of the bells, that he (hould never have 
left, till he call bells, fteepie, church, and parilh, up 
again. But if the good king Simonides were of niy 
mind — 

Per. Simonides ? 

3 F'jh. We would ]iurge the land of thefe drones, 
that rob the bee of her honey. 

Per. How from the finny fubjeft of the fca ^ 
Thefe fifliers tell the infirmities of men ; 

And from their watry empire recollctt 
All that may men approve, or men detedf ! 

Peace be at your labour, honeft filhermen. 

2 Fljh, Honed, good fellow, what’s that, if it be 
a day fits you, fcarch out of the kalendar, and no 
body look after it 

Per. 

5 — - the fc-nny fuh’icB of the fed) Read — finny* Thii 

rhuu^ht is not much unlike another in Ai Like It : 

“ this our liic, exempt troin publick haunt, 

“ Finds tongues in irces, hooks in the running brooks, 

“ Sermons in llones, and good in evoy thiijv-.” 

S J j; EVENS. 

* ILmefi* gothJ frlhwj, '‘ivhaTs that., if it he a Jay fit ^ you y fearch 
out of the kalenJar^ and no hoih look after it Y ] '1 he j>; cj'jding fpeccli 
of Pericles afl'ords no apt iiitiCKluction to the icpiy td the iiHier- 
man. Either fonuc. lint is oniitred that cannot now be I'lipplicd, 
or the whole pallagc is obfeured by more than common depra- 
vation. 

it fliould fecni that the prince had made fomc rrmaik on the 
badnefs of the day. Perhaps the dialogue originally ran thus ; 

Per, Peace- be at your labour, hilnell flflierinen ; 

^he Jay is rough and tl^ojarts your onupation, 

2 . Honeft ! good tellow, what’s tliat ? If it be not a day fits you, 
firatch it out of the kalendar, and nobody w///look after it. 

'I'hc following fpeech of Pericles is equally abrupt and iiicon- 
fcquent : 

May fee the fca hath caft upon your coafl. 

The 
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Per. You may fee, the fea hath call: me on your 
coaft. 

2 Fijh. What a drunken knave was the fea, to caft 
thee in our way ’ ! 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the wind. 
In that vaft tennis-court, hath made the ball 
For them to play upon, intrears you pity him ; 

He alks of you, that never usM to beg, 

1 Fijlo. No, friend, cannot you beg? here's them 
in our country of ^Greece, gets more with begging, 
than wc can do with working, 

2 Can'll thou catch any filhes then ^ 

Per. I never pradlis'd it. 

2 Nay, then thou wilt ftarve furc; for here's 
nothing to be got now-a-days, unlefs thou can'll filli 
for't. 

Per. What I have been, I have forgot to know ; 
But what I am, want reaches me to think on ; 

A man throng’d up with cold*; my veins arc chill. 

The folio reads, 

l^’may fee the foa hath cad me upon your coaft, 

I would rather fuppofe the poet wrote, 

fee the fea hath caft upon your Ct)aft— — 

Here the fijherman interpofes. The prince then goes on 
Aman, &c. Srhiivi Ns 

^ to raft thee hi our ‘zivry /] He is playing on the word 

c«/?; which anciciuly was uled both in the fenie ot to and 

to vomit. So in Macheth^ vol, iv, p, 

“ Yet I made a Ihiu tocajl him/* 

It is ufed in the latter fenfe above till he vajt bells, &c, up 

again, Malonk, 

* Aman throng'd upv}ithcold\ ] I fufpeift that this, which 

is the reading of all the copies, is cmrupc. We might read^ 

A man Jhrunk up with cold ; 

(It might have been anciently written So in Cymhcllne: 

“ The^;7/i;6/«^ ftaves of awVi/fr— -’* Maloni. 

Throned lip with cold may mean only molefted by it, as by the 
prclfurc of a crowd. With this fttuation A pemantus threatens Timon : 

i< 1*11 fay thou haxt gold : 

Thou wilt he throng'd tooy Ihortly. 

Throng'd might alfo be ufed by Pericles to figni fy (hrunk into a 
heap, fo as to have one part cro^wded into another. 

Steevens. 

And 
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And have no more of life, than may fufficc 
To give my t(jngue thar heat to afle your help : 
Which if you lhall refufe, when I am dead. 

For that i am a man, pray fee me buried. 

1 FJ/h. Die quoth-a ? Now gods forbid ! I have a 
gown here ’ ; come put it on, keep thee warm. Now, 
afore me, a handfmne fellow ! Come, thou Ihalt go 
home, and we'll have flefli for holydays filhfor fail- 
ing davs, and moieo’cr puddings and flap-jacks * ; 
and rhou ihak he welcome. 

Fcr, I thank ton, fir. 

2 F///j. ilark you, my friend, you faid you could 

not bC!!;. 

PdT. i diil but crave. 

2 1 // 7 ?. But crave." then Til turn craver too, and 
fo I lhall f'enpe wliippiug^ 

/Vr, Vv hy, are r.il your beggars whi[>M then ? 

O nor at all, niv tiicml, not at all; for if 
all your bcggai T vveic whipM, I would wifh no better 
oflice, than to be a beadle. Bur, luallcr. Til go draw 
up the net, [Exeunt ttvo of the V'ljhermou 

Per, How well this hontli mirth becomes their la- 
bour ! 

1 F'lfl:}, Hark fir, do you know where you arc ? 

Per, Not well. 

j Fijl:^. Why Til tell you ; thi‘> is called PentapoHs, 
and our king, theg'^od Simonides. 

Per* The good king Simonides, do you call him ? 

I F'ljl:, Ay, fir, and he deferves fo to be call’d, 
for his peaceable reign, and good government. 

1 hanfe a gown Arp, In the profe hilloiy of Kyjioe Ap- 
polyn of Ttyro^ alreadv (jiiotcd, the hHierindn gives him “ one 
jiiilfe of his blacke;;;i////<7/p tor to covn his bbdy wiih.’^ Stkkvens. 

** for all A’Ay , fijh for fajiinr and more, or puddinyfSy 

^f.] Thepoet withouuloubt wrote, fieih iov holydays Ma l OiNE. 

Por “ — and morc^ or padding.i and flapjacks, — read — “ and 
puddings and flapjacks.” P'armer. 

— Jiapjavkb ; | In fome counties a flapjack fignlfies an applc^ 
puff: but anciently it Teems to have meant a pancake. Stekvkns. 

Yol. II. Per. 
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Per. He is a happy king, lincc he gains from his 
fubjedts, the name of good, by his government. How 
far is his court diftant from this ihore 

I Fijh. Marry, fir, half a day’s journey ; and I’ll 
tell you, he hath a fair daughter, and to-morrow is 
her birth'day j and there are princes and knights 
come from all parts of the world, to juft and turncy 
for her love. 

Per. Were my fortunes equal to my defires, I 
could wifti to make one there. 

1 FiJh. O fir, things muft be as they may ; and 
what a 'man cannot get, he may lawfully deal for — 
his wife’s foul 

Re-enter the tzvo Fifleermen draiving vp a net. 

2 Fifh. Help, mafter, help ; here’s a fifti hangs in 
the net, like a poor man’s right in the law; 'twill 

* — and wjhai a wan cannot get ^ — ] This paflligc, in its prefent 
ftate, is to me unintelligible. Wc might read, — “ O fir, things 
fnuft be as they may ; and what a inau cannot get, he may not 
lawfully deal for ; — his wife’s foul.” 

Be contefiti things muji he as P rovulcncc has appointed \^and ^johat 
his fituation in life docs not etititle him to afpirc to^ he ought not to 
attempt ; — the affections o f a ‘woman in a higher fphere than his o^wn* 

Soul is ill other places ufed by our author for love, Thus in 

Meafure for Meafure : 

w’c have with fpecial foul 

** Elected him, our abfence to fupply.” Malone. 

I'hings ?nuji he (fays the fpeaker) as thy arc appointed to he; 
and nxjhat a man is not fure to cosnpafs^ he ha^ yet a jujl right to at-- 
tetnpt, — Thus far the pafTage is dear.— The fiflieimnn may then 
be fuppofed to begin a new fentcnc'' — His ‘■wife ^ foul — but here 
he is interrupted by his comrades. He might oihcrwifc have pro- 
ceeded to —The good ‘ivill of a ‘vjife indeed is one of the things 
‘•which is difficult of ahainrnentm hujhand is in the right to Jlrhfc 

for itj hut after all his pains mav fail to fecure it. 1 wifli his 

brother filhermen had called off his attention before he had had 
time to utter his laft three words. Ste evens. 

The fifherman means, I think, to fay, “ What a man cannot 
get, there is no law againft giving, to favc his wife^s Ibul from 
purgatory,** Farmer. 

hardly 
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hardly come out. Ha ! bots on’t 'tis come at laft» 
and 'tis turn’d to a rufty armour. 

Per. An armour, friends ! I pray you, let me fee it. 
Thanks, Fortune, yet, that after all my croffes. 
Thou giv’ft me fomewhat to repair myfelf ; 

And, though it was mine own part of mine he- 
ritage, 

Which my dead father did bequeath to me. 

With this ftridt charge, (even as he.left his life) 

“ Keep it, my Pericles, it hath been a fhield 
’Twixt me and death ; (and pointed to this brace *) 
For that it fav’d me, keep it; in like neceffity. 

The which the gods protect thee from ! 't may de- 
fend thee 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearly lov’d it ; 

’Till the rough feas, that fpare not any man. 

Took it in rage, though calm’d they’ve given It 
again : 

I thank thee for it ; my lliipwreck now’s no ill. 

Since I have here my father’s gift in his will. 

1 FiP}. What mean you, fir ? 

Per. To beg of you, kind friends, this coat of 
worth. 

For it was fome time target to a king ; 

I know it by this mark ; he lov’d me dearly, 

* ■— — lots on't, ] The hots arc the worms that breed in 

horfes. This comick execration was formerly ufed in the room 
of one lefs decent. It occurs in King Henry IF. and in many 
other old plays. Malone. 

* And, though it was mine owa,-^—'] i. c. And 7 thank you, 
though it was my own. Malone. 

* - this brace,] The hrace is the armour for the arm* 

So in Troilsts and CrtJJida : 

“ I’ll hide iny filver beard in a gold beaver, 

“ And in my yAxit-lrace put this wither’d brawn.” 

Avant bras. Fr. Steevens. 

The which the godi proteS thee f rota All the old copies 

read, unintelligibly. 

The which tlic gods proteft thee, famemsy defend thee. 

Malone. 

VoL. II. E And 
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And for his fake, I wifh the having of it ; 

And that you’d guide me to your fovereign's court, 
"Where with it 1 may appear a gentleman; 

And if that ever my low fortune’s better, 

ril pay your bounties ; till then, reft your debtor, 

I Ftp. Why, wilt thou tourney for the lady ? 

Fer. ril fhew the virtue I have borne in arms, 

1 Fp. Why di’e take it and the gods give thee 
good on’t ! 

2 Fp. Ay, but hark you, my friend ; ’twas wc 
that made up this garment through the rough feams 
of the waters : there are certain conclolemcnts, cer- 
tain vails. I hope, fir, if you thrive, you’ll remem- 
ber from whence you had it. 

Fer. Believe it, 1 will ; 

By your furtherance I am cloath’d in’ftcel 
And fpight of all the rapture of the fea *, 

This jewel holds his gilding on my arm * ; 

Unto 

* di^c fake i. c. why doyou take it. That 

18 , in plainer terms, — why, take it. St e evens. 

® Vyyour furtherance lam cloaOjd in Jlcel\\ This line is fo weak 
I fhould wifli to read, 

A>w by your furtherance I am cloathM in ftcel. Stee vens. 

* And /pit € of all the rapture of the fea I hat is, — notwith* 
ilanding that the fca hath raviJPd fo much from me. 

So afterwards : 

“ Who, looking for adventures In the world, 

“ Was by the rough feas reft of (hips and men.” 

Again, in the Life and Death of Lord Cromvoell^ 1613 : 

Till envious fortune and the ravenous Tea 
Did roh^ difrobe, and jpoil us of our own.” 

For this emendation, the reader is indebted to Dr« Sew^ell, in 
ivhofe edition of Pericles it is found. Rowe and all the ancient 
copies read rupture. Malone. 

1 am not fure but that the old reading is the true one. We Hill 
talk of the breaking of the fca, and the breakers. What is ther»^-» 
ture of the fea, but another word for the breaking of it ? Rupture 
means any folutloii of continui-y. StebVkns. 

* This jev^el holds his building on my arm \\ I (Irongly fufpefl 
this line to be corrupt. — We might read ; 

This jewel holds his hiding on my arm. Malons* 

TUt 
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Unto thy value I will mount myfelf 
Upon a courfer, whofe delightful fteps 
Shall make the gazer joy to fee him tread.— 

Only, my friend, I yet am unprovided 
Of a pair of bafes ’. 

z Fi/h. We’ll fure provide : thou lhalt have my 
belt gown to make thee a pair j and I’ll bring thee to 
the court myfelf. 

Per. Then honour be but a goal to my will. 

This day I’ll rife, or clfe add ill to ill. [Exeunt. 

SCENE ir. 

A puUick IVay., or Platform, leading to the Lifts. A Pa~ 
vilion by the fide of it, for the reception of the King and 
Princefs, 

’ Enter Simonides, ‘thaifa. Lords, and Attendants. 

Sim. Are the knights ready to begin the triumph * ? 

9 ^/jis jc'ivel holds his building on my arm Perhaps ; 

(which was formerly written guilding.) He is fpeaking of lome 
jewel of value, which in the fliipwreck had adhered to his arm. Any 
ornament of cnchafed gold was anciently llyled a yV‘ziv/. So in 
Markham’s Arcadia.^ 1607 She gave him a wry fine /Vtit/, 
wherein was fet a moft rich diamond,” Pericles means to lell his 
bracelet, that with the pi ice it brings he may pui chafe a horfe ; and 
rejoices on finding that the brighinefs of the toy is undiminiflicd, 

Steb VI NS. 

^ ■ . — a^air o/hafes.] he, armour for the legs, £as, Fr* 
So in Hndibras: 

“ Nor (hall it e’er be faid that wight, 

“ With gauntlet blue and l/ajls white, 

And round blunt truncheon, &c.” Steevens. 

♦ Are the knights rea^ to begin the triumph ?] In Go^verh poem, 
and Kynge Aptolyn off lyre^ i S * o, certain gy mnaftick cxercifcs only 
are performed before the Pentapolitan monarch, antecedent to the 
(marriage of AppoUinus^ the Pericles of this play. The prefenc 
tournament, however, as well as the danae in the next feene, 
feems to have been fuggefted by a paffage of the former writer, 
who, deferibing the manner in which the wedding of Appollinus 
was celebrated, fays, 

The knight fs that be yongc and proude 
Thci jufie firfl*, and after dauHce.'* Malone. 

Ez 1 Lord, 



52 PERICLES, 

I Lord. Thej' are, my liege ; 

And flay your coming, to prefent themfelves. 

Sim. Return them, we arc ready ; and our daughter. 
In honour of vvhofe birth thefe triumphs are, 

Sits here, like beauty’s child, whom Nature gat 
For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. [Exit a Lord. 

Thai. It pleafeth yon, my royal father, to exprefs 
My commendations great, whofc merit’s lefs. 

Sim. ’Tis fit it flioiild be fo ; for princes arc 
A model which heaven makes like to itfelf : 

As jewels lofe their glory, if neglccflcd. 

So princes ihcir renown, if not refpedfed, 

’Tis now your honour, daughter, to explain ^ 

The labour of each knigh% in his device. 

Thai. Which, to preferve mine honour. I’ll per- 
form. 

[Enter a knight ; he pajfes (Kkr the flagCy and his 
fquire prejcnls his flneld to the princefs. 

Sim. Who is the fiift that doth prefer himfelf ? 

Thaik A knight of Sparta, my renowned father ; 
And the device he bears upon his fliield 
Is a black j^Lthiop reaching at the fun ; 

The word. Lux tua vita mibi 

* nexv your honour^ daughter^ to entertain 

The labcur of each knight ^ in h's 
I fuppofe we fliouU read— to explain', which uccordlngly (hccloes. 
The I'cnfc would be clearer were we to fublVitute, both in this 
and the following inftance, office. Honour, however, may mean 
her lituation as ^ueen of the feajl, as llie is afterwards denominated. 

The idea of this feene appears to have been caught from the 
Iliad, book iii. where Helen deferibes the Grecian leaders to her 
father-in-law Priam, Stelvi vs, 

® The word, Lux tua vita mihi.] What we now call the tnotto^ 
was anciently, fometimes, termed the voord, Le mot. Fr. Thefe 
iLatin mottos may pirhaps be urged as a proof of the learning of 
Shakfpeare, or as an argument to fliew that he was not the au- 
thor of this play ; but tournaments were fo falhionable and fre- 
ejuent an entertainment in the time of queen Elizabeth, that he 
might very eafily have been furniflied with thefe flircds of life- 
r4turc, Malone. 
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Situ. He loves you well, that holds his life of you. 

[ff he fecond knight fajfes. 
Who is the fccond, that prefents himfelf ? 

ThaL A prince of Maccdon, my royal father; 

And the device he bears upon his fliield 

Is an arm’d knighr, that’s conquer’d by a lady : 

The motto thus, in Spanifli, Pin per dulcura qus per 
fuerfa //vVi/ knight pqffes, 
Sint. And what’s the third ? 

^hai. The third of Antioch ; and his device, 

A wreath of chivalry : the word, Me pomp^e provexit 
apex *. [The fourth knight pqffes. 

Sim. What is the fourth * 

‘Thai. A burning torch that’s turned upfidedown ; 
The word, me edit, me extinguit. 

Sim. Whicli Ihews that beauty hath his power and 
will, 

Vvliich can as well cnflame, as it can kill. 

[The fifth knight pqffes. 

‘Thai. The fifth, an hand environed with clouds. 
Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone try’d : 
'I'hc motto thus. Sic fpeSlanda fides. 

[The fixth knight pqjfes. 


7 ■■ — ■■■ ■» piu per dulcura que per fucrffa^'\ Tliat \%\'-morehy 
five vtnefs than hy for ce * — The author Ihould have written Mas per 
diilcjiiiM, &:c. in Italian (ignifies ; but, I believe, there 
ilk no fuch Spanilh word. MALoxt.. 

“ Me Pom^vy provexit apex,'\ 'I'hus all the old copies. Whe- 
ther we flioLild amend ihefc words as follows me pomp^ pro- 

vc.xit apex, or correct them thus— me Pomp^/ provexit apex, 

I confelii my ignorance. A ^^vreatb of chivalry., in its common 
fenfe, might be the defert of many knights on many vaiious oc- 
cnlions ; lo that its particular claim to honour on the prefent one 

is not very clearly afeertained, 'If the wreath declares of Itfelf 

that it was once the ornament of Powpey's helm, perhaps here 
may be fume. all u (Ion tothofe particuhir marks of dillim'^ion which 
he wore after his bloodlefs viflory over theCiiician pirates : 

“ Et vidlis cedat/>/V/r//ivi Gallis.” Stkeven.s. 

9 IVbat is the fourth i. e. What is the fourth device. 

Maj.o.ve. 
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Sim* And what’s the fixth and laft, w^hich the 
knight himfelf 

With fuch a graceful courtcfy delivered ? 

^hai. He feems to be a ft ranger ; but his prefent 
Is a wither’d branch, that’s only green at top^ 

The motto. In hac fpe vivo. 

Sim. A pretty moral ; 

From the dejefted ftate wherein he is. 

He hopes by you his fortunes yet may floiirifli. 

1 Lord. He had need mean better than his outward 

ihew 

Can any way fpeak in his juft cummend : 

For, by his rully outfidc, he aj^pcars 
To have practis’d more the whipftock, than the 
lance 

2 Lord. He well may be a ftranger, for he comes 
To an honour’d triumph, ftrangely furniflied. 

3 Lord. And on fet purpofe let his armour luft 
Until this day, to fcour it in the dufl. 

Sitn. Opinion’s but a fool, that makes us fcan 
The outward habit by the inward man 
But ftay, the knights arc coming ; we’ll withdraw 
Into the gallery. [^Exeunt* 

[Great JJjouts^ and all ny. The mean knight. 

* ■ whipflock ] i. e. the carter's whip. Sec 

note on T^velfth flighty laft edit. vql. iv, p. ic^o. Steevuns. 

* T/v out'Vcard habit hy the itrujard p/a/t.j It the poet had not 
been fetteied by the rhime and metre, he would have faid 

— that makes us lean the inward man by the outw'ard habit.” 

Malone. 

Why ftioiild we not read — 

The hi^vard habit by the outward man. 

The words were accidentally mifplaced. In the profe romance 
already quoted, the king lays ; the habyte maketh not the r«- 
lygious man.” Stee.^;ens. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

A Hall of State.^A Banquet prepared. 

Enter Simonides, Thaifa, Lords, Attendants, and the 
Knights from tilting. 

Sim. Knights, 

To fay you are welcome, were fupcrfluous* 

To place upon the volume of your deeds 
As in a title-page, your worth in arms. 

Were more than you expedt, or more thanks fit. 

Since every worth in fhew commends itfclf. 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth becomes a feaft 
You are princes, and my guefts. 

T'hai. But you, my knight and gueft ; 

To whom this wreath of vidlory I give. 

And crown you king of this day^s happinefs. 

Per. ^Tis more by fortune, lady, than by merit. 
Sim. Call it by what you will, the day is yours ; 
And here, I hope, is none that envies it. 

In framing an artift art hath thus decreed. 

To make fome good, but others to exceed ; 

And you’re her labour^ fcholar. Come, queen o’thc 
feallS 

(For, daughter, fo you are,) here take your place ; 
Marlhal the reft, as they deferve their grace. 

Knights. Wc are honour’d much by good SI* 
monidcs. 

® To place upon the volume of your Jccih^ ] This is the reading of 
the folio, 1685. — The quartos, and the folio 1664, read, /place. 

Malone. 

♦ ■ ■ ■■— for mirth becomes a fcajl ;] Thus the carlicft copy. 
The fecond quarto and all tfie fubfequent editions read, 

— for mirth comes at a paf. Malone. 

* In framing an artiil, ] Wc might better read : 

in framing artiftj—— Malone. 

5 Come, queen 0* the fcaft. 

For, daughter, fo you are, ] 

So in the Winter* s Tale : 

, prefent yourfelf 

** That vshichyou arc, mifirefs d* the fcajl** Steevens. 

E 4 Sim, 



ss PERICLES, 

SitM. Your prefence glads ourdays; honour we love. 
For who hates honour, hares the gods above. 

Marjh. Sir, yonder is your place. 

Per. Some other is more fit. 

1 Knight. Contend nor, fir ; for we are gentlemen. 
That neither in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 

Envy the great, nor do the low defpife 

Per. You are right courteous knights. 

Sim. Sit, fir, fir. 

Per. By Jove, 1 wonder, that is king of thoughts, 
Thcfe cates refill me, file not thought upon 

Thai. 

* That neither in our hearts^ nor out^Vtird eyci. 

Envy the greats nor Ao theltruX) defpife, '\ 

This is the reading; of the quarto 1 6 . 9. I'he firrt quarto reads, * 
** Ha<ve neitlicr in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 

En*viesxhc great, nor J/ all the low defpife/* e# 

^ By I fivondcr^ that is king of thoughts j 

^hife cates ref Jl (ViC not thought upon,] All the copies 

T«ad he not thought upon” and thefellnrs are given 

to Simonides. In the old plays it is obfervablc that declarations 
of aftertion, whether difguifed or open, are generally made by 
both the parties ; if the lady utters a tender fentiment. a cor- 
refponding teutiment is ufually given to her lover. — Hence 1 
epnelufie that the author wrote, 

«< jkf not thought upon 

and that thefc lines belong 10 Pericles. I f he be right, I would read, 
“ he no'ZK) thought upon.” 

The prince recolletSting his prefent dare, and comparing it with 
that t)r Simonides, wonders that he can cat. In Gower, where 
this entertainment is particularly defciibed, it is fuid of /Ippohnus^ 
the Pericles of the prefenr play, that 

‘‘ He fette and call about his cic 
And fawe rlie lordes in eftatc. 

And with hym felfc were in debate 
“ Thynkende what ne had lore, 

“ And fnch a forovve he toke therefore, 

** That he fat ever flille and thought^ 

/fs he ^jobuh of no sneatc r ought,'* 

So 'n Kyvge jippohn of 'T hyre^ * po ? “ — laft he fate 
him down at the ;..ble, and zvsthout ftyngs^ be behelde the noble 
company of loide;* and grete cllates. — Thus as he looked all about, 
a grete lorde that ferved at the kynge’s table fayde unto the kynge, 

■ our, for he dooth not ete^ 
cence, and is in poynt 

The 


ic,ertes lyr, ttiis man woioe giaoiy your noiv 
but beholdcth hcriely your noble ir.agnyfy 
fpwcfp,” 
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^hai. By Juno, that is queen of marriage. 

All viands that 1 eat do feeni unfavoury, 

Wilhing him my meat * : fure he^s a gallant gentle- 
man. 

Sim. He*s but a counfry gentleman ; he has 
Done no more than other knights have done; 

He has broken a ftafF, or fo ; fo let it pafs. 

Thai. To me he feems like diamond to glafs. 

Per. Yon king’s to me, like to my father’s pic- 
ture. 

Which tells me, in that glory once he was; 

Had princes fit like ftars about his throne. 

And he the fun, for them to reverence. 

None that beheld him, but like lefler lights. 

Did vail their crowns to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fon’s like a glow-worm in the night,' 

The words refiji mcy however, do not well correfpond with this 
idea. — Perhaps they are corrupt. Malone. 

7 hefe catvs rdlil mc^ — - ] i. e. go againft my Itomaclu 

Stbevens. 

* injJ.ung him my meat ; — ] I am afraid that a jingle is here 
intended between meat and mate. The two words were, 1 be- 
lieve, ill our author’s time, generally, and are at this day in War- 
wickflilrc, pronounced alike. The addrefs to Juno countenances 
this fuppofition. Malone. 

It ijhing him my meat ; ] Surely the plain meaning is, that 

flie had rather have a hufl)and than a dinner; that (he wifhes Pe- 
ricles were in the place of the provifions before her ; regarding 
him (to borrow a phrafe from Romeo) as the dearejl morjel of th$ 
earth. So in the Noble Kivfmen : 

“ If thou couch 
But one night with her— — 

“ "J’hou flialt remember nothing more, than what 
“ That banquet bids ihcc to, Steevens. 

« Where his ion’s like a glo^M^worm in the night^^ The old co- 
pies read, — Where now hisyerw, &c.— But this is fcarcely intel- 
ligible. I'he (light change that has been inpfle, affords an cafy fenfe. 
Where is, I fuppofe, here, as in many other places, ufed for •whereas. 

The peculiar property of the glow-worm, on which the poet has 
here employed a line, he has in Hamlet happily deferibed by a 
jingle word : 

“ The glow-worm Biews the matin to be near. 

And ’gins to pale his unejffe^ual fixe.'* Malone- 

The 
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The which hath fire in darknefs, none in light 5 
Whereby I fee that Time’s the king of men. 

For he’s their parent, and he is their grave 
And gives them what he will, not what they crave^ 
Sim^ What, are you merry, knights ? 

I Knight. Who can be other in this royal prcfcncc ? 
Sim. Here, with a cup that’s llor’d unto the brim % 
(As you do love, fill to your miltrefs’ lips,) 

We drink this health to you. 

Knights. We thank your grace. 

Sim. Yet paufe a while ; 

Yon knight, meihinks, doth lit too melancholy. 

As if the entertainment in our court 
Had not a Ihew might countervail his worth. 

Note it not you, Thaifa ? 

What is it 
To me, my father ? 

Sint. O, attend, my daughter ; 

Princes, in this, fhould live like gods above, 

* JFVr hc*s their parent, and he is their grave So in Remeo and 
Juliet : 

The earth that’s nature’s mothr^ is her tt*mh ; 

What is her buiying^rrtw, that is her 
Milton has the fame thought : 

“ The womb of nature, and perhaps her grave.” 

Malone. 

* - thaCs ftor’d untn the hrimy] The old copies read Jiirr'd. 

I do not fee any connexion between Jlirrhtg a cup and its 3;////. 

Perhaps the jioct v\ rote Jiuff'd. The iirll quarto exhibits the word 
thus«-;y?«r’./ ; fr) that the change is very finall. Stuffed unto the 
h>'iw is fufliciently harfli, but JluJf '*d is a word which our author 
frequently ufes. 

Mr. Stceveiis propofes ftei'^dy wdiich, being nearer to the original 
reatiing, 1 have received. Malone. 

thdi\ llin M unto the brim^'] If this be the true reading, 

it inuft mean, that dauges to the brim. But I rather think wo 
ihould read— i c. replcnilhed. So before in this play ; 
Their tables were Jlor*d full.” 

Again : 

“ Were not this glotious caiket with ill.” 

Again: 

<« — - — ■ , thefe our (hips 
‘‘ Are Jior\i with corn Steevens. 

Who 



PRINCE OF TYRE. 53^ 

Who freely give to every one that comes 
To honour them : and princes, not doing fo. 

Are like to gnats, which make a found, but kill’d 
Are wonder’d at 

Therefore to make his entrance more fweet’. 

Here fay, we drink this {landing bowl of wine to 
him. 

nai. Alas, my father, it befits not me 
Unto a ftranger knight to be fo boid ; 

He may my proffer take for an offence. 

Since men take womens’ gifts for impudence. 

Sm. How ! do as I bid you, or you’ll move me 
elfe. 

Now, by the gods, he could not plcafe me 
better. \^Aftde» 

Sim, And further tell him, we defire to know. 

Of whence he is, his name and parentage 

Thai. The king my father, fir, hath drunk to you.' 
Ter. I thank* him. 

^ Are ^von^er^ii atj] Ought we not rather to read : 

1^0 more are wonder'd at. 

We wonder for a moment that fo fmali an infect as a gnatfhould 
make fo great a found. When its noife ceafes, we no longer think 
of it. So, princes for a while may dazzle us by their fplendour ; 
but when dead, if they have not been benefadtors to mankind, 
they are no longer objeils of admiration. Malone. 

3 Therefore to make his entrance now morepivcet^'^ Now was added 
for the fake of the metre by the editor of the folio in 1664 — per- 
haps unnccellarily. — The firft quarto reads — tntraunce* The 
quarto 1619 : 

Therefore to make his enterance more fweet**— • 

as the word was fometimes pronoimced. Malone. 

♦ Of whence he is^ his name and parentage So in the Conf 
Amant, 

** His daughter — - ■ ■ 

‘‘ He bad to go on his mcflTage, 

And fonde for to make him glade ; 

And fhe did as hir fader bade, 

** And goth to him the fofte pnas, 

‘ ‘ And alketh whens and what he was, 

And praithe he (huldc bis thought leve«'* MaIONE, 

Thau 
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Tbai. Wifliing it fo much blood unto your life. 
Per. I thank both him and you, and pledge him 
freely. 

^ai. And further he defires to know of you. 

Of whence you arc, your name and parentage. 

Per. A gentleman of Tyre — (my name Pericles'; 
My education has been in arts and arms ;) 

Who looking for adventures in the world, 

Was by the rough Teas reft of fliij)s and men, 

And, after Ihipvvreck, driv’n upon this fltore. 

He thanks your grace ; names himfelf Pe- 
ricles, 

A gentleman of Tyre, who only by 
Misfortune of the fea has been bereft 
Of Ihips and men, and cart upon this fiiorc. 

Sim. Now, by the gods, I pity his misfortune, 
And will awake him f:om his melancholy. 

Come, gentlemen, we lit too long on trifles. 

And wafte the time, which looks for* other revels. 
Even in your armours, as you are acldrcrt 
Will very well become a foldicr’s dance : 

1 will not have excufe, with faying, this * 

* Evm in your armours^ you are adcireil,] As you arc ac- 
coutered — prcjiarcd tor combat. So in K, Ihury r, 

** To morrow rbr our march wc arc addrtjh^^ 1M.\lonl. 

® 1 not ha*ve cxcu/(\, *Lv:tb faying y tliis 

Loud ftttifck is too barf} ] i. c. the loud noife made by 

llie clalhing ot their armour. “ loud miilikk’* is the read - 
ot the tirll cpiarto. The feconJ quarto, and all the fublV- 
queiit copies, read thaty \vhich renders the pallage unintcrigil)lc. 

The dunce here introduced is thus dei'eribed in an ancient 
Dialogue ag^infl the Ahuf of Dancingy hi. let. no date ; 

There is a dauiice called Choria 
** Which joy doth teftify , 

** Another called Pyrricke 
Which vvarlilft teats doth try- 
“ For men in armour gellures made, 

And leapt, that fo they might 
** When need requires, he more prompt 
M In publique wcale to fight.” alone^ ^ 

Loud 
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Loud mufick. is too harfh for ladies’ heads ; 

Since they love men in arms, as well as beds. 

['T'/;e Knights dance. 

So, this was well alk’d ; ’twas fo well perform’d. 
Come, fir ; here’s a lady that wants breaching too : 
And I have often heard, you knights of Tyre 
Are excellent in making ladies trip ; 

And that their meafnres are as excellent. 

Pa\ In thofe that pradbife them, they arc, my 
lord. 

Sim. Oh, that’s as much, as you would be deny’d 
[Tlje Knights and Ladies dance. 
Of 5 0ur fair courtefy — Unclafp, unclafp ; 

Thanks, gentlemen, to all ; all have done wed, 

But you the beft [Te Pericles.'] Pages and lights, to 
condudt 

Thefe knights unto their feveral lodgings : Yours, fir. 
We have given order to be next our own ^ 

Per. I am at your grace’s pleafure. 

Sim. Princes, it is too late to talk of love. 

For that’s the mark I know you level at : 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft; 

To morrow, all for fpceding do their beft. 

[^Rxeunt, 


SCENE IV. 
Tyre. 

Enter HelicanuSf and Efcancs. 

Hel. No, Efcancs, know this of me, 
Antiochus from inceft liv’d not free ; 


■ to he next our (hvjn,‘\ So Gower ; 

“ The kynge his chambcricyn let culle 
“ And bud that he by all weye 
** A chamber for this man piirvcl 
“ Whli! € ni^h hii own chamhre bce!^ Malonb. 

Fo? 
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For which, the moll high gods not minding longer 
To with-hold the vengeance that they had in ftore. 
Due to this heinous capital offence ; 

Even in the height and pride of all his glory. 

When he was featcd in a chariot of 
An ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him, a fire from heaven came and Ihrivel’d up 
Thofe bodies *, even to loathing ; for they fo flunk. 
That all thofe eyes ador’d them, ere their fall ’, 

Scorn now their hand fliould give them burial. 

EJla. ’Twas very ftrange. 

Hel. And yet but jufticc ; for though 
This king were great, his greatnefs was no guard 
To bar heav’n’s maft, but fin had his reward 
EJca. ’Tis very true. 

Enter three Lords. 

1 Lord. See, not a man in private conference. 

Or council, hath refpedl with him but he. 

2 Lord. It fhall no longer grieve without reproof. 

3 Lord. And curft be he that will not fccond it. 

I Lord. Follow me then : J-ord Helicane a word. 
Hel. With me ? and welcome : happy day, my 

lords. 

8 — a Jire from heaven came andfrlverd up 

Thofe bodies^ — — ^ 

This circumftance is mentioned by Gower ; 

■■ they hym tolde 

** That for vengeance as God it woldc, 

** Antiochus as men maie witte 

** With thonder and lightnyng is forfmitte. 

His doughter hath the fame chance, 

“ So ben thei both in o balance/* Mai^one* 

* That all thofe eyes aJor*d them^ ere their fall^ 

Sun/: novj^ ^c.] The cxprcffion is elliptical x 

That all thofe eyes which adored them^ fe’ r. Ma lone* 

■ — — by fn had his mur -d ] Thus the folios and the modern 
editions. The prefent reading was furnilhed by the carlieft quarto* 

Malone. 

I Lordt 
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I Lord, Know that our griefs are rifen to the top. 
And now at length they overflow their banks, 

Hel. Your griefs, for what? wrong not your prince 
you love. • . 

1 Lord. Wrong not yourfelf then, noble Hcli- 

cane ; 

But if the prince do live, let us falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath. 

If in the world he live, we’ll feek him our ; 

If in his grave he reft, we’ll find him there ; 

And be rcfolv’d, he lives to govern us *, 

Or dead, gives caufe to mourn his funeral. 

And leaves us to our free eledlion. 

2 Lord. Whole death’s, indeed, the ftrongeft in our 

. cenfure * : 

And knowing this kingdom, if without a head % 
(Like goodly buildings left without a roof *) 
boon will fall to ruin, your noble felf, 

* yind he xchWd he U*ves to govern w/,] Rcfolv*d is (atUfieJ, 
freed from doubt. So in a fubfequent feene : 

“ your angry father, if my tongue, &c.*' 

Malone. 

3 Wjofe death\ indeed x\\^ ftrongeft in our cenfure;] i. e. the 
moft probable in our opinion. Cenfure is thus ufed in King Ri* 
ehard III : 

“ To give your cenfure in this weighty biifiiicrs.’* 

Stbevens. 

* And Jinoviing this kingdom x^ vdithouta head^] They did not 
knovo that the kingdom had abfolutcly loft its governor ; for in 
the very preceding line this lord obferves that it was only more 
probable that he was dead, than living. — i therefore read, with a 
very flight change—// without ahead. — In the next line but one, 
by fupplying the word w///, which 1 fuppofe was omitted by the 
carelefliiefs of the compolitor, the fenfe and metre are both re- 
ftored. The paifage as it ftands in the old copies, is not, by 
any mode of conftrudion, reducible to grammar. Malone. 

* (Like goodly buildings lelt voithout a roof) The fame thought 
occurs in K Henry Part II : 

leaves his parr-created coft 

“ A naked fubjed to the weeping clouds, 

“ And wafte for churlifli winter’s tyranny.” Stbfvens. 

That 
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That bed know’ll how to rule, and how to reign. 
We thus fiibmit unto, — our fovereign. 

Omn^ Live, noble Helicane. 

Hel Try honour’s caufe; forbear your fuffragess 
If that you love prince Pericles, forbear- 
Take I your wilh, I leap into the fcas, 

Where’s hourly trouble, for a minute's eafe. 

A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you 
To forbear the abfence of your king ; 

If in which time expir’d, he not return, 

I lhall with aged patience bear your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

Go fearch like nobles, like noble fubjedls. 

And in your fearch, fpend your adventurous worth ; 
Whom if you find, and win unto return, 

You lhall like diamonds lit about his crown. 

I Lord. To wifdom he’s a fool that will not yield ; 
And lince lord Hclicanc enjoineth us, 

We with our travels will endeavour it ^ 

Hel Then you love us, we you, and we’ll clafp 
hands ; 

When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever Hands. 

[^ExetmU 

SCENE V. 

PentapoUs* 

Enter Simonides reading a Letter ^ •, the Knights meet him* 

iKnight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 
Sim, Knights,, from my daughter this I let you 
know, That, 

® IFe with our travels will endeavour, '\ Endeavour what ? I 
fuppofe, to find out Prricles. We Ihould therefore add the fyl- 
lable which Teems wanting both to metre and Tenfe : 

We with our travels will endeavour it, Steeveks. 

The author might hu/e intended an abrupt fentcnce. 

Malone. 

7 In the Hyjlorie of Kyng Appolyn of Thyre^ two kynges foneP 
pay their court to the daughter of Archy/lrates, (the Simonides of the 

pre* 
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That for this twelve month, Ihe will not undertake 
A married life ; her reafon to herfelf 
Is only known, which frpm her by no meanft- 
Can 1 get. 

2 Knight. May we not get accefs to her, my Ibrd ? 
Sim. ’Faith, by no means ; Ihc hath fo ftridtly ty’d 

her 

To her chamber^ that it is impoflible. 

One twelve moons more ihe’ll wear Diana's livery } 
This by the eye of Cynthia hath Ihe vow’d ', 

And on her virgin honour will not break. 

3 Knight. Loth to bid farewel, we take our leaves. 

[Exeunt, 

Sim. So, 

They’re well difpatch’d ; now to my daughter's letter; 
She tells me here, flie’ll wed the ftranger knighr. 

Or never more to view nor day nor light, 

’Tis well, miftrefsj your choice agrees with mine ; 
i like that well : — n.ny, how abfolute flic’s in’r. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well, I commend her choice, and will no longer 
Have it be delay’d : foft, here he comes ;---l 
Mull diflcmble it. 


Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simonides 1 

Sim. To you as much ! Sir, I am beholden to you, 

)>re{ent play). He fendt two rolls of paper to her, containing their 
names, &c. and defires her to choofe which Ihe will tnatry. She 
writes him a letter (in anfwer), of which Appolyn is the bearer, 
—that {he will have the man ** whiche hath rafled the daungerous 
undes and perylles of the lea— all other to rehife.” The fame cir> 
cumllance is mentioned by Gower, who has introduced three 
ihitors infiead of Mw, in which our author Jias followed him. 

Malone. 

* Thit fy tie eye of Cynthia hathjhe ewSuV,] It were to be wifhed 
that Simonides (who is reprefeytCd a.sl a blamelefs chara^er) had 
hit on (bme lefa fliameful expedient for the difmilfion of thefe 
wooers. Here he tells them at a Ibleinn truth, what he knows to 
be a fidioD of his' own. Stbewks. 

VoL. II. F For 
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For your fweet mufick this laft night * : I do 
Protcft, my cais were never better fed 
With fuch delightful pleafing harmony. 

Per, It is your grace's plcafure to commend ; 

Not my defei t. 

Sim. Sir, you are mufick's maftcr. 

Per, The word of all her fcholars, my good lord* 
Sim, Let me a/k you one thing. What do you 
think 

Of my daughter, fir ? 

PlT. a moll: virtuous princofs. 

Sim. And flic is fair too, h flic not? 

Per. As a fair day in fummer ; vvond'rous fiilr. 
Sim. My daughter, nr, thinks very well of you ; 
Ay, fo well, that you muft be her maftcr. 

And flic'll be your fcholar ; therefore look to it. 

Per. 1 nrn iiiuvorthy to be her fchool-mafter. 

Sim. She thinks not fo; perufe this writing eife. 

" 1 amhehoUen loyou^ 

Foe your fivcet mujick^ this lajl ni^ht ; — ] Here alfo OUr 
author h:t3 followed Gower : 

“ She, to doone hir faders hclT, 

“ Hir harpe fet, and in the fcllc 
Upon a chaiie, vvhichc thei fette, 

Hir felfc next to this man flic I'cttc. 

“ With harpe both and eke with mouth 
** To him flie did all that flic couth, 

“ To make him chcre; and ever he figheth, 

** And Ihe him aiketh howc him liketh, 

“ Madame, certes well he faied, 

“ But if ye the meafurc plaied 
“ Whiche, if you lift, I lhall you lerc, 

‘‘ It were a glad thing for to here. 

“ A Icve, fir, tho quod (he, 

“ Nowe take the narpe, and lete me fee 
“ Of what meafurc that ye mene. — 

“ He taketfi the harpe, and in his wifi? 

“ He tempreth, and of fuch alfize 
“ Synginge he harpeth forth withal], 

“ That as a voi e celeftial 
“ Hem thought it fowned in her ere, 

** As though that it an angell were,” Maloni, 

Peri 
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Ter. What’s here ! 

A letter, that flie loves the knight of Tyre ? 

*Tis the king’s fubtilty to have my life. ^Afule. 

Oh feck not to intrap, my gracious lord, 

A llrangcr and diftrefl'cd gentleman, 

That never aim’d fo high to love your daughter. 

But bent all offices to honour her. 

Sim. Thou haft bewitch’d my daughter, aud 
thou art 

A villain. 

Per. By the gods I have not ; 

Never diii thought of mine levy offence; 

Nor never did my adtions yet commence 
A deed might gain her love, or your difplcafurc,; 
Sim. Traitor, thou lieft; 

Per. Traitor! 

Sim. Ay, traitor. 

Per. lu’cn in his throat, (unlcfa it be a king) 

That calls me traitor, I return the lie. 

Sim. Now, by the gods, I do applaud his courage,’ 

[Afidey 

Per. My adtions are as noble as my thoughts, 

That never rclifli’d of a bafe defeent ^ 

1 came unto your court, for honour’s caufe. 

And not to be a rebel to her ttatc ; 

And he that otherwilc accounts of me. 

This fword lhall prove, he’s honour’s enemy. 

Shn. No ! — 

1 lere comes my daughter, llie can witnefs it \ 

^ That never rclifli’d of a bafe defcent.'\ So in Hamlet: 

“ That bus no relijh of falvatiou in it.” 

Again, in Macbeth : 

“ So well thy words become thee « thy wounds ; 

“ They /mad oi honour both.” Malone. 

* No, here comes my daughter, Jhe can voitnefs //.] Thus all 
the copies. Simonides, I think, means to fay —Not « 

Jiate ! — Here comes try daughter ; Jhe can prove, thou art one* 
Perhiips, however, the author wrote — JVotu, Here comes, &c.—^ 

, Jn Othello we meet nearly the fame words : 

Here comes the lady, let her witnefs it,” Malone. 

F X 
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E»/er I’kaifa. 

Ter. Then, as you are as virtuous as fair, 
Rcfolve your angry father. If my tongue 
Did e’er follcit, or my hand fubferibe 
To any fyllable that made love to you ? 

Thai. Why, fir, fay If you had, 

Who takes offence at that would make me glad ? 

Sim, Yea, mlflrefs, are you fo peremptory ? 

I am glad of it with all my heart, I’ll tame 

you ; ^ • 

I’ll bring you in fubjeftion. Will you. 

Not having my confent, beftow your love 
And your afieftions on a ftranger ? (who 
For ought I know, may be, nor can I think 
The contrary, as great in blood as I myfelf). \Afide, 
Therefore, hear you, miflrefs ; either frame your will 
To mine — and you, fir, hear you, cither be 
Rul’d by me, or I’ll make you— man and wife } 

Nay, come, your hands and lips mull feal it too : 
And being join’d, I’ll thus your hopes deftroy ; — 
And for a further grief, — God give you joy !— 
What, arc you both pleas’d ? 

Thai. Yes, if yoU love me, fir. 

Ter. Even as my life, my blood that fofters it 
Sim, What, are you both agreed ? 

Both. Y es, if it jjleafe your majefty, 

Sim. It pleafeth me fo well, that I’ll fee you wed ; 
Then, with what hafte you can, get you to bed. 

{Exeunt. 

* F.vttt as my life, my hlood that fojiers it.'] Even as my life 
loves my blood that fv^pports it, — The quarto 1619, and the fub* 
fequent copies, read 

Even as my life cr blood that Toilers it, Malone, 


ACT. 
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ACT III. 

Enter Goiver. 

Gozv. Now flcep yflakcd hath the rout* ; 

No din but fnores, the houfc about. 

Made louder by the o’cr-fed bread ^ 

Of this moft pompous marriage fcaft. 

The cat with eync of burning coal. 

Now couches from the moufe’s hole * ; 

And crickets fing at the oven’s mouth. 

As the blither for their drouth 

® yjlaked hath the rout ; 

Vn din hut fnores about the houfe^] 

As Oovver’s Ipecchcs'are all in rhime, it is* clear that the old 
copy is here corrupt. It firft occurred to me that the author might 
iviYC written, 

Nmv llccp y flicked hath the roufe--^ 
i c. the caroufal. But the mere tranfpofition of the latter part of 
the fecoiid line, renders any farther change iinneceirary. Rout is 
likevvife ufed by Cower for a company in the tale oi Appolinus^ the 
Pertdes of the prefcnt play : 

“ Ujxin a tyme with a route 

“ This lord to play goeth hym out.’’ 

Again : 

“ It fell a dale thei riden oiitc, 

“ The kingc and queene and all the route Malone. 

^ Made louder hy the o’cr-fed breaft,] The quarto 1619, the 
folios, and Mr. Row^e, all read, o'er fee leaf!, 'llie true reading 
has been recovered from the firft quarto. Malone. 

No dzn hut fnores^ the houfc ahout^ 

Made louder hy the <^’cr-/<v/breaif,] So Virgil, fpeaking of 
Rhamnes who was killed in the midnight expedition of Nifus 
and Eury alus : 

“ Rhamneteii aggicditur, qui forte tapetibus alrls 

“ Exirudtus, toto projiahat pcHore fomnum^^ Steevens. 

® from the moufe^s /Wc;] may perhaps mean— 

hale difancefrom the moufe’s hole. I bdiicve, however, we ought 
to read, fore the nioufc’s hole. Malone. 

• And crickets Jing at the onsets mouthy 

Are the blither for their drouth :] 

I fuppofe we fliould read — as the blithfcr— - i.e. as if they 
ivere, &c. Steevens. 

F Hymen 
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H5fmen hath brought the bride to bed. 

Where, by the lols of maidenhead, 

A babe is moulded : — Be attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies quaintly eche ’ ; 

What’s dumb in ihew. I’ll plain with fpccch. 

Du»/lf Jhew. 

Enter Peru ks and Simonides at one door raiih Attcr.daiits ; 
a Me^en^cr meets them, kneels, and ^ives Peru Ics a 
letter. Pericles Jhexvs it to Simoniaa ; tie Lords kneel 
to the former*. Then enter Thai fa ivith .liU, and. 
Lychorida. Simonides jbexvs his daughter the letter; Jhe 
rejoiees : JIte and Pericles take leave of her father, and 
depart. 

Gozv. By many a derne and painful perch 
Of Pericles the careful feaich 

By 

• With your fine fancier fjuaintJy echo 'y"] i. e. eke out. So irj 
the Chorus to King Hairy K, (firft folio) : 

“ iVillbckind, 

“ And cche out our performance with your mind.” 

Again, ill the MerLbant of Keniu.^ quarto, 1600 ( Hcyci's 
edition) : 

“ ’fis to peeze the time, 

“ To ech it and to draw it out in length,*' Malone. 

* the Lonh kntrl to the former, ] The lords kneel to 

Pericles, bccaufe they are now, for the firil time, informed by 
this letter, that he ib king of Tyie — No man/* fays Gower 
m his Conf, Amant, 

knew the foth cas. 

But he hym felfe; wha' man he was.** 

By the death of ^ntiochus and his daughter, Pericles has alfo fuc- 
ceeded to the throne of Antioch, in confcqucnce of having rightly 
interpreted the riddle prbpofed to him Malonk. 

^ By many a dernc and painful pa At f\ Dcrnc is, I believe, yJ- 
rret, I'he word is ufeti by Spenfer, B. li. c. 1. ll, 3^. — B. iii. 
c, i. (V. 1 4. —According ut Mr. Upton, it mcaiio carneji — ea^cr»-^ 
The confhu6tion is fomewhat involved, 7 'be careful farch ^of Ps^ 

riclPi 
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By the fo'.!' oppofing coignes 
Which the world together joins. 

Is ’iiailc, with all due diligence, 

That horfc and fail, and high cxpcnce. 

Can Head the queft. At lull from 'l yre 
(Fame anfwcring the moil ftrangc enquire ’,) 

To the court of king Simonides 
Are letters brought; the tenour thefe : 

Antiochus and his daughter’s dead ; 

The men of Tyrus, on the head 
Of Hclicanus would fet on 
The crown of Tyre, but he will none ; 

The mutiny he iherc haftes t’opprefs; 

Says to them, if king Pericles 
Come not home in tw'ice fix moons, 

1 Jc, obedient to their dooms. 

Will take the crown. The fum of this. 

Brought hither to Pentapolis, 

rules is inaik hy fjiany a clcrne and painful perch^^ly the four op* 
pofwy^ c'o[i>/ieSj ‘ivIul/j join the ^MorUl toyrether \ — K\:ith all due dili* 
^cnce^ ts^L\ Malone. 

dc'.irn and painful ^trehj] T)earn fignlfies lonely y 
foVitary, See note on King Leary laft edit, vol. ix. p. 491. A 
rch is a ineafurc of five yards and a half. Stef. yens. 

^ By the four oppofing coignes,] By the four oppofite corner fiones 
that unite and bind together the great fabrick ot the world. The 
word is again ufed by Shakfpearein Macheth: 

■■ ■■>■■■ No jutty frieze, 

Buttrefs, or coigne of vantage, but this bird 
“ Hath made his pendant bed and prc'crcant cradle.” 

In the palliige before us, the author feems to have conlidered 
the world as a dupendous edifice, artificially condru£led,— To 
feek a man in every corner oi xhc globe y is llill coininou language. 
All the ancient copies read, 

By the four oppofing crignes — 

but there is no fuch Englifli word. For the ingenious emen- 
dation inferred in the text, whi<.h is pw)duccd by the change of 
a fingle letter, Ae leader is indebted to Mr. Tyrw hitt, Ma a e. 

^ Fame anfiixscrhig the mojl firange cnqiiircy\ \^\\y ftrangc f It 
'"was Purely not drangc, that Pericles* fubjods fliould be folicitous 
to know what was become of him. Perhaps we lliould read — th/e 
pioll ciHiuire ; — this earned, anxious enquiry. Malone. 

E 4 Yravifhed 
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Yravilhed the regions round % 

And every one with claps "gan found, 

Our heir apparent is a king : 

Who dreamM, who thought of fuch a thing 
Brief, he miift hence depart to Tyre ; 

His queen with child, makes her defire 
(Which who ihalj crofs) along to go ; 

(Omit wc all their dole and woe :) 

Lychorida her nurfe flie takes. 

And fo to fea. Their veffel lhakes 
On Neptune’s billow ; half the flood 
Hath their keel cut ^ ; but fortune’s mood ^ 

Varies 

® Iranifhed //fe reghm tound^ Thus the oldeft quarto, — 

Head, yranjtjhcd^ in imitation of antiquated ftyle. StiiEvens. 

From the falfe print of the firft edition, the fiibfequcnt editors 
formed a llill more abiurd reading ; 

Irony Jhed regions round— 

Mr. Steevens's ingenious emendation, to which I have payed 
due attention by inlcrting It in the text, is ftrongly conftrmed 
by the following pafl'age in Gower dc Confcjjione Am^ntis : 

** This tale after the kyngc it had 
Pentapolin all overfprady 
There no joyc for to f echo ^ 

“ P’or every man it had in fpeche, 

“ And falden all of one accorde ; 

A worthy hynge Jl?all ben our lorde» 

Thar thought us firft an heavines 
Is ihape us nowe to great gladnes. 

“ Thus goth the tydinge truer alii* Maloke# 

^ half the flood 

Hath their keel cut ; — — — 

They have made half their voyage with a favourable wind, 
So Gower : 

** When thei were in the fea amid^ 

Out of the north thei fee acloude j 
‘‘ The ftormc arofe, the wyndes loude 
** Thei blewen many a dredeful blafte, 

The welken ivas all over-cade/? Ma^dki • 

■ ■ half the flood 

Hath their keel cut j but fortune mov’d,] 

Moved could never be dcligned as a rbime to flood* I fuppofc 
we iliould read, 

F + — bif 
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Varies again : the grizzled north 
Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth, 

Thar, a$ a duck for life that dives. 

So up and down the poor Ihip drives. 

The lady Ihrieks, and welUa-near 
Doth fall In travail with her fear : 

And what enfues in this fell ftorm % 

Shall for itfelf, itfelf perform ; 

I nill relate * ; aftion may 
Conveniently the reft convey : 

Which might not wdiat by me is told 
In j'^our imagination hold 
This ftage, the fhip, upon w^hofe deck 
The fea-toft Pericles appears to fpeak \ [Er/V. 


■■ ' but foitunc'j mood--^ 

U e. difpofition. So in OtMlo : 

** I . .1, whofe eyes 
** Albeit unufed to the melting mood — 

Again, in AWs Well that Ends Well: 

muddied in Steevkns. 

® — in this fell Jlorm^'] This is the reading of the carlicft 
quarto. The folios and the modern editions hiivt felf ilorm. 

Malone. 

* I nill relate \\ The co^^fc^i^caces of this ftorm I (hall 
not deferibe. Malone. 

Which mi^ht not ^ashat hy me is ioldJ] i- e. which might not 
fonvenUfitly co?iv^ vi\i2ihY me is told, What enfues may 

conveniently be exhibitea in a^ion ; but a^lion could not well 
have dii'played all the events that { have now related. Malone. 
^ hi your imagination hold 

This Jlage^ ihejhip^ upon whofe deck 
The Jea-tqft Pericles appears to fpeakC\ 

It is clear from thefe lines, that when the play w'as originally 
performed, no attempt was made to exhibit either a fea or a 
ihip. ——The enfuing fccne and feme others mull have fuf- 
fered confiderably in the reprefentation, from the poverty of 
the ftage-apparatusin the tinie of our author. Malone. 


SCENE 
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SCENE I. 

Eater Pericles on a Jhip at fea. 

Per. Thou God of this great vaft, rebuke thefe 
furges 

Which wafli both heaven and hell ; and thou that haft 
Upon the winds command, bind them in brafs, 
Having call’d them from the deep ! O ftill thy 
deafning, 

Dreadful, thunders ; gently quench ihy nlruble. 
Sulphurous, ftaflies ! — O how, Lyehorida, 

How does nvy queen r — Thou ftorm, venomoiiily ^ 

Wilt 

♦ T/'t}7/ God of ihisjrrmt rchukc if >cfi' /urges f] Tlic exprcllioii 

15 borrowed from the iViciod wihiogi : “ 'The Kivitvrs Hood above 
the mountains ; — at thy irfude they fied ; at the voice of thy th'in- 
clcr they hafted away.*’ — Ft Ihould be remembered, that Hericics 
is here luproled to Ipeak troin the deck of his (hip. Lyehorida on 
whom he calls, in order to learn fomc intelligence of his ^ucen, 
is fuppofed to be beneath, in the cabin. 

This fpecch Is exhibited in fo flrangc a form in the original, 
and all the fubfequent editions, that I lhall lay it before the reader, 
that he maybe enabled to judge in what a corrupted Hate this play 
has hitherio appeared, and be induced to ticat the editor’s imper- 
Icv^l attempts to reflore it to integrity, with the more indulgence, 
“ 'The God of this great v:iH, rebuke thefe furges, 

“ Which waHi both heaven and hell ; and thou that haft 
“ Upon the wlndes commaund, bind them in brallc ; 

“ II aving call’d them from the deepe, 6 ftill 
“ Thy deafning dreadful thunders, gently quench 
“ 'riiy nimble fulphiious Hallies, 6 How Lyehorida ! 

“ How does my qiiccne ? then ftorm venomoully, 

“ thou fpcat all thyfclf ? the fea-man’s whiftle 
** Is as a whilper in th.; cars of death, 

“ Unheard Lyehorida ? Lucina oh ! 

•* Divineft patrionefs and my wife gentle 

To thofe that cry by night, convey thy deide 
“ Aboard ourdquncing boat, make Ivvift the pangues 
“ Of my quecncs travayles? now Lyehorida.” Malone« 

5 ■ . — - 'Wxow fionn^ mnomoujly 

Wilt thou fp't all thy/ 'J ? 

All the copies read — ftnrm, &c. which cannot be right, 
becaufe it renileis the paflagc uonfenfe. The fliglrt change that £ 
*\avc made, affords an cafy fenfe. Malone. 


I would 
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Wilt thou fpit all thyfelf ? — The feaman’s whiftle 
Is as a whir])er in the car of death % 

Unheard. — Lychorida ! — J.ucina, O 
Divincll patronels, and midwife gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, convey rh\' deity 
Aboard our dancing boat ; make fwifr the l>angs 
Of my queen’s travails ! — No\v, Lychuiula 

Enter Lychoridtu 

JLyc. Here is a thing too young for fuch a place, 

I would read, 

— — ^ hoH (loi m’ll mcnomoujiy ; 

U'ilt thou /pit all thxfelj J 

Vcnomoutly is malicioully. Shakfpeare has fomewhat of the fame 
cxpieilii)!! in one of his hitlorical plays ; 

“ The watry kingdom, whole ambitious head 
iS///jin the facx* of heaven 

Chapman likewife, in his vcrlion of the Iliad, fays of the fca 
that ihc 

<< _ every way her foamd* Steevens. 

^ Is as a ^ivhijper in the car of death In another pi lee the poet 

fuppofes death to be awakened by the turbulence of the llorm ; 

— — And ill the vifitation of the winds 
‘‘ Who take the ruifian billows by the top, 

Curling their monltrous heads, and hanging them 
With deafniug clamours in the Ihpjiery clouds, 

That with the hurly, death itfelf a^wakes — 

King Henry //^. Part II, M a LONE. 

^ Divinejl patronefs^ and nvy wife, Stc.] Thus all the copies 
both ancient and modern ; but the fenfe requires that we ihould 
read — midwife, S t E E v E N s , 

This happy emendation is fo clearly right, that it requires nei- 
ther fupport nor illull ration. If it w inted the latter, Horace 
would furnilh it : 

Moiitium cuflos nemorumque virgo. 

Qua: laborantes utero pucllas 
“ 1 er voeata audis, adimifque leto, 

“ Diva tritorniis.’’ ** 

Again, in the Andria of rerence: 

“ Juno Ludnay fer opein ; ferva me, obfecro I” 

Malone. 

Who 
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Who, if it had conceit *, would die, as I 
Am like to do : take in your arms this piece 
Of your dead queen. 

Per. How ! how, Lychorida ! 

Z^v. Patience, good fir, do not alHfl: the florm 
Here’s all that is lefr living of your queen, 

A little daughter ; for the fake of it. 

Be manly, and take comfort. 

Per. Oh ye gods ! 

Why do you make us love your goodly gifts, 

And fnatch them ftvaight away ? We, here below, 
Recal not what we give, and therein may 
Ufe honour with you 
Lye. Patience, good fir. 

Even for this charge. 

Per. Now, mild may be thy life ! 

For a more blufl’rous birth had never babe ; 

Quiei: and gentle thy conditions * ! 

* rf it /W conceit,-^] Ifit had thought. So in A". Henry FllI^ 
* ‘ 1 here’s Ibmc conceit or other likes him well, 

When that he bids good morrow withfiich fpint.” 

Malone. 

® Patience^ good Jir.^ do not the Jiorm^ Our author ulbs the 
fame exprclhon, on the lame occafion, in the Tcmpcjl: 

‘‘ You mar our labour;— keep your cabins; you do nJJljl the 
Jtor/n.^^ Malone, 

' Ufc honour jw/,] The meaning is fufficiently clear. — 
In this particular you tnight learn from us a more honourable condu^im 
— But the expreilion is lb harfliy that I lul'pedt the paiTage to be 
coirupt. Malone. 

— — ■ — and therein may 
Ufe honour with you.] 

To vfcy in ancient language, lignilies to put out to ufance or 
ufury. The fenfe of this paflage may theremre be — our honour 
will fetch as much as yours, if placed but on terms of advantage. 
If valued, our honour .is worm as much as yours. Steevens. 

* ^niet and gentle thy conditions /] Conditions anciently meant 
qualities ; dif|X)utioriS of mind. So in Othello : 

And then of fo gentle a condition /” 

He is fpeaking ol Defdemona. Again, in Henry V. Our 
tongue is rough, coz, and .ny condition is not tinooth.” 

“ The late earl of ElTex (fays fir Walter Raleigh) told queen 
Elizabeth that her conditions were as crooked as her carcafe— buj 
it coll him his head.** Malone. 
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For thou art the rudelieft welcom’d to this world. 
That e’er was prince’s child. Happy what follows I 
Thou haft as chiding a nativity 
As fire, air, water, earth, and heaven can make. 
To herald thee from the womb * : 

Even at the fir ft, thy lofs is more than can 

Thy portage quit with all thou canft find here.— 

Now the good gods throw their beft eyes upon it ! 


Enter two Sailors, 


I Sail. What ! courage, fir. God fave you. 
Per. Courage enough : I do not fear the flaw ® ; 


^ as chuiin^ a nativlty^l i. e. as noify a one. So in 

the Mitifummer Night\ Brcam^ Hippolita, fpeaking of the cla- 
mour of the hounds ; 


“ ■ — - never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding 

See note on that paflage, vol. iii, lad edit. p. 96. Steevens, 

♦ Tp herald thee from the womb :] All the copies read. 

To haroLl thee from the womb : 

For the emendation now made, the reader is indebted to Mr. 
Steevens. So in Macbeth : 

“ ■ ■ ■ — only to herald into his prefence, 

•* Not to pay thee.” 

This word is in many ancient books w’ritten harauld. So in our 
author's Fenits and Adoiiis^ 1600 : 

“ The owl, night’s htfrauld, (hrieks; ’tis very late.*' 

Again, in the Mirrour for Magijlrates^ 1610 : 

“ Truth is no h^irauld nor no fophifl fure." 

See alfo Cowel’s Interpreter ^ v. Herald, Heralt, or Harold * 
which puts Mr. Steevens's emendation beyond a doubt. 

Malone. 


5 thy lofs is more than can 

Thy jwrtagc quit,——] 

i. e. thou had already lod more (ly the death of thy mother) 
than thy fafe arrival at the port of life can counterbalance, with all 
to boot that we can give thee. Portage is ufed for gate or en- 
trance in one of Shakfpeare’s hidoricafplavs. StsEVENS. 

* — 1 do not fear the flaw ;] The bfad. — The word occura 
in Hismlet : 

“ O that\hc earth which kept the world in awe, 

** Should patch a wall to expell the winter’s /*' 

Again, in K, Henry Fh Part IL 

•* — - the fury of this mad-bred Malone. 

It 



PERICLES, 

It hath done to me the worft ^ Yet for the love 
Of this poor infant, this frelh-new fea-farcr*, 

I would it would be quiet. 

1 Saii. Slack the bolins there thoti wilt not, wilt 
thou ? Blow and fplit thyfelf 

2 Sail. But fea-room, and the brine arid cloudy 
billow kifs the moon, I care not *. 

I Sail. Sir, your queen muft over-board ; the fca 
works high, the wind is loud, and will not l\c till 
the Ihip be clear’d of the dead. 

Per. That’s your fupcrftition. 

I Sail. Pardon us, fir ; with us at fea it ftill hath 
been obferv’d ; and wc are ftrong in caftern There- 
fore 

^ It hath done to me the ] So in the Conf, Affiant » 

“ — a wife ! 

“ Myjoyc, my lull, and my defy re, 

My wclth, and my recoverire ! 

Why fljall I live and thou flialt die ? ♦ 

Htty thou for tunc y I thee dejicy 
‘ ‘ l^o^vj haft thou do to me tfyy ‘iiYr/7 ; 

“ A herte ! why ne wilt thou bcrllr** Malome. 

8 — ■ this frelh-ncw feafarcr^ We meet a fimilur com* 

pound-epithet in K, RUhard ill* 

“ Your fire- nc VO llamp of honour is fcarcc current.” 

M.alo.ve. 

® Slach the bolins there ; — — > ]] Bo^ivliucs are ropes by 

which the fails of a fliip are governed when the wind is unfavour- 
able. They arc flackened when it is high. 1 his term occurs 
again in the Nohie Kinfmen : 

the wind is fair, 

Top the ho'Voling.^'* Sr sevens. 

* 1 Sai* Blovo and jpiit thyfelf* 

2 ^ai* But fea-room y So in the Tempeft : 

“ Blovj till thou burft thy vjindy it roofu enough** 

Malone. 

* _ and the brine and cloudy billofio kifs the moony 1 care notdX 
So in the IVinteds Tabi “ Now the ft/ip boring the moon with 
lur main-mafl.” — And\% ufed here, as in many other places, for 
if or though* Malone. 

3 — and nKje are ftrong in eaftern ; ] There is a 

fiiong cafterly wind. Such, I believe, is the meaning, Malone, 

— uf at fea it hath been fill ohfernoed^ and <vjc are ftrong in 

caftcine The word eafternc is furely a corrupt ion. The failor 

if 
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fore briefly yield her ; for Ihe muft over-board 
ftraight 

Per. Be it, as you think meet.—- Moft wretched 
queen ! 

Lyc. Here Ihe lies, flr. 

Per. A terrible child-bed haft thou had, my dear ; 
No light, no fire : the unfriendly elements 
Forgot thee utterly ; nor have I time 
To give thee hallow’d to thy grave % but ftraight 
Muft caft thee, fcarccly coffin’d, in the ooze ‘ ; 
Where, for a monument upon thy bones. 

The air-remaining lamps the belching whale. 

And 

IS labouring to jiifilfy his fupcrftitlous iiotion, and having told 
Pericles that it was tounded on repeated obfervation, might add, 

and we arc ftrong in credence, i. c, our faith or belief in this 

matter is ftrong. So our author in Troilui ami CreJJida: 

“ Sitli yet there is a credence in niy heart** — • 

Again, in another of his plays : 

love and wifdom 

“ Approv’d fo to your majelly, may plead 
For ample credence 

In King Richard If, wc meet with a parallel plirafe : 

“ Sfrong’A% a tower in hopef^ 

The number of lerrers in each word exatflly correfponds; and 
the grofs errors which have been already detefted in this play, 
arc fuilicient to authorize the inolldaiing attempts at emendation. 

Steevens. 

♦ for Jhe mu fi o^jcr-botv d f might,] I'hefe words are in the 

old copy, by an evident inithike, given to Vcrklcs* Malone. 

5 f 0 give thee hallo\‘J* d to thy gravcy ] The old (hcpherd 

in the Winter^ Tale expreflcs the fame apprehcnfioii conceining 
the want of fepulchral rites, and that he Ihall be buried 

where no piicil fliovcls in dull,’* Malone. 

^ Mufi cajl thee f arceiy cojJhC d in oarc;] The defei^ both of 
metre and fenfe ihews that this line is corrupt. Malone. 

I believe we (lioitid tcad, with that violence which a copy lb 
much corrupted will fomerimes force upoii us, 

Mult caft tliec, fcarcely coffin'd, in the oo%e^ 

Where, &:c. 

Shakfpeare, in the Tempejl^ has the fame word on the fame oc- 
cafton : 

“ My fon i* the ooze is bedded.’* Sje evens. 

^ The z\r-rcma:nh!g lamps^ — ] I’hus all the copies. Air^re* 

Yot. II. mainiug^ 
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And humming water muft o’erwhelm thy corpl'c, 
Lying with fimplc ihclls. O, Lychorida, 

Bid Neftor bring me fpices, ink and paper *, 

My cafketand my jewels; and bid Nicander 
Bring me the fattin coffer : lay the babe 
Upon the pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay 
A prieftly farewel to her : fucldcnly, woman. 

2 Sail. Sir, we have a cheft beneath the hatches, 
caulk’d and bitumed ready. 

Per, I thank thee. Mariner, fay what coall is this ? 

mainhig^ if it be right, luufl; mean fulpended for ever 

in the air. So (as Mr. Steevens obferves to m j'l in Shaki'pcaie’s 
fi ift Sonnet : 

— thofe gold ciindlfS fix* d In ab\ 

In K* Richard JI. righf-drti:^jn I'word, is ulcd for a fvvord drawn in 
ajullcaufe; — 2 i\\An\ ?rLi(heth we meet with /T;V'///vf riv7 d.iggcr. 
Perhaps, however, the author wrote ^yf-remuining. 'rhusin Othello: 
“ Wiincfb the c’C'f’-burning lights abovc*^— . jMa 

The propriety of ilie emendarkm fuggelted by IMr. iVbdmic, 
will be incrcafcd if wc recur to our aurlior’s leading thought, 
which Is founded on the cuftoms obfeived in the pomp of ancient 
fepulturc. Within old monumems and n’cepiacles i'or the dead, 
perpetual (i, c. crye-re/raining) lamps were luppol'ed to be liglited 
up. Thus Pope in his £lo!/n : 

“ Ah hopelels, laJliHg flames, like rhofe that burn 
To light the dead, and w’aim th’ unlruithil urn !’* 

I would, however, read, 

y/wi/aye-temainlng lamps, &c. 

Inftcad of a r.ixmument ere tied abo^.^c thy bone\, a \ f) l)erpttunl la?up^ 
to burn near ihem^ the f pouting ^v'hale Jh all nppn'j\ thec 'ivith his 
iveight^ and the mafs of ivatcrs Jhail roll Kvith Uiv hta‘iy ftiurmur 
ever thy head. Stelvj-.nk. 

8 />//t rfw// paper,] T^his is the reading of the* fccond 

cjuarto. The firll has taper. M\lonf. 

^ firing me the fattin coiTn :] It feenn* fomeuhat extraordinary 
that Pe*ricles fliould have cariied a coflin to fca witli him. Wc 
ought, 1 think, to read Malone. 

Satt/n coffer is mofl probably tlic tiue reading. In a fubfeqtipnt 
fccne, this cojhn is fo c'allcd : 

hJadarn this Icffer and fome certain jewels 
Lay with you in yourn^//r»'. 

Our ancient were ofr^n adorne’d on the infide with fuch 

coflly materials. A relation of mine has a trunk which formerly be- 
longed to Katharine Howard W'hen queen, and it is lined throughout 
with rofe-cojoured fai^iUy moft ejaboiately quilted. STHtvtNS. 

2 Sau 
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2 Sail. We arc near Tharfus. 

Per. Thither, gentle mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tyre'. When can'll thou reach it? 
2 Sail. By break of day, if the wind ceafc. 

Per. O make for Tharfus. 

There will I vifit Cleon, for the babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrus ; there I’ll leave it 
At careful nurfing. Go thy ways, good mariner; 
I’ll bring the body prefcntly. \^ExeuHt. 

SCENE ir. 

Ephefus. A room in Cerimon's houfe. 

Enter Cerimon, a Servant, and fame perfons who have 
been Jltipiorecked, 

Ccr. Philemon, ho ! 

Enter Philemon. 

Phil. Doth my lord call ? 

Cer. Get fire and meat for thefe poor men ; 

It hath been a turbulent and llormy night. 

Ser. I have been in many ; but fuch a night as this. 
Till now, I ne’er endur’d *. 

Cer. Your mailer will be dead ere you return ; 
There’s nothing can be minillct’d to nature, 

' Alter tly courfc for Tyre Change thy coitrfc, which is noW 
for Tyre.^ and goto Tharfus, Malone. 

* I ha^ve hien in many ; hut fuch a night as this^ 

Till now, I ne^er endured So in Macbeth : 

“ Thrcefcore and ten I can remember well, 

“ Within the volume of w'hich time 1 have fecn 
“ Hours dreadful and things ftrange ; but this fore night 
“ Hath trifled former knowings.** 

Again, in if. /.ear : 

“ Since I was man, 

“ Such ihects of fire, fuch burfts of horrid thunder, 

•* Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard.’* Malone, 

VoL, IL G 


That 
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That can recover him. Give this to the 'pothccary 
Ai5c 1 tell me how it works. [To FL-UanoH. 

Enter iivo Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Good morrow. 

2 Gent. Gootl morrow to your lortlfliip. 

Cer. Gentlemen, why do you dir lb early ? 

1 Gent. Sir, ourlodgjings.llanclinghleakuponthc fea. 
Shook as the earth did (juake’*; * 

Tl)c very principals did I'ccm ro rend. 

And all to topple ’ : pure I'urprilk and fear 
Made me to leave the In ufe. 

2 Gent, 'f hai is the came we trouble you fo early ; 
*Tis nor our hufbandry. 

Cer. O you fay well. 

I Gent. Bur 1 much marvel that your lordfliip, 
havintr 

O 

3 Give f\i^ to iht:*pQt*^ti:ary^'\ The recipe that Ccrimon ftnt!r> 
to the apothecary, v/c inuil luppofc, i‘j intciulcd either tor the poor 
men aliciKly mentioned, or i'or Tome of his other patienttj.'- 'J'hc 
pi ccediiu' words lliew that it cannot be dtlirned tor the mailer of 
the fervant introduced here. Mat.onk. 

**■ hhooli aes the earth did ijuaJce ; ] So in Ahu?>ith : 

“ tlie oblciire bird 

Clamour’d the live-long nii^ht : Tome fay the eaith 
‘ * as fc'Z'croiis avd did J!.\tkvd'^ JM A Lew t . 

5 9 he n.H'iy principals did feetn to rend^ 

Add all to top^ic ; ] i'he f^bicipah arc tl\e Urongcft 

jafters in the roof of a building- — The fine qiiavio, which is tV*!- 
jowed by all the other copies, reads, I think coi rujirly-^/W.vtvyi/rj. 
It the Speaker had been apprchenlivc ot a geneial clifliikitioa ot 
nature (which we muft under!! and itwe read />/■■. he did 
not need to leave his* houie : he would have been in as much dan- 
gt r without, as within. 

Ali to is an augmentative oitcn ufed by our ancient writers. It 
occurs frequently in the Confi^.o A?nantiu'-^'V\\^ word io/'ple^ 
which means tundjle^ <s again uied by Shaklpeare in Maihiihy sind 
jqiplied to buildings : 

'rho* callles topple or their warders* heads.’* 

Again, in Kin^ Hedry Ih”. Part 1 : 

“ Shakes the old beldame earth, and toffies down 
Steeples and mol* -grown towel b.” IWalone. 


Rich 
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Rich tire about you fhoiild at thefc early hours 
Shake oft' the golden Humber of repofc : 

It is moft ftrange, 

Nature fliould be fo converfant with pain. 

Being thereto not compeird. 

Cer, I held it ever, 

Virtue and cunning^ were endowments greater 
Than noblenefs and riches: carelefs heirs 
May the two latter darken and expend ; 

But immortality attends the former. 

Making a man a god. 'Tis known, I ever 
Haveftudied phyfick, through which fccret art. 

By turning o'er authorities, 1 have 
('Fogethcr with my pradlicc) made familiar 
To me and to my aid, the blcft infufions 
That dwell in vegetives, in metals, ftoiies®; 

And I can fpcak of the difturbances 

That nature works, and of her cures ; which gives me 

A more content in courfe of true delight 


® Rich tire about you ^ &c.] Thus the quarto 1609; but 
the fcnlc of the pallhge is not fufHcicntly clear. The gentlemen 
role early, bccaufe they weie but in lodgings which (lood expofed 
near the fca. They wonder, however, to find lord Ceriinon 
ftii ring, bccaufc he had rhh tire about him ; meaning perhaps a 
bed more richly and comfoitahly furnilhcd, where he could have 
dept warm and fecurc in defiance of the tempell. The reafoning 
of thefe gentlemen fhould rather have led them to fay fuch towers 
about you ; i, e. a houfe or caflle that could fafely refift the af- 
faults of weather. They left their maiilion becaufe they were no 
longer fecurc if they remained in it, and naturally wonder why he 
ihould have quitted his, who had no fuch apparent reafon for de* 
ferting it and riling early. Stebvens. 

^ J^irtue and cunning ] Cunning means here knowledge. 

Malone# 


* — " ■ ■ the hleft infufions 

That dwell in •uegcti'vesj in metals^ fiones\\ 

So in Romed and Juliet : 

“ O, mickle is the powerful grace that lies 

** In plants, herbs. Hones, and their true qualities.’’ 

Steevens. 
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Than to be thirfty after tottering honour. 

Or tie myplcafure up in filken bags, 

To pleafe the fool and death * 

2 Gr«/. Your honour hath through Ephefiis pour’d 
forth 

Your charity, and hundreds call themfelves 
Your creatures, who by you have been reftor’d : 
And not your knowledge, yourperfonal pain, but even 
Your purfc, ftill open, hath built lord Ccrinion 
Such ftrong renown as time fhall never— 

EiiUr tzvo Servants zvilb a Chcjl. 

Ser. So ; lift there. 

Cer. What’s that ? 

.Ser. Sir, 

Even now did the fea tofs upon our lliorc 
This cheft ; ’tis of f'onie wreck. 

Cer. Set it down, let us 
Look upon it. 

2 Gent. ’Tis like a colTin, fir, 

Cer. Whate’er it be, 

’Tis wondrous heavy. Wrench it open ttraight j 
If the fea’s ftomach be o’cr-charg’d with gold. 

It is a good conftraint of Fortune, it 
Belches upon us. 

2 Gent. It is fo, my lord. 

Cer. How clofc ’tis caulk’d and bittum’d ' ! Did 
the fea 
Caft it up ? 

® To pleafe the fool and deathd\ The Fool and Death were prin- 
cipal perfonages in the old moral’ties. They are mentioned by 
our author in Meafnre for Meafurt ; 

“ merely thou art death's fool, 

“ For him tht<u labour’d by thy flight to Ihun, 

“ And yet run’d toward him ftill.” Maloke. 

’ IIow clofe 'tis caulk'd andbonom'A.I This, which is the read- 
ing of all the copies, is evidently a corruption. We had before— 
** Sir, we have a cheft beneath the hatches, caulk’d and bit- 
turned ttaiy." M.\lone. 

Str{ 



P R I N C E OF T Y R E. 85 

Scr> I never faw fo huge a billow, fir. 

As tofs’d it upon Ihorc. 

Ccr. Wrench it open ; 

Soft, foft — it fmclls moil fvvectly In my fenfe. 

2 Gent. A delicate odour. 

Cer. As ever hit my noftril ; fo, — up with it. 

Oh you moft potent gods ! what’s here a corfe ! 

I Gent. Moft fliange ! 

Cer. Shrowded in cloth of ftate ! 

Balm’d and entreafur’d with full bags of fpices ! 

A pafTport too ! Apollo, perfed: me 
In the charadlers ‘ ! 

Here I give to under ftand, [He reads out of a 

(V e’er this coffin drive a-land) fcrowl. 

I king Pericks have hjl 

‘This queen, worth all our mundane cojl h 

IFho finds her, give her burying. 

She was the daughter of a king * : 

Befides this treafure for a fee. 

The gods requite his charity ! 

If thou liv’ft, Pericles, thou haft a heart 

That even cracks for woe ’ ! This chanc’d to-night. 

* — .Apollo^ perfeH me 

In the chara^ers !"] Cerimon, having made phyfick his pe- 
culiar fludy, would naturally, in any emergency, invoke Apollo* 
On the prefent occalion, however, he addrefles him as the patron 
of learning. Malone. 

^ — — — mundane i. e. wwldly, Malone* 

Wljo finds hcr^ ^ive her huryhi^., 

She ‘vjas the daughter of a king :] 

The author had, perhaps, the facred writings in his thoughts : 

“ Go fee now this curfed woman and bury her ; for Jhe is a kinfs 
daughter.^' 2 Kings, ix. 36 Malone. • 

* ' ■ thou haft a heart 

That even cracks/^r zvoe*'\ So in Hamlet: 

Now cracks a noble heart.” 

JLven is the reading of the fecond quarto. The firJft has ever. 

Malone. 

G !? 2 Genu 
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a Gent. Moft likely, fir. 

Cer. Nay, certainly to-night; 

For look bow frelh Ihe looks ! — They were too rough* 
That threw her in the fca. Make a fire within ; 

Fetch hither all my boxes in my clofet. 

Death may ufurp on nature many hours. 

And yet the fire of life kindle again 
The o’cr-preft fpirits. I have heard of an 
Egyptian that had nine hours lien dead 
Who was by good appliance recovered. 

Enter a Servant 'with napkins and fire. 

Well faid, well faid ; the fire and the cloths.-— 

The rough and woeful mufick that we have, 

Caufe it to found, ’belccch you ^ 

The vial once more ; —How thou ftii'ft, thou 
block ? — 

The mufick there *. — I pray you give her air ; — 

Gentle- 

* They wre too rough] I fufpeft the author wrote — They 
were too rajh — Malom*. 

® nine hours lien <4W,] So in the Ixviiith Pfalm : 

— *• though ye have lien among the pots*^ — Steevens, 

’’ The rough and ^JdoefiU mufick that TVf ba*ve^ 

Cani'eittofinmdy ^ befeech youS^ Paulina in like manner in the 
Winter's 'I ale ^ when Ihe pretends to bring Hermione to life, orders 
jnulick to be played, to awake her from her trance. Malone. 

® The vial once snore \^hov^ thou fiirfi^ thou block ? — 

The mufick there ] The lirH: quarto reads , — viol 

once more. The fecond and the fubfequent editions — the viaL 
If the tirlt be right, Ceriinon mull be fuppofed to repeat his 
orders that they Ihould again fo«ind their rough and vsoeful mufuk^ 
So in Tvoelfth slight : 

Th^tfirai n again 

The word viol has occurred before in this piny in the fenfe of 
violin. I think, however, the reading of the fecond quarto is 
Tight, Ceriinon, in order to revive the queen, firft commands 
loud mufick to be played,. «nd then a fecond time adininillers^ 
feme cordial to her, which we may fuppofe had been before ad-* 
minifiered to her w'hen his fervams entered with the napkins, &c. 
See 4mant» 1 8 o ; 

— ^ this 
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Gentlemen, this queen will live : Nature awakes; 

A warmth breathes our of her ® ; flie hath not been 
Entranc’d above live hours. See how fhe ’gins 
To blow into life’s flower again ! 

I Gcfit. The heavens. 

Through you, cncrcafe our wonder, and fet up 
Your fame for ever. 

Cei'. She is alive ; behold, 

Her eye-lids, cafes to thofc heavenly jewels ‘ 

Which I’criclcs hath loft, 

Jjcgin to part their fringes of bright gold * ; 

«« _ this wnrthle kint^cs wife 
Honciilie thcl token ouu*, 

And maden tyres all aboutc ; 

“ *J hei leied hir on a couche Ibltc, 

“ And with a flictc warmed ofte 
“ Hir eolde brelle began to heate, 

Hir henc allb to llacke and beate. 

Tills inaiilci hath hir every joyntc 
“ With ccrtclii oyle and bnllain aiioynte, 

X.r / put a licour hi hir inoulhc 
Whichc is to tbw elerkes coullie/' 

Little weight is to be laid on the IpcUing of the firft quarto.-— 
.In the quarto edition of A". Richard I L 1615, vic;l is printed for 
<vial : 

“ Edward’s feven fons, whereof thyfelf art one. 

Were feven viols of his liicred blood.” 

Again, in the iolio, 162^, ibid: 

“ One viol full of Edward’s facred blood.” 

Again, in 'h he tragical Hijlory of Romeus and Juliet^ I J62 : 

“ She poured forth into the vyolloi tiic fryer 

“ Water ” Malone, 

5 Nature aveahs a vearinth bieath out of her ; ] Thus the 

quarto, 16c 9. Read; Nature awakes; 

A warmth brcaihrx out of her, Jjteevens. 

The fccond quarto and the modern editions read, unintelligibly^ 
Nature awakes a wtr?u bi'cath our ol her. Malone. 

* cafes to ibofe heavenly yViLv/>] 'Eho fame cxprellion 

occurs in the IVintcr'^s Tale : • 

“ — they feem’d almoft, with ftarlng on one another, to tear 
the cafes oi their eyes.” Malone. 

* Begin to part their fringes of bright gold %\ So in the Tempejl : 

‘‘ fringed curtains of ^hinc eye advance, 

** And fay what thou yond ?” Malonk. 

G ^ 


The 
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The diamonds of a moft praifed water 
Do appear, to make the world twice rich. O live. 
And mafe us weep to hear your fate, fair creature, 
Rare as you feem to be ! \_She moves, 

Thai. O dear Diana, 

Where am I ? Where’s my lord ? What world is 
this ’ ? 

2 Gent, Is not this ftrange ? 

1 Gdiit. Moft rare. 

Cer. Hufli, my gentle neighbours ; 

Lend me your hands : to the next chamber bear her. 
Get linen ; now this matter inuft be look’d to. 

For her relapfe is mortal. Come, come, come. 
And Efculapius guide us ! 

[Exeun/y canjinj her envay. 

scene III. 

^harfus. A room in Cleon*s houfe, 

Enter Pericles, Cleon, Ikionyza, Lychorida, and Marina, 

Per, Moft honour’d Cleon, I muft needs be gone ; 
My twelve months are expir’d, and Tyrus ftands 
In a litigious peace. You and your lady 
Take from my heart all thankfulncfs ! The gods 
Make up the reft upon you ! 

Ck, Your lhakes of fortune, though they haunt yon 
mortally *, 

Yet glance full wond’ringly pn us. 

Dion, 

^ What •world Is this ?] So in tb#* Conf^ AmanU : 

“ And firft hir eien up flic cafle, 

And wban ihe more of flrength caught, 

Hir armes beth forth (lie flraughte, 

H^lde up hir hqnde and pitouffie 
i)hc fpake, and laid, wbire am Jf 
If here is my IcrJe f ff hat worlde is this f 
“ As (he that wote not howe it is.** Malone. 

♦ though they \\ 2 i\itiX. you mortally Thus the firll quarto.— 

7hc folios ana the moJern editions read hate. Malonb* 
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Bion. O your fwcet queen ! 

That the fates had pleas’d you had brought her 
hither. 

To have bleft mine eyes with her ! , 

Ber. We cannot but 

Obey the powers above us. Could I rage 
And roar as doth the fea fhe lies in, yet 
The end muft be as ’cis. My gentle babe, 

Marina, (whom, for Ihe w'as born at fea, 

I have nam’d fo here) I charge your charity 
Withal, leaving her the infant of your care ; 
Befceching you to give her princely training. 

That Ihe may be manner’d as flie is born. 

Cle. Fear not, my lord ; but think, 

Your grace that fed my country with 5'our corn, 
(For which the people’s prayers ftill fall upon you) 

i'our lliakes offortunr, ihouglj they l^unt >v« mortally, 

Tt't glance full vvondVingly «j.] I think vve fliould read : 
Yo\jirJhafts ot fortune^ though they hurt (ox hunt ox hit) you 
mortally, 

Yet glance full w^ndringly, See, 

Thus Tully in one of his Familiar Epllllcs—“ omnibus te/i/ 
foriunts propolita fit vita noilra.” Again, Shakfpeare in his Othello: 

The ihot of accident or of 

Again, in Hamlet: 

“ 'I he (lings and arro^es of outrageous 
Again, in the A/my VV ives of Wimlfor : I am glad, though you 

have ta’en a fpecial (land to llrike at me, that your arrovj hath 
glanced)* 

The fenfe of the palTagc (liould feem to be as follows.— All the 
malice of fortune is not confined to yourfelf. Though her ar- 
rows flrike deeply at you, yet wandering from their mark, they 
fometimes glance on us ; as at prefent, when the uncertain (late of 
T\ re deprives us of your company at Tharfus. Steevens. 

5 fear not mv lord^ hut think, 

Tour grace j ] Such is the reading of the ancient co- 

pies. I believe, Shakfpeare wrote, « 

Fear not, my lord, but that 
Your grace, See, 

(lowcvcr, as the paflage Is intciligil)]ey I have made no change. 

MALO^'£. 

Muft 
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Mud in your child be thought on. If ncgledion 
Should therein make me vile®, the common body. 
By you reliev’d, would force me to my duty : 

But if to that my nature need a fjnir ’'j 
The gods revenge it upon me and mine. 

To the end of generation ! 

Per. I believe you ; 

Your honour and your goodnefs teach me to it*, 
Without your vows. Till llic be married, madam, 
By bright Diana, whom wc honour all, 

Unfiftcr’d fliall this heir of mine remain. 

Though I fliew will in’t So I take my leave ; 
Good madam, make me bleflcd in your tiiic. 

In bringing up my child. 

« * ■■ if ncgle6tIon 

Should thrchi piokc me vile ^ ] The modern cdifioiia 

have But thyjadingof the old copy is right. The word 

is again^med by Shakl^re in TroUtis ami Crejfida: 

And this nc^lcilion of degree it is 
** That by a pace goes backward.” Maloxe* 

7 my nature need a fpur,] So in Macheth : 

“ — — - 1 have no J^ur 
“ To prick thefidesof my intent” — Steev ens. 

• Tour honour and your goodnefs teach me to //,] Perhaps our au- 
thor wrote — — vjiti'h me to t« So in A. Hen* FI* Fart II : 

“ To fit and vutch me as Afcaiiius did.” 

Again, in another play ; 

ril ‘ 7 u/VtZ» Iwect ladies with iny words and look,” 

Attain, more appofitcly in Sjxjnfer’s Faerie ^een : 

^ “ plcafing charms 

^Vitli which weak men thou vjitcheji to attrndf^ 

ELVERS. 

9 Though I Jhav will in it :] The meaning may hd-^TJumgh I 
appear voilfull and pet verfe hy fuJj coiiduFl.^Wt might read — 
Though I flievv ill in’t. Malone. 

Unjijler^d Jhull this hahe of mine remain y 

Thcui^hlJhnMVtWMnt: ] i. e. till (lie be married, 

I fwcar l)y ITiana,' ^thoiitrh I may (hew [xu///, i c,] obllinacy in 
keeping l\ieh an oath) this heir of mine (ludl have none <i\jho can 
call her jijhr\ i. e. I will not many and fo have a chance of other 
children before (lie is difpofed KiU-^Ohfinacy was anciently called 
%\'ilftdkfi. Steevens, 

' ‘ Dmu 
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T)m. I have one tnyfelf. 

Who lhall not be more dear to my refjjca. 

Than yours, my lord. 

Per. Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

Ck. Wc’ll bring your grace even to the edge e? 
the fliore ; 

Then give you up to the mafk’d Neptune*, and 
The gentleft winds of heaven. 

Per. 1 will embrace 

Your offer. Come, dcarefl madam. — O, no tears, 
Lychorida, no tears : 

Look to your little miftrefs, on whofe grace 
You may depend hereafter. — Come, my lord. 

\_ExeusJ. 

SCENE IV. 

Ephefus. 'A room in Cerimon’s koufc. 

Enter Cerimem and Thaifa. 

Cer. Madam, this letter, and fome certain jewels, 
I. ay with you in your coffer ; which are now 
At your command. Know you the charadter ? 

Thai. It is my lord’s. That I was fhip’d at fea, 

I well remember, even on my yearning time * ; 

* mafe’d Neptune, i ' ■ ] i, e. inlidious wares that wear 

a treacherous fmile : 

“ Subdola fallacis ridet dementia ponti. Lucretius. 

Steevens. 

* I well retnemher, ev** on learning time ;] Read —..yearning 
time. So in K. Hen. : 

“ tor Faldaffbe is dead, 

“ And we muA. yearn therefore.” 

Rowe would read— raa/fff , a term applicable only to (heep when 
iiity fsreJucie their young, Siteevkns. * 

The quarto 1619, and the folio 1664, which was printed from 
if, both read eaning. The firft quarto reads learning. The editor 
of the fecond quarto feems to have correfted many of the faults in 
the old copy, without any confidcration of the original corrupted 
reading. Maeone. 

But 
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But whether there delivered or no. 

By the holy Rods, I cannot rightly fay ; 

But fince king Pericles, niv wedded lord, 

I ne’er lhall fee again, a veftal livery 
Will I take me to, and'never more have joy, 

Cer. Madam, if this you purpofc as you fpeak, 
Diana’s temple is not dillant far. 

Where you may ’bide until your date expire ^ : 
Moreover, if yon plcafe, a niece of mine 
Sliall there attend you. 

T/w. My recompence is thanks, that’s all ; 

Yet my good will is great, though the gift fmall. 

[Exeufi/, 


ACT IV. 

Ef!/er Gower *. 

Gffiv. Imagine Pericles arriv’d at Tyre, 
Welcom’d and fettled to his own defire. 

His woeful queen we leave at Ephefus, 

Unto Diana there a votarefs ^ 

Now 

3 Mljrrc you tr/<^ ^hide uiMyour date expire :] Until you die.— 
So in Jvo///t'o and Juliet: 

“ The date is out of fuch prolixity.’' Malone. 

^ Enter Goivcr.] This chorus, and the two following feenes, have 
kithcrio been printed as part of the third aft. In the original cation 
of this play, the whole appears in an unbroken ferics. The editor 
ofthetolioin 1664, firft made the divifion of afts and fccncs 
(which has been fince followed), without much propriety. The 
poet fecins to have intended that each aft fhould begin with a 
^horiii.. On this pvincijJte ihc prefent divifion is made. Gower, 
however, inteipofing eight times, a chorus is ncceffarily intro- 
ducid in the middle of this and the enfulng aft. Malone. 

s Jlij rj^ocful quccit ‘lw leave at EphcjXxs^ 

Unto Diana there a ‘i/tf/^irefs.] Kphefi/i is a rhinie fo ill cor- 
refponding with votary/], that I fufpeft our author wrote Eph^ 
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Now to Marina bend your mind. 

Whom our faft-growing fcenc mull find ® 

At Tharl'us, and by Cleon train’d 
In mufick, letters " ; who hath gain’d 
Of education all the grace, 

Which makes’ her both the heart and place 
Of general wonder *. But alack ! 

That monflcr Envj', oft the wreck 

Of 

or F-plif/} ; as he often contra<5ls his proper names to fuit hia 
metre. Thus Pont for Mede for Med.Vr, Coma^enc for 

CoiudgentT, oicils for Sicil/Vi, &c, Gower, in the llory on which 
this play is founded, has Dionyze for Dionyz.?, 7 harfe (ot 
Tharf/to. Steevkns. 

faft-growing fcenc The fame expreftioa 

•ccurs in the chorus to the Winter* sT ale : 

it your patience this allowing, 

r turn my glafs, and give my fecnc fuch ^^rovy^igy 
“ As you had flept between.” Malone. 

’ hi tnujicky Utters ; — ~ j The old copy reads, I think cor* 

ruptly— In mujicks letters. — The coriclponding pnlfage in 

Gower’s Cotif^ Amant. confiims the emendation now nude : 

“ My dough ter Thaife by your levc 
“ I thynke lhall with you be leve 
“ As for a tyinc ; and thus I praic, 

That flie be kepte by all waic, 

And whan (he hath of age more 
“ That (he be fet to bakes loiCy &c,” 

Again, 

** — (he dvvelleth 
In Tharfe, as the cronike tellerh ; 

She was well kept, (he was well loked, 

** ^he ^L\jas ^K^ell taught y Jf^ ‘ivas w/i lokcJy 
So well (he fped hir in nir youtli, 

That (he of every wyfedoiue couth—” 

The remaining thoughts of this chorus are taken, for the molt 
part, from the Confejjio Amantisn MALONb. 

• Which makes high both the art and place 

Of general vjondcr : Thus all the copies. I would 

read, 

Which makes her both the Z^fart and place 
Of general wonder. 

Such an education has render’d her the center and Jituation of 
general wonder. We ftill ul*e the heart of cak (or the central part 
of it, and the heart of the land in much fuch another fenfe. Shak- 

fpeare 



54 PERICLES, 

Of earned praife% Marina’s life 
Seeks to take off by treafon’s knife. 

And in this kind hath our Cleon 
One d.iughter, and a wench foil grown 
Iwcn ripe for marriage fight * ; this maid 
Hight: rhilorcn : and it is faid 
F(n certain in onr ftory, flie 
Would ever with Marina be. 

B ’t when fhe weav’d the fleded filk ^ 

W' uh fingers, long, fmall, white as milk ; 

Or 

fpeare in a former play fays that one of his ladies Is— the fpire 
and top of prai fc . ** S *r e t v e n s . 

So in T^ivcl/fh 'Ni^ht : 

“ I will on with my fpcech in your praife, and- then (hew you 
the hfiu't of my melfagc. Malone. 

9 the iK'rcck 

Of earned ] Praife that has been wtll de- 

ferved. — 1 he liime expreflion is found in the following lines, 
which our author has imitated in his Romeo and Juliet : 

“ How durft thou once attempt to touch the honor of 
his name ? 

** Whofc deadly foes do yeld him dew and ear?icd praife, 

/ ragkall Hyflorie of Rorncus and Juliet y 1562; 
So in the Mid/ionmer Nighfs Dream : 

If we have unr<3mvnuck”— Malone. 

* ./^nd in this kind our Cleon hath 

One daughter and a full grove n v,^cnchf\ Flere alfo the want 
of rhime fticws evidently that the old copy is corrupt. For the 
prefent regulation the reader is indebted to Mr. Steevens. 

Malonk. 

* Even ripe for marriage fight: ] The firft quarto reads, 

Even right for marriage ; 

The quarto 16 j 9, and all the fubfequent editions, have 
Even rile for marriage 

Sight was clearly mlfprinted iovfgk . We had before in this play 
Cupid's vjars, M ALON E . 

■ for fight ; ] Read— i. e. the 

combats of Venus ; or flighty which needs no explanation. 

Steevens. 

^ Be't vjhen tbvy ^^veav'd the fieded Thus all the copies* 
But the context ihews that Jhe was the author’s word. To have 
praifed even the hands of Philoten would have been inconliftent 
with the general feheme of the prefent chorus. 


SUded 
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Or when flie would with ftiarp necld wound ^ 

The cLiinbrick, which Ihe made more found 
Bv hurting it; or when to the lute 
She funcT, and made the night-bird mute 
'rhat Ibll records with monc ^ ; or when 
She would with rich and conftaht pen 

Vail 

T believe, ra^vcVdi the fame Jlcmed, The worJ 
is again ull'd by Shakfpearc in his Lo^jcr'y Complaint^ iG jtj : 

— I'ound yer mo letters fatlly penM in blood, 

“ With JkiJfJ hike feate and aftcctedly 
“ iinlvvath’d, and Icard to curious fccrccy.** 

In Tto'iitia 7 uiCrejjula \ve meet~“ thou idle immaterial Ikelii 
ni jith e lilk M a lo.n e . 

Or ^'[vhcnJJjc ^vouU <i\}ithjharp neeld All the copies 

read,— with lluirp needle wound; but the metre Ihews that we 

ouglu to read neeld. In a fubfequent pafliige, in the firfl quarto, 
the word is abbreviated : 

“ and with her ncek coinpofes — ** 

So in Stanyhurft’s Virgil^ 15S2 : 

‘ ‘ ^ on ?//'i'A/-wrought carpets ” 

Again, in our author’s Midfnmmer Night's Dream .* 

Have with our neelds cieated both one flower,” 

Malone. 

5 or ^joheu to the lute 

She fung^ and made the night-XsfidL nmte^ 

That ji ill recordi Within one, — ] Thus the quarto 1619, 
the two folios, and all the modern editions. The firfl quarto is 
not quite fo con upi — it reads ; 

the night-hed mute 

That flill records ^ith monc. 

There can, I think, be no doubt, that the author wrote— 
niohi-^'/f/. Shakfpcarc has frequent alluiions, in his other works, 
to the nightingale : fo in one of his fonnets, printed in England's 
dlellcon^ 1 600 : 

‘‘ Every thing did banifli mvne 
“ Save the alone. 

“ She poor bird as all forlorn, 5 fc.” 

Again, in his Rape of Lucrece^ 1 ^ 91 - J 

“ And for, poor bird, thou fingjfnot in the day 
“ As fliaming anie eye Ihould thee behold” — 

So Milton, Far, Loji^ B. iii : 

as the wakeful bird 

“ Sings darkling, and in lliadielt covert hid, 

“ Tunes her no^urnal note*” 

Again,’ 
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Vail to her miftrcfs DIan ^ ; ftill 

This Philoten contends in ^ill 

With abfolure Marina ^ : fo 

The dove of Paphos mij^ht with the crow 

Vic feathers white ^ Marina gets 

All praifes, which are paid as debts. 

And not as given. This fo darks , 

In Philoten all graceful marks, 

That Cleon’s wife, with envy rare % 

A prefent murderer docs prepare 

i\galn, B. Iv : 

Thefc to their nefls 

** Were flunk ; all but the wakeful nightingale, 

“ She all night long her amorous defcant fung.” 

To anciently fignified to So in fir Philip Sydney’s 

Ouranlay by N. B. 1606 ; 

“ RccorJhig fongs unto the Dcitic — ** 

Again, in the Filgrimy by B. and Fletcher : 

“ Ofwecr, fweer, how the birds ;vc<7;v/ too Malone, 

6 — rich and conJIa 7 it pen 

Vail to her atijirejs Diauy — ] 'Fo *vaU is to bow, to do 
homage. The author leems to mean — When Jhc ^.vould eo7npofe 
fupplicatory hymns to Dwna, or verfes cxprcllivc of her gratitude 
to Dii7nylia. 

We might indeed read — Hail to her miftrcfs Dian — i. c. lalute 
herinveife. Stkevkns. 

I ftrongly fufpeiJl that vail is a mlf-prlnt. — Wc might read : 
IPail to her midrefs Dian. 

5. c. compofe elegies on the death of her mother, of which flic 
had been appVized by her nurfe, Lychorida. Malone. 

t veith abfolutc i. c. accompliflied. So 

in Antony and Cleopatra : ' 

“ at fea 

He is an nhfolute mafter.’* Steevens. 

Again, in the Fx^o Noble Kinjmny by Shakfpcarc and Flciclier : 

“ They are fam’d to be a nair of ahfolute men.” 

>\g:iin, in Green’s Tn i^noiiney 1 599 ; 

“ — from an and mo!t complete gentleman, to a moft 

abfurd, ridiculous, and fond lover/’ Malone. 

s Wz feathers vehiie* - ] See note on the Taming of a 

Shre^iVy lull edit. vol. iii. p. ^61, Steevh.ns, 

9 envy rare^] JLnvy is frequently ufed by our 

ancient wriieis, in the fciife of malice* It is, however, I be- 
lieve, here iifai in its common acceptaiicn. Malone. 

Fox 
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For good Marina, that her daughter 
Might ftand peerlefs by this ilaughter. 

The fooner her vile thoughts to Ikad, 
Lychorida, our nurfe, is dead, 

And curfed Dionyza hath 
The pregnant inftrumentof wrath 
Piefl. tor this blow The unborn event 
I do commend to your content : 

Only I carried winged time * 

Poft on the lame feet of my rhime; 

Which never could I fo convey, 
l-’nicfs your thoughts went on my way.— - 
Diony7.a doth appear, 

^\'ith Leonine a murderer. 


SCENE I. 

‘Tkarfus. 

Jn open place near the fea-Jhore. 

Euler Dionyza and Leonine. 

Dion. Thy oath remember j thou haft fworn to 
do it ’ : 

Mis 


• I’rcft /or //v'j Prell is ren/ly •, pret. Fr. So iu tl'C 

f t iTjj u all Hyjlorie of R o ok us and Juliet., 1^62; 

“ 1 will, God lend) ng lyt'e, on Wenfflftv next bcyi;-*;/? 

“ '‘I'o w ayte on him and you 

See note on the Manhunt of I tvna, lafl edit. vol. lii. p. 139, 

• Malonl. 

* Only I carried winged, time] So in the ci'.or’JS to the Mi uterus 
Tale : 

I 

“ Now take upon me, in the name of time^ 

“ 'I'o idl' luy 
Again, in K, Ilcuy F: 

“ Thus with imnginM «:u//;o'our fwift fcenc files. 

In motion of no Icfs celerity 

'T han 1 hat ot thought.’' Maiove. 

3 Thv oatJy remem^i^r • thou hajl fviornto do it Here, I think, 
may be traced the rudiments ot the fccne in which lady Mac^ 
beth IniHgatcb her hufband to murder Duncan ; 

VoL. 11. H 


“ I have 
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*Tis but a blow, which never lliall be known. 

Thou canft not do a thing in the world fo foon. 

To yield thee fo much profit. I.et not confcience, 
"Which is but cold, inflame love in thy bofom% 
Enflame too nicely ; nor let pity, which 
Even women have caft off", melt thee, but be 
A foldier to thy purpofe. 

Leo». ni do’t ; but yetlhe is a goodly creature. 

D/oft. The fitter then the gods above fliould have 
her ^ 

Here flic comes weeping for her only miflrefs. 

I have given fuck, and kno;v 
How tender *tis to love the babe that nd^ks me ; 

“ I would, while it was fniiling in my face, 

Have pluck’d iny nipple from his boiielcfs gums, 

** And dalh’d the brains out, /jat/ 1 hut fo fn'orn 
** jlsyou ha*ve done to Malone. 

♦ — inflame love in thy hofom^'\ The firll quarto reads, — “ Let 
not confcicnce which is but cold, in faming thy love bofomc, en- 
dame too nicclie, nor letpitic, The fubfequent imprcllions 

afford no ailiftancc. Some words feem to have been loff. The 
fentimenr originally expreffed, probably was this.— Let not con- 
fcicncc, which is but a cold monitor, deter you from executing 
whiit )ou have promifed ; nor let the be.iuty of Alarina enkindle 
the llamcof love in your bofom; — nor be foficncd by pity, which 
even T, a woman, have caft off, — lam by no means fatislled with 
the regulation that I have madr, but it aftbrds a glimmering of 
Icnfc. — Nearly the fame exprcllion occurred before : 

'I'hat have enfatnd defire in fny hreajl^— 

J fufpe^, the words enf ante too ?tu’cly were written in the margin, 
the author not having determined which of the two exprcllions to 
adopt ; and that by miftake they were tranferibed as part of the 
text. AT A LONE. 

We might read, 

■■-■■■■■ - ■ ■ inflame ihy bofom : 

With Mr, Malone’s alteration however, the words will bear the 
following fenfe ; Let not confr’ence, which in itfelf is of a 
cold nature, h.ave power to raife the flame of love in you, raife it 
even to folly. — Nicly^ in ancient language, lignifics foolijldy. 
Nulls, Fr, Steevens, ^ 

< but yet Jhe is a goodly creature* 

DlonShcfittu thetithegodsahovejhould have her So\nK,Rich,lIlJ. 
O, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous,— 

The litter for the King of Heaveu,*^ Steevens. 

Death— ^ 
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Death— thou art refolv’d * ? 

Leon. I am refolv’d. 


Enter Marina, with a hajket of flozvers. 


Mar. No, no, I will roh Tellus of her weed, 

To drew thy grave with flowers ^ ; the yellows,' 
blues. 


The 


* ^ere jbe com ft ^jDccping for her only ntiflrefs. 

Death — thou art refolv’d ? 

Lfon. I am refolv'd.] This palTage, as at prefent regulated^ 
bears a ftroiif? refemblance to one in K* John : 

K, John, “ Dolt thou iinderiland me ? 

“ Thou art his keeper. 

“ And ni keep him lb 

**■ That he (hall not offend your rnajelly. 

K. John, “ Death, 

Huh, “ Myloid? 

K John, ** IK. f^rave. 

Huh, “ He JJjail not ll*9el^ 

The fimiUtude may however be only Imaginary, for perhaps 
the poet wrote : 

Here ff.e comes weeping for her only mlllrefs* 

Death 

1. e. for ihe death of her only mlftrcfs. jMALONt* 

^ AV, I -j: ill rah Tcilut of her 

^ o hrnv thj gi.uc Jtoivers ;] The quaifos rend, 

No—. I will ro!) i eihis cf her weed to itrowo thy f^reetie with 

flowers. The folit>, i66f,rondj to ibow thy 

Mr. Rowe, lor the fal:c (il'mctie, infrodured the word 
No, 1 v*ill roo^i;''/y 1 clius c. her vvtx'd. — 

Wc might read, 

AvJxs I will it f ob e T'mI'js oi h’l* 

To flrew fhy gi :ve a, ith rinwiTs. 

in old lanouigc, m-.aiit M alone. 

No, no, J ‘TO V/ t i>b V . /»' » o f her ‘ivm/, &.e. ] Keft>rc wc de+ 
rcrminc which is the jMopL'i reading, let us reflect a moment on 
the bufinels in which Marhia is employed. She is about to ftrew 
the grave of her nurfe lAchoiida with* flow era, r.nd therefore 
makes her entry with propriety, faying, 

No, no, I will rob 'l eilu*;, 

i. e. No, no, it fliall never be (aid that J left the tom!) of one to 
whom I owe fo nuich, without fome ornament. Rather than it 
fliall remain undecorated, I will flrip the earth of its robe, 3cc. 
The profc romance, already quoted, fays that always as (he 

i I at came 
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The purple violets, and marigolds. 

Shall as a chaplet hang upon thy grave. 

While funimer days do laft Ah me ! poor maid. 
Born in a rempeft, when my mother dy’d. 

This world to me is like a lafting ftorm *, 

Whirring me from my friends 
Dion. How now, Marina! why do you keep alone'? 

c.itnc homeward, Ihe went and waflied the toinhe of her nouryce, 
■iiid kept it contynunlly fayreand clcne.” Steicveks. 

® Shall as a chaplet hang upon thy grave, 

W'hile funimer days do Jail.] So in Cymheline ; 

“ With j tii ''pjl Jhn\}ers^ 

“ irhilj fuvDner lajljy and I live here, Fidcle, 
ril Iweeten thy {ad grave. Thou ilialt iiol lack 
rhe flower that’s like thy flice, piilc primrore, nor 
'i'he uzur’d hare-bdl, like thy veins, no nor 
“ 1 he leaf of eglaniinc, whom not to Hander 
“ Out-fweeten’d not thy breath.” , 

All the copies read— Shall as a carpet Stc. Mr. Steevens propofes 
u> me to read chapht^ which appears fo probable an emendation, 
ihat I have inlcrted it in the text. Malomi. 

— //^eabl\ing//oyWf] 1 fufpert our author wrote— 

The violence, and not the duration, of ihc ftorm, feems to hare 
been in MariniFs contemplation. Malone. 

W'hirrinj^ //.r /ry /hea/Zs,] ’^riuib the carliefl: copy ; I 
iliink, rigliily. The fccond quarto, and all the lubfequent im- 
pidlions, read— 7///r;j///^iiic from my friends. WhirriHgoi '.fjhirry 
ing., had lormeilv the f.ime meaning. A bird that Hies witli a 
quick motion, accompanied wdth noife, is ftill laid to v:hirr away . 

’1 hus Po[»e : 

“ Now from the brake the ’:\}fnrrhfg pheafant fprings.” 

The veib to *:Mhirry is ufed in the ancient ballad entitled Rohr 
Gih}ilft'!io:\.\ Rel/i/urs of Ancient Eng. Poet. vol. ii. p. 203. 

“ IMore fwift than wind away I go, 

“ O’er hedge and lands, 

“ Thro’ pools and ponds, 

I v:hirry^ laughing ho ho ho.” Malone. 

The two laft lines uttered by M«rina, very llrongly relemble a 
paflage in IJoiner’s ///W, b. 19 I. 377 ' 

i TBj^’ in iDlXofla; ^ 

n6vTo» Ilf ix^votvTCi OIAflN AnANEY0E OEPOYpN. ' 

Steevens. r 

* IIo^.v noiv^ Marina ! voky eh you keep alone f'\ Thus the earlieft v 
copy. So in Macbeth : 

“ Hovj ntnVf my lord ! nvhyfoyou keep alone ?” 

The fccond quarto reads 

■ ■ ■ why do you wep alone ? Malone. 


How 
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How chance my daughter is not with you * ? Do not 
Confume your blood with Ibrrowing * ; you have 
A nurfe of me. Lord ! how your favour’s chang’d 
With this unprofitable woe ! Come, come, 

Give me your wreath of flowers, ere the fca 
Mar it *. Walk with Leonine ; the air’s quick there. 
And it pierces and lharpens the flomach. Come, 
Leonine, take her by the arm, walk with her. 

Mar. No, I pray you ; 

I’ll not bereave you of your fervant. 

Dion. Come, come; 

I love the king your father, and yourfelf. 

With more than foreign heart *. We every day 
Expedt him here : when he lhall come, and find 
Our paragon to all reports thus blafled. 

He will repent the breadth of his great voyage ; 
Blame both my lord and me, that we have ta’en 
No care to your beft courfes. Go, I pray you, 
W'^alk, and be chearful once again ; referve 
That excellent complexion ® which did fteal 

The 

^ Hoixj chance viy daughter is not ^^vithyou ] So in K, Henry 
Pm i/; “ How chance thou art not with the prince, thy brother? ** 

Malone. 

3 Confume your blood ^vithforro'imng ;] So in A". Hen, P, //. : 
— blood confuming Jtghsi** See allb vol. x. p. 367. Malone. 

* Give me your flowers, ere thefea 

Mar it ] Thus all the copies. Ir it be right, fomething 
mu ft have been omitted. I'he words |iow infl^rted fupply both 
the fciife and metre. Malone. 

* With more than foreign heart With the fame warmth of al- 
fedion as if I was his country-woman, Malone. 

5 Our paragon to all reporh^] Our fair charge, whofe beauty 
was once ajual to all that fame faid ot it. So in Othello : 

“ — He hath archiev’d a maid, 

That paragons defeription and vjilS p'atnef M A LONE* 

* referve 

That excellent complexion^ To referve is here to guards 
0 preferve carefully. So in K, Lear^ quarto, i6o3 : 

“ Peferve thy ftate, with better judgment check 
This hideous raftmefs.'* 

Ha 


Agoing 
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The eyes of young and old. Care not for me ; 

I can go home alone. 

Mar. Well, 1 will go; 

But yet I have no defire to it’. 

Dion. Come, come, I know 'tis good for you. 
Walk half an hour. Leonine, atthclcall; 
Remember what I have faid. 

Leon. I warrant you, madam. 

Dion, ril leave you, my fvveet lady, for a 
while i 

Pray you walk fuftlj", do not hen* your blood : 

What ! 1 muft have a care of you. 

Mar. My ihanks, fwcct madam. [Exil Dionyza, 
Js this wind vvcflcrly that blows ? 

Leon. South-weft. 

Mir. When I was born, the wind was north, 

Leon. W’as’t fo ? 

Mir. My father, as nurfe faid, did never fear. 

But cry’d, good fcatuca, to the fiilors, galling 
His kingly hands with hauling of the ropes ; 

And, clafping to the maft, endur’d a fea 
That almoft burft the deck *, 

L£on. When was this ? 

Mar. When I was born. 

Never was waves nor wind more violent ; 


i^gain, in his jzd SonnH: 

“ 'Rcfer’uc them, for my love, not for their rhimes.” 

Ag •din, in his 85111 Son»et: 

“ While comments of your praife, richly compird, 

‘ ‘ Rf/ervr their charudter with golden cjuill— M a lon s. 

But yet I have no dejire to '/.] So in the Merchant of Vc^ 

nice : 

“ T have no mind of feafling forth to-nighr, 

“ But I will go.” Stkevens. 

^ 7 hat alwojl hwr^ /he derLj frequently ufed hy our 

author in an adtive fcnfe. So in Henry It^, Vari II : “ And 
then he hurjl his head for crouding among the marfhars men.” 

Malone. 

Ana 


1 
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And from the ladder-tackle walhes off* 

A canvas-climber : hot fays one, wilt out ? 

And with a dropping indullry they ikip 

From ftcm to Hern * : the boat-fwain whiftles, and 

The matter calls, and trebles their confutton *. 

Leon, Come, fay your prayers. 

Mar, What mean you ? 

Leon. If you require a little fpace for prayer, 

I grant it : pray ; but be not tedious. 

For the gods are quick of ear, and I am fworn 
To do my work with hatte. 

Mar, Why, will you kill me ’ ? 

Leon, 

® And from the ladder -tachle ’voajfjet off 

A canvas-climber A (hip-boy. — So in King 

Henry V: 

and in them behold 

“ Upon the hempen^tackle (hip-boys vlimbingd* 

I fufpe<^t that a line, preceding thcl'e two, has been loft. 

Malonb. 

* Fro?n ftern io Jlern ;] Thus all the copies. But we clearly 
ouglit to read — From Jlcm to ftern. So Diyden ; 

“ Orontes* barque, even in the hero's view, 

Fro7fi Jlcm to Jlern by waves was overborne.” 

A hafty tranferiber, or negligent compofttor, might ealily have 
miftaken the letters r//, and put an m in their place. Malone. 

* — — and trebles their con fujion. ] So in K, Hemy V: 

“ Hear the (hrill nvhijlle^ which doth order give 
To founds confus'd,*^ Malone. 

^ Leon. Com€y fay your prayers^ 

Mar. IVhat mean you ? 

Leon. df you require a little fpace for praverj 

I grant it ; pray ; but be not tedious ^ Csfi*. 

Mar. IVhyy %\:lllyou kill 
So in Othello: 

0th. “ Have you pray'd to-night, Defdemona?— 

“ If you bethink yourfelf of any crime 
“ Un reconcil’d as yet to heaven and grace, 

“ Solicit for it flraight. * 

Hef Alas, my lord what do you mean by that ? 

Oth. “ Well, do it, and be brief 

Dcf Talk you of killing, &c.” Steevens. 

This circumftance is likewife found in the Gejla Romanornm* 
Peto dominc, ftys Tharfia, (the Marina of this play) ut ii nulla, 

H4 fpc% 
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Leon. To fatisfy my lady. 

Mar. Why would Ihe have me kill'd ? 

Now, as I can remember, by my troth, 

I never did her hurt in all my life ; 

I never fpake bad word, nor did ill turn 
To any living creature : believe me, la, 

) never kiH'd a moufe, nor hurt a fly : 

I trod upon a worm againft my will. 

But I wept for it How have I offended. 

Wherein my death might yield her any profit. 

Or my life imply her any danger ? 

Leon. My commiflion 
Is not to reafon of the deed, but do it. 

Mar. You will not do’t for all the world, I hope. 
You arc wcll«favour-d, and your looks fore-flicw 
You have a gentle heart. 1 faw you lately, 

When you caught hurt in paiting two that fought ; 
Good footh, it fliewM well in you ; do fo now : 
Your lady fecks my life ; — come you between, 

And fave poor me, the weaker. 

Leon, 1 am fworn, 

And will difpatch. 

Enter Pirates^ whUJl JIjc is 

X Pirate. Hold, villain! \_Lconiiie runs awaj. 

2 Pirate. A prize ! a prize ! 

3 Pirate. Half-part, mates, half-part. Come, let's 
have her aboard fuddenly. 

^Exeunt Pirates zviih Marina. 

fpescfl mini, permittas medcuin tcllare. Villicus ait, ‘‘teftote; 
ct Ocus ipfe Icir quod coai'^tus ic iiircrficlo.” ill.i vero cum eflet 
|)oritii in orarinne, vencrunt pyrataj. See.” Malone. 

♦ 1 trail u 021 a ^02 22: again]} my nvill^ 

But I ‘ivcpt for it. ] Fenton has tranfplnntcd this imagQ 
into his Maruunne : 

vvliwii I was a child 

‘‘ I kill’d a linnet, bur indeed I wept ; 

Hcavei} vifits not for that,” Steevens. 

SCENEi 
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SCENE 11. 

The fame. Re-enter Leonine. 

Leon. Thcfe roguing thieves ferve the great pirate 
Val(ic3 ^ ; 

And they have Iciz’d ^Jarlna. Let her go ; 

There\ no hope return. Til Ivvear Ihe^s dead. 
And thrown into ihc lea. — But Til fee further; 
Perhaps they will but pleafe themfclvcs upon her. 
Nor carry her aboard. If ihe remain, 

'Whom they have ravifh'd, niuft by me be flain. 

[Exit. 

SCENE III. 

Mitylcne. A room in a brothel. 

Enter Pander y Bawdy and Boult. 

Pand. Boult. 

Boult. Sir. 

Pand. Search the market narrowly ; MItylene is 
full of gabants. We loft too much money this mart 
by being too wench lefs. 

Bawd. We were never fo much out of creatures. 
We have but poor three, and they can do no more 
than they can do ; and with continual adtion arc 
even as good as rotten. 

Pa7id. 'rherefore let’s have frefli ones whateVr wc 
pay for them. If there be not a confcience to be us’d 
in every trade, wc fhall never profper ^ 

Bawd. 

* 7hefe roguifig thieves ferve ihe great pirate Valdes;] The 
Spanilli armada. I believe, furniftied our author with this name. 
Don Pedro dc I'^aUes was an admiral in that fleet, and had the com- 
mand of the great galleon of Andalulia. His fliip being difablcd, he 
was taken by lir V rancls Drake, on the twei>ry-recond of J uly, i ;88, 
and fent to' I^irtmouth. This play therelbre, we may conclude, 
was not written till after that period. — The making one ot this 
Spaniard’s anccdors a pirate, was probably relillied by the au- 
dience in thofe days. Malone. 

* t'crcforc let*s have frejh ones whatever •rtv pay for them. If 
{here he not a coifienee to he u^d in evety trade y we jhall never prof 

/«•.] 
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Bawd. Thou fay^ft true : 'tis not our bringing up 
of poor baftarcls% as I think, I have brought up 
feme eleven — 

Boult. Ay, to eleven, and brought them down 
again But fhall I fearch the market ? 

Bawd. What elfc, man ? The fluff we have, a 
flrong wind will blow it to pieces, they are fo piti- 
fully Ibdden. 

Band. Thou fay’ft true; theyVe too unwholcfomc 

confciencc. The poor IVanfilvanian is dead that 
lay with the little baggage ^ 

Boult. Ay, file quickly poop’d him * ; fhc made 
him roaft-meat for worms : — but I’ll go fcarch the 
market. [^Exit Boult. 

Paud. Three or four thoufand chequins were as 
pretty a pro|K)rtion to live quietly, and fo give over. 

The fenriments Incident to vicious profcfllons fuffer little 
change within a century and a halt. — This i'peccli is iiiwch the 
fame as that of Mrs, Coh in the Minor : “ I'ip liim an old trader ! 
Mercy on us, where do you expett to go when you die, Mr. 
Loader?** S tee yens. 

^hou ftiy'Ji true ; ^tis not ovr bringing up of poor hajiards^'^\ 
There feems robe fomething wanting. l*eih.ips— ‘u?/// — 
or fome fuch words. The author, however, might have ini ended 
an imperfect fentcncc. Malone. 

* I too eleven^ and hrou^^ht then: tJmvn a<:^ain,'\ Head, Ay, eleven, 
&c — I have brought up ( i. e. educated) lays the bawd, fome eleven. 
Yes, (anfw’ers boult) to eleven, (i. e. as tar as eleven years of 
age) and then brought them down again. The latter claufe of 
the Icntencc requires no explanation. 

My emendation is centirmed by the quarto, 1609. 

StEE VI-KS, 

’ Thou fay* ft true ; there’s two unvcholefomc 0* confdc 7 icc.\ Thus 
all the copies. But the preceding dialogue Ihews that they are 
erroneous The complaint had m . been made of mu/», but of ail 
the ftnff \}ci^y had. — According to the prefent regulation the pan- 
der merely aflents to vvh,'it his wife had faid, The w'ords kvo and 
too are perpetually confounded in the old copies. IMaj.one. 

' Jhe quickly poop *1:1 /»/>/,] The following pafl'age in the 
Charter^ a tragedy, 1607; will lufficientiy explain this 
lingular term : 

• « foul Amazonian trulls, 

** Whofc lanterns arc Hill lighted in their poops.** 

Malone. 

Bazvdt 
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Bawd. Why, to give over, I pray you ? Is it a 
fhanie to get when we are old ? 

Band. O, our credit comes not in like the com- 
modity ; nor the commodity wages not with the 
danger ^ : therefore, if in our youths we could pick 
up fome pretty eftate, ’twcrc not amifs to keep our 
door hatch’d >. Refides, the fore terms weftand upon 
with the gods, will be ftrong with us for giving over. 

Bawd. Come, other forts offend as well as we *. 

Band. As well as we ! ay, and better too ; we of- 
fend w'orfe. Neither is our profeffion any trade; it’s 
no calling ; but here comes Bouit. 

E/tfcr the Birales^ and Boult dragging hi Marina. 

Boult. Come your ways. [To Marina.'] My maAcrs, 
you fay flic’s a virgin ? 

1 Birat. O fir, vve doubt it not. 

Boult. Mafter, I have gone thorough * for this piece, 
you fee : if you like her, fo ; if not, I have loft my 
carneft. 

Baivd. Boult, has flic any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a good face, fpeaks well, and hath 
excellent good cloaths ; there’s no farther neceffity 
of qualities can make her be refufed. 

^ — the commodity not the danger \ ] he. Is 

not equal to ir. Several examples ol* this exprelfioii arc given in 
the notes on Shakfpearc, lafl edition ; 

** his tainis and honours ^ 

“ equal with him.” Ant* and Chop* Stbevens. 

^ — to keep our door hatched \ — — J The doors or hatches of 
brothels, in the time of our author, fceni to have had fomc diftin- 
guilhing mark. — So in Cvp'id's lyhlrligigy i6i6: — “ Set fome 
picks upon your hatch^ and I pray, profefs to keep a hawdy-houfe** 

Malone* 

♦ Comcj oth^r forts offend as ‘lvcH as we,] From her hu(band\ 
anfwer, I fufped the poet wrote — Other trades^ Malone. 

* I have gone thorough ] i. e. I have bid a high 

price for her, gone far in my attempt to purchafe her. 

' SXEEVENS. 

Bawd^ 
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Baa'd. What’s her price, Boult ? 

Boult. I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand 
pieces 

Band. Well, follow me, my matters j you ttiall 
have your money prefently. Wife, take her in j in- 
tt:ru£t her what Ihe has to do, that flie may not be 
raw in her entertainment 

[^Exetmi Pander and Phates. 

Bawd. Boult, take you the marks of her ; the co- 
lour of her hair, complexion, height, age, with war- 
rant of her virginity; and cry. He that zvill give mofi, 
f:all have her jirjl*. Such a maiden- head were no 
cheap thing, if men were as they have been. Get 
this done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance lhall follow. \_Exit Boult. 

Mar. Alack, that I.conine was fo flack, fo 
flow ! 

(He Ihould have ftruck, not fpokc;) or that thefe pi- 
rates. 

Not enough barbarous, had but over-board 
Thrown me to feck my mother ! 

Bared. Why lament you, pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Baiod. Come, the gods have done their part in 
you, 

^ 7 cannot be bated one dolt of a thoufand plcrcsJ\ This fpeech 
fnoiild Iccin to fuit the pirate. However, it may belong to 

Boult, 1 cannot ^ct them to hate one doit of a tliouland 

pieces. M ft COKE. 

7 thatjhe ?nay not be raw in her enter tainmeni,'\ Unripe, 

urJiLliiiill. Soil! Hamlet: — “ and yet but /vi-tu neither, in re- 
fpci' t of his f] nick hii I . ” Ma lone. 

« and try,, He that will gi’^c moft, have her firft.] 

The prices of lii il and fecondary proftiiution are exadly fettled in 
the old profe romance already quoted: “ Go thou and make a 
crye through the eyre that of all men that flrall enhabyte with her 
carnally, the fyrfl fliall gy'e me a pounde of goldc, and after that 
cchonc a peny of goldc.” Step yens, 

9 had but O'Vcr-hoaru 

Thro'i'dH wt?, — ] All the copies are here evidently corrupt* 
They read— had not o’er-board 2<c. Malone* 

JV/rfr, 
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JMar. I accufe them not. 

Baxvd. You are lit into my hands, where you are 
like to live. 

Mar, The more my fault, to ’fcape his hands, 
where I 
Was like to die. 

Bawd. Ay, and you lhall live in pleafure. 

Mar, No. 

Bawd, Yes indeed lhall you, and tallc gentlemen 
of all falhions. You lhall fare well ; you lliall have 
the difference of all complexions. What ! do you Hop 
your cars ? 

Mar. Arc you a woman ? 

Bawd, What would you have me be, an I be 
not a woman ? 

Mar. An honell woman, or not a woman. 

Baw^. Marry, whip thee, goding : 1 think I diall 
have fomething to do with 3 'ou. Come, you arc a 
young foolilh I'apling, and niufl, be bowed as I would 
have you. 

Mar, The gods defend me ! 

Bawd. If it plcafe the gods to defend you by men,' 
then men muft comfort you, men mult feed you, 
men mCilt Itir you up. — H-ouli’s return’d, 

BiiUr Bcidt. 

Now, fir, halt thou erv’d her through the market? 

Boult. I have cry’d her almoll to the number of her 
hairs ; I have drawn her picture with my voice. 

Bawd. And Ipr’)thcc tell me, how dolt thou find 
the inclination of the people, cfpccially of the 
younger fort ? « 

Boult. ’Faith they liltcn’d to me, as they would 
have hearken’d to their father’s '’teftament. There 
was a Spaniard’s mouth fo water’d, that he went to 
bed to her very defeription. 

Bawd. We lhall have him here to-morrow with 
his bell ruff on. 



no 
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Boult. To-nig'it, to-ntghr. Biif, miftrefs, do you 
know the Kicnch knight that cowers i’chc hams ' ? 
Beruod. Who ? nionficur Vcr.ilcs ? 

Boidt. Ay ; he offered to cut a caper at the pro- 
clamation ; but he made a groan at it, and fworc he 
would fee her to-morrow *. 

Bawd. Well, well ; as for him, he brought his 
dileafe hither : here he doth but re[)air it J know 
he will come in our fliadow, to fcattcr his crowns in 
the fun 

Boult. Well, if we had of every nation a traveller, 
we Ihoukl lodge them with this fign 

Bawd. 

* — — • that covitxii’ the hums To feuvr is to link by beucU 
ing the hams. So in Ki.ig Henry VI : 

“ The fpliicing rocks ttMvrVin the finking funds. 

Again, m Gammer i.uytn7i\ Neetile : h 

Thc)/ ftircV fo o’er the cole?, their eics be blear'd with 
fmooke.” Steevens. 

* I . he offered to cut a ca/^er at the procLvnation ; hut he rnade 
a groan at it^ and pivore he ^veouid fee her to^morro^i\j,'] If there were 
no other proofed this piece's having been written by Shakfpeare, 
this adriiiiable llrokc of humour would, in iny apprchenlion^ 
Iiamp it as his. Malone, 

* — here he doth hut repair it. To repair here means to renevatem 

So in Cyuibeline : “ O dilloyal thing ! 

“ Thar iliould’ll repair my yoiiili - Ma lone. 

3 — — to fatter his cro'vcns in the fun.'\ The allidion is to tlie 
hits <ve7:erea. It occurs frequently in our author’s plays. So in 
d Leaf ure for Mcafure ; 

“ Lul/g, a French cjoivn move, 

“ Ci'fJ. Thou art always figuring dife.'ifes in me” — Malone, 

- I knu^vd he 'Veill co?ne in our ihado\\s to fcattcr his crowns iu 

il:cfu}iL\ This patfigc, as the wo ds which coinpofe it are ar- 
I'jngcd at prelVnt, is to me iinlnrtlligible. 1 would correct and 
read ; — “ I know he will come in, to fcattcr his crowns in the 
(liadow t^'our fun. -I fuppoie the bawd means to call Marina the 
fun or her houfe. So in King Richard III : 

“ Wiinefs nfffun., now in the fhade of death.” 

There is indeed a proveibial phr.ilb alluded to in Hamlet^ and 
introduced in K* Lear: — “ out of heaven’s benedi<fIion into the 
warm ///«.” Kut I cannot adapt it to this palfagc. Let the reader 
try. Ste EVENS. 

+ — •sxejhould lodge them *i'jith thisfignl\ If a tra veller from 
iverypait of the glohveen to affemhk in Mitylerie^ they ^.vould all 
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Ba'jod. Pray you, come hither a while. You have 
fortunes coming upon you. Mark me ; you mull 
feem to do that fearfully, which you commit wil- 
lingly ; to defpife profit, where you have moft gain; 
To weep that you live as you do, makes pity in 
your lovers : Seldom, but that pity begets you a 
good opinion, and that opinion a mcer profit 

Mur. I underftand you not. 

Boult. O take her home, miftrefs, take her home : 
thefe blufhes of her’s mufl be quench’d with fome 
prefent pradtice. 

Biizvd. Thou fay’ll true i’faith, fo they mult ; for 
your bride goes to that with fhame, which is her way 
to go with warrant *. 

Boult. ’Faith fome do, and fome do not. Bur, 
miftrefs, if I have bargain’d for the joint, — 

Bazvd. Thou may’ll cut a morfcl off the fpit. 

Boult. I may fo. 

Ba'Jiid. Who Ihoiild deny it ? Come young one, ] 
like the manner of your garments well. 


ref art to this boufij n.\.^h^le had fuch a Jtgn to it this vi't\fu , — 
This, I think, is the mcuniiig. A fimilar eiiloglum i^; pronuuncul 
on Imogen in CymJfelinc : “She’s R hut I luivo lien 

finall reflciTion oV her wir.” IVrlups ihcrc is Ibnio allLai jn to 
the conllcllatioii Hrgo, Malone. 

lodge this fgu,] A term from ihc chufc. So 

in Cato : 

“ The deer is hdg*dy I’ve track’d her to her covert.” 

St K EVE NS, 

5 aixsQXQprofts] i. c. an abrolntc, a certain piolit. Su* 

in Hamlet : 

“ things rank and grofs in nafare 

** Pollefs it ??!erely-^* 

Again, in the Merchant of renicc : 

“ Engag’d my friend to his mere enemy.” Malone. 

® for your bride goes to that VjithJlMfttVy n.\.vjiih is her ^jjay 

to go ^.vith 'i\jarrant,'\ You fay true ; for even a bride, who has the 
fanction of the iaw to *ivarra»f her j)rocefding, will not lurrender 
her perfon without fome conftraint. Ifhlih is her v:ay to go, 
means on]y«-/^> vdhUhJhe is entitled to go^ Malone. 


Boultm 
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Boult. Ay, by my faith, they fliall not be chang'd 
yet. 

Bazvd. Poult, fpend thou that' in the town : re- 
port what a fojouincr we have; you’ll lofe nothing 
by ciiiloiTi. When Nature fram’d this piece, flie 
meant thee a good turn " ; therefore fay w'hat a pa- 
ragon Ihe is, and thou haft the harveft out of thins 
own report. 

Boult. I warrant you, miftrefs, thunder lhall not 
fo awake the beds of cels *, as my giving out of her 
beauty flir up the lewdly-inclined. I’ll bring home 
fomc to night. 

Baxd. Come your ways ; follow me. 

Mar. If fires be hot, knives ftiarp, or waters deep % 
Untied I ftill my virgin knot W'ill keep. 

Diana, aid my ptirpofe ! 

Biiivd. What have wc to do with Diana .5' Prav you, 
will you go with us ? ^Exeunt. 

SCENE JV. 

A room in Cleon’s houfe al Tbarfiis. 

Enter Clccn and Dionyuj. 

Dion. Why, arc you foolilli Can it be undone 

Cle, O Dionyza, fuch a piece of flaughtcr 
The fun and moon ne’er look’d upon ! 

Dion. I think you’ll turn a child again. 

^ — Jf' 7 fcn naivre cl thh piece., JJtc Tncant tree a good turn \ — j 
A limihr I’ontimcnt occurs in King Liar : 

That cyelcl's lu.'id of thine w.is iir/l framM flcfli, 

“ To raife my loriunes ” S’l f evens, 

* ■■ — thunder Jhall not fo erjeake the beds of rr/f,— — ] Among 
the cfFc<51s ufciibcd by the viilgrir to a thuncler-llorm, is that of 
tnakiiur fiih more ealy to be taken. Steevens. 

y If fires he hot., kmiH’sfijarpj or ^teaters dcep^'\ So in Ant 07 iy and 
Ckopatra, lal> edit vol. viii. p, 278 : 

“ — if knife, dru^d, ferpents, have 

Edge, fling, or operation, I am Steevens. 

Ckc^. 
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Cb. Were I chief lord of all this fpacious world. 
I’d give it to undo the deed. O lady. 

Much Icfs in blood than virtue, yet a princefs 
To ecj'j.il any fingle crown o* the earth, 
r the jurtice of compare ! O villain Leonine, 

Wh<m'i t!.ou haft j)oifon’d too ! 

If thou hadft drunk to him, it had been a kindnefs 
IVcoming well thy face * : vvhnt canft thou fay. 
When noble Pericles lhall demand his child * ? 

Dion. That ibe is dead. Nurfes arc not the 
fares, 

To fofter it, nor ever to j^referve b 

She died at night ; Pll fay fo. Who can crofs it * ? 

Un- 

* // f/jo// bfitljl ih unh to him^ ft had been a Idndnefs 

hi'uomnr^ 'V:e/l thy tacc* ] i. e. Iiiidll rhoii poi Toned 

tlivA U by |)lai^in<r hnn, it would have been an aCt.on well be- 
coming thy gratitude fo him, ns well as rhy audacity or confidence. 
/V/tp, In the efLhn/rJfh a name bcliowcd on the molt plaulible 
and bold ot his male ehcMts, Perhap3, however, we fliould read 
j\id i n il cad at ftci\ S t f t v f n s . 

* What tanjl thou Jay ^ 

When noble Pcrfc/a Jhall demand his chdi't?^ So in the an- 
cient Knn-ance .iliciidy <piotcd : “ — tell me now what tc:kenyno(> 
vve lhall gyve h\ in of his doughter, S i kkvlns. 

hoalfoin tlic Qejla Romanontm : “ (iuern [ Apollonlum] cum 
vidlHet .'^irangulio, perrexit rabido curlu, dixhqiie uxoii lute Dy- 
onilidi — Dixilii Apolloniuni naulragum cife inurtuum. JCcce, venlt 
:id repetendain liliain, Ecce, quid diuturi lumus profilia?” 

Malone. 

^ - Ntnjes are net thej'ates^ 

^ofojlcr it^ nor en^er to pitjerve,] So king John, on re- 
ceiving the account of \rthur’s death : 

“ We cannot hold nioit.ilit)^ dtong hand; — 

“ Why do you bend fuch folcinn brows on me ? 

“ Think you 1 hces the Jhcars oj deJVtny ■ 

** Have I coiTunandment on the pulfc ol lifo.^” Malone. 

^ ^he died at night ; ] I fuppolc l^iionyza means to lay 

that 0:0 died fiiildt iil} ; was found dead in the morning. 'I he 
woids are (rom Govver: 

“ ohc faith that Thayley2^//r>'/f^ 

“ 71^ dead.** SrpnvENs. 

5 rii jay Jo, Who can crofi it ?*] iio in Macbeth : 

‘‘ Macb, Will it not be receiv’d, 

VoL. II. I “ Wh^a 
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Unlefs you play the impious innocent 
And for an honeft attribute, cry out. 

She died by foul pUy, 

Ck. O, go to. Well, well, 

OF all the faults beneath the heavens, the gods 
Do like this word. 

Dion. Be one of thofe that think 
The pretty wrens of Tharfus will fly hence. 

And open this to Pericles. I do ihame 
To think of what a noble drain you are. 

And of how coward a fpirit 
Ck, To fuch proceeding 
Who ever but his approbation added. 


** When wc have marked with blood thofe fleepy two 
“ OF his ou n chamber, and us’d their very daggers, 

** That they have donc’t } 

** JLa/fy Who dares receive it otber^ 

As we (hall make our grief and clamour roar 
Upon his death ?” Malone« 

® Unlefs you play the impious innocent The folios and the mo-* 
dern editions have omitted the vvord impious^ which is neceflary to 
the metre, and is found in the firlf quiuto, — She calls him, an im* 
pious limpleton, bccaufe fuch u difeovery would touch the life of 
one of his own family, his wife. 

An innocent was formerly a common appellation for an idcot. 
Sec Mr. Whalley's note in the preceding volume, p. 137- 

Malone. 


7 — — ] dojkaine 

think of Vdhat a nohle Jlrain you are,^ 

Uind of hov: covearda fpiritJ] Lady Macbeth urges the fame 
argument to perfuade her hufband to commit the murder of Dun- 
can, that Dionyza here ufes to induce Cleon to conceal that of 
Marina : 


*« art thou afraid 

To be the fame in thine own aO: and valour, 

** As thou art in delirc ? Would’ft thou have that 
“ Which ihnu efteem’ll the ornament of life. 

And live a coward m thine own eftcem ? 

Inciting I dare not wait upon 1 would^ 

Like the poor i at i’ the adage 
Again, after the murder, (lie exclaims : 

“ My hands are of your colour, but IJhame 
“ To wear a heart fo white*^ Malone* 
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Though not his pre*confent *, he did not flow 
From honourable courfcs. 

Dion. Be it fo then : 

Yet none doth know, but you, how fhe came dead. 
Nor none can know. Leonine being gone. • 

She did difdain my child, and flood between 
Her and her fortunes ; none would look on her. 

But cafl their gazes on Marina’s face ; 

Whilfl ours was blurted at^ and held a malkin 
Not worth the time of day It pierc’d me thorough ; 
And though you call my courfe unnatural % 

You 

* Though not his ^xt-covfent^ ] The firft quarto reads— 

prince con lent. The fecond quarto, which has been followed 
by the modern editions, has — ^johole confent. In the fecond edi- 
tion, the editor or printer feems to have corre6ted what was ap- 
parently erroneous in the firll, by fubfiituting fomething that 
would afford fenfe, without paying any regard to the corrupted 
reading, which often leads to the tVifcovcry of the true. For the 
emendation inferred in the text the reader is indebted to Mr. 
Stcevens, A palfige in Kino John bears no very diilant refem- 
blance to the prefent : 

— If thou did ft but confent 
“ To this mort cruel ai 5 I, do but defpair. 

And, if thou want’d a cord, the fmalleft thread 
“ That ever fpidcr twifted from her womb 
Will ferve to ftrangle thee,” Malone. 

® IVhilJl ours was hlurteA at ^ Thus the quarto 1609. All the 
fubfcqiient copies have — blurred at. Malone. 

^hc did di fdain my child ^ and Jlood between 
Her and her fortunes : none would look on hef^ 

But cajl their gazes on Marina^ s face ; 

Whilft ours was blurted aty ] The ufurplng duke in 

As You Like it gives the fame reafon? for his cruelty to Rofalind : 

“ ftie robs thee of thy namcj 

“ And thou wiltfliow more bright, and feem more vii tuouSp 
“ When Ihe is gone.” Stelvens.- 

* a malkin 

Not worth the time of day.] A mSlkin Is a coarfe wench. 
A \i\ichitn-nialhin is mentioned in Tior ioJanus tiot worth the time 
of day \%y not worth Vi good day or good morrow \ undeferving the 
moft common and ufual falutation. Stelvens. 

^ though you call my courfe unnatural^ ] So in JuUk% 

’ % la ‘‘ Oul 
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You not your child well loving, yet I find. 

It greets me, as an enierprize of kindnefs. 
Perform’d to your folc daughter 
Cle. Heavens forgive it ! 

7)m.' And as for f’criclcs. 

What fhould he fay ? W^c wept after her hearfe. 
And even yet vve mourn ; her monument 
Is almoll finifli’d, and her epitaphs 
In glittering golden tharaiters exprefs 
A general praife to her, and care in us 
At v\ hole cxpcnce ’tis done. 

CU, Thou ail like the harpy, 

Whieh, to betray, doft, '.vith thine angel’s face. 
Seize with th'nc eagle’s talons ^ 

Diu/t, You arc like one, that fuperftitioufly 


Our will feem too Ihody^ Cains Caffius, 

To cut ihc bead oft*, and then hack the limbs.*' 

Malone, 

^ It greets me^ a' av t'/iterp'ize of V.ndiijs^ 

Verfmni (I to year fide dcyif‘^herd\ Pcihapb It g^'ecii me ^ may 
mean, // wd cVlt a ii'(»n ppc. Ih* iiicd in its or- 

dinary rcnle of fainting or meeting vjitr cony atnlaiiony it is furcly 
a ver) hurlh phi ale, 1 fui'pedt the paiL^c to be corrupt, 

MaLOiNE. 

♦ Thou art like tie harpy ^ 

VI' huh, to heft ay ^ </y/, v/fh thi*’f argeJ's fme^ 

Seize '^•j^ith thine eagle s /u/iwt.] 1 here is an awkwardnefs of 
ConftrU(5lion in this paflagc, that leads me to think it corrupt. 
The i'cnfe dcligned ieenib lo have been — 'Thou refemhleji in thy con* 
duH the harfy^ n\'hlt.h allure^ ^v'th the face of an dtigcf that it may 
feize <iiuth the talons of an eafle, ^'JI^ht vve read ; 

Thou art like ihe harpy, 

Which, to betray, doll ^vecar thine angel’s face ; 

Seize with ihinc eagle’s tairns, 

Wljich is here, as in many other places, for 

Mr. Steevens thinks a line was omitted at the prefs, which, hc 
fuppofes, might have kern of ihis import : 

Thou art like the harpy, 

Which, to betray, doft with thine ai^gel’s fitce 
Hang out fair fJoevos of love ^ that thou mafji furer 
Seize with thine eagle’s talons. Malome. 
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Doth fwear to the gods, that winter kills the 
flics ' ; 

But yet I know you’ll do as I advife. [Exeunt. 

Enter Goever, before the Monument of Marina at Tbarfus. 

Gozv. Thus time wc walle, and longeft leagues 
make flioit. 

Sail feas in cockles have and vvifli but for’t ; 
Making, (to take your imagination) 

From bourn to bourn region to rt^gion. 

By you being pardon’d, wc commit no crime 
To ufe one language, in each fever I clime, 
Where our feenes feem to live. I do befeech 
you. 

To learn of me, who ftand 1’ the gaps to teach 
you, 

5 Doth /wear to the that wnicr kills the flics You re* 
feiDblc him who is angry wirli heaven, hLcaufc it docs not con- 
trol the conimtwi coiirrc ot nature. Marina, like the flics in 
winter, was fated to pcrlili ; yet you lament and wonder at her 
death, as an extraordinary occurrence. Malone. 

^ Sail feas In cockles,] Wc are told by Reginald Scott in his 
Dfco'Vtry of 14 itdwaft^ i5^4» “ it was believed that 

wirches could fa'l in an egofliell, a cockle or mufclc fliell, through 
and under tempel'tuous feas,*’ — 1 his popiiljir idea was probably 
in our author’s thoughts. Malone. 

' Making, {to take your imafinath^i) 

Fromhourfi to hourn., ] Makings if that be the 

true reading, mull be underflood to mean proceeding in ourcourfe^ 
fiom bourn to bourn, &c, — It is itill faid ai fea — tbejhip makes 
mnch<ivay. I fufptct, however, the pafTage is conupt. All 
the copies have — our imagination — which is clearly wrong. 

Perha])S the author wrote to tajk your imagination. 

Malone. 

Makings (to take your imagination) 

From bourn to bourn ^ ] i, ef travelling (with the 

hope of engaging your attention) from one parr of the world to 
another; i c. we hope to interell you by the variety of our 
feene, and the dift'erent countries through which we purfue our 
ftory. Steevens. 

I 3 The 
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The ftages of our ftory *. Pericles 
Is now again thwarting the wayward feas % 
(Attended on by many a lord and knight) 

To fee his daughter, all his life’s delight. 

Old Efcancs, whom Hclicanus late * 

Advanc’d in time to great and high eftate. 

Is 

* — •mho Jtand i* the gaps to teach you ^ 

Tf^ejlagts of our ftory So, in the chorus to the Winter^ i 


0 *cr fixteen years, and leave the growth untryM 
** Ot that wide gap'' 

The carlicft quarto reads— gaps ; that in 1619 — 2// gaps. 
The reading that I have fubftituted, is nearer that of the old 
copy. M A LONE. « 

To learn of me ‘mho ft and with gaps ] I ftiould rather 

read gaps. So in Antony and Cleopatra : 

That I may flcep out this great ^21/ of time 
** My Antony’s away.” 

I would likewife tranfpole and corrcfl the following lines thus ; 
— I do befccch ye 
To learn of me, who Hand t'ihe gaps to teach ye, 

The ftages of our ftory. Pericles 
Is now again thwarting the w^ayward Teas, 

Attended on by many a lord and knight, 

To fee hi8 daughter, all his life's delight. 

Old Efcanes, whom Helicanus late 
Advanc’d in time to great and high eftate, 

Js left to govern. Bear it you in mind, 

Old Helicanus goes along behind. 

’Well-failing (hips and bounteous winds have brought 
This king to Tharfus : think his pilot nvrought 
So with his ftecrage, a?id your thoughts ftiall groan 
To fetch, &c. St£ev£ns. 

• ■ thwarting the •wayward fcas \ So in K, Henry F: 

and tb'TC being feen, 

Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 
Athwart the feas '' Max^one. 

* Old Efcanes^ whoet Helicanus late^ &c.] In the old copies thef^ 
^nes are ftrangely mifplaced : 

Old Helicanus goes along behind 
Is left to governe it : you beare in mind 
Old Efeenes whom Helicanus late 
Advanede in time to great and hie eftatCf 

Well 



PRINCE OF TYRE. 119. 

Is left to govern. Bear you it in mind. 

Old Hclicanus goes along behind. 

Well-failing Ihips, and bounteous winds have 
brought 

This king to Tharfus, (think his pilot thought * ; 
So with his fteerage lhall your thoughts grow on) 
To fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like motes and fliadows fee them move a while ; 
Your ears unto your eyes I’ll reconcile. 

Dumb Jhozv. 

Tetter at one door^ Pericles with his train ; Cleon and 
Dionyza at the others Cleon Jhews Pericles the tomb 
of Marina ; whereat Pericles makes lamentation^ puts 
on Jdckclothy and in a mighty pajjion departs^ 

Well failing fliips and bounteous WMnds 
Have brought this king to Tharfus, &c. 

The regulation fuggefled by Mr. Stcevens renders the whole 
palTagc perfedlly clear, Malone, 

X . , „„ thittli this pilot thought ^ 

So*ix3ith /ms Jicer age Jl:all your thoughts groan 
7'o fetch his daughter home^ vobo Jirjl is gone Thus, all the 
old copies ; but they appear to me corrupt. I read, 

think his pilot thought ; 

Suppofe that your imagination is his pilot. So in ITing Henry Ft 

'Tis your thoughts that now muft deck our kings, 

“ Carry them here and there \ jumping overtimes.** 

Again, ihid: 

Heansehim away upon your winged thoughts 
“ j4thzK^art the feas.^* 

In the next line the verfification is defective by one word being 
printed inftead of two, By reading gro'iv on inftead of groan^ 
the fenfe and metre arc both reftored- So in the Midfummer 

Night* s Dream (fol. 1623) ; “ and fo^r^w on to a point.** 

'See vol. iii. 18, where various inflances are produced of the 
ivord gro^\3 being ufed in the fenfe required here. We might 
read go on; but the other appears to me more likely to have 
been the author's word. MALONfi. 

’ ~ who frf IS gone.] Who has left Tharfus before her 

lather's arrival there. Malone. 





xto PERICLES, 

Gow. See how belief may fuffer by foul (how ! 
This borrow’d paffion Hands for true old woe * ; 
And Pericles, in forrow all devour’d. 

With fighs fliot through, and biggell tears o’er- 
Ihow’r’tl, 

Leaves Thai Ills, and again embarks. He fwcars 
Never to walh his face, nor cut his hairs j 
He puts on fackcloth, and to fea. He bears 
A tempeH, which his mortal veffcl tears. 

And yet he rides it out. Now pleale you 
wit ^ 

The epitaph is for Marina writ. 

By wicked Dionyza. 

[Rfi7^s the hifcriptton on Marina's monument, 

^he fairep, jiveeteft, heft, l>es here, 

Who tvt they'd in her Jprim^ of year. 

She was of Tyr ns, the kntfs daty^hter, 

On whom foul death hath made this Jlanghteri 
I Marina was JJoe call'd ; and at her birth, 

hells, being proud, fwaliozvd /bme part ,/ tie earth ® : 

I'hcre^ 

^ ‘ for true old we So, In K, Heioy : 

“ bit and it'e, 

Minding true things by what their mockerus be.” 

Malone. 

* - ■ . for true old :] i e. for fuch tears as were 

jlicd when, the world being in its infancy, dillimulation was uii- 
l<nowni. Ail poetical writers aie willing to perfuadc thcmfelves 
that lincerity expired with the firfl: ages — Perhaps, however, wc 
ought to read “ true-fold woe.” Stlhvfns. 

5 ph'tife you Now be pleafed to kuow. So, 

in Gow'er : 

“ In whiche the londe bath to him wrirte 

“ That he would uiiderftonde and witte** 

The editor of the fecond quarto (w'hich has been copied by all 
the other editions) pre^babiy not imdei Handing the p.dfige, al- 
tered it thus : 

— Nk W fake our ^,vay 

To the epitaph for Vlarina writ by Diony fta, Malone. 

' ® Thetisy being prvud^ fi\'allo^e\Pd fome part o' ih’ earth :] Hei» 
other, Ihafa, Our author ufes neaily ihc fame cxpielhon li\ 
omco an^ Juiiet ; 

P T^»9^ 
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therefore the earth, fearing to be Serjlozv'd, 

Hath Thetis' birth-child on the heavens bejlmt'd : 
ff'ljerefore Jlh' does, and ftvears (he'll nc^’er Jiint, 
Make raging baltny upon JJsores of flint 

No vizor does become black villainy. 

So well as foh and tender liattcry. 

Let Pericles believe his daughter’s dead, 

A d bear his courfes to be ordered 

By lady Fortune ; while onr fears miift play* 

His daughter’s woe and heavy well-a-day. 

In her unholy fervice. Patience then, 

And tliink you now arc all in Mitylene. fExit, 

SCENE V. 

Mitylene. A Street before the Brothel. 

Enter, from the Brothel, tzvo Gentlemen. 

1 Gent, Did you ever hear the like ? 

2 Gent. No, nor never lhall do in luch a place as 
this, fhc being once gone. 

“ Tliou dcteftablc maw, thou womb of death, 

“ Gorg’d with the dcareft morfel of the earth"— 

The modem editions read; 

hat is,, bein^ proud, &c. Malone. 

7 ivulf i\:cari rievcr flint,] She’ll never ceafe. So, 

)ii Romeo ami Juliet: 

It Jlinted^ and faid, ay.” Malone. 

* eivhtle our tears mujl play^ I he old copies have. 

While our jrcarc nuid play t 

We mi"bt read — our /vr^u'—or rather, our feene (whicli was for- 
merly fpclt /i . So in aIs Fou Like It: 

“ This wide and univerfal theatre 
“ Prei’ents more woet'ul pageants ^an the feene 
“ Wherein we play,^^ 

But the emendation w'hieh Mr. Steevens propofed to me, and 
which I have inferred in the text, appears preferable to either, 
^ecaufe produced merely bysthe iraiifpofition of the letters. 

Malone. 

X Gent, 
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1 Gent. But to have divinity preach’d there i did 
you ever dream of fuch a thing ? 

2 Gent. No, no. Come, I am for no more bawdy- 
houfcs : fhall we go hear the veftals fing ? 

I Gent. I’ll do any thing now that is virtuous, but 
I am out of the road of rutting, for ever. lExeunt, 

SCENE VI. 

The fame. A room in the Brothel. 

Enter Pander t Bawd, and Boult. 

Band. Well, I had rather than twice the worth of 
her, Ihe had ne’er come here. 

Bawd. Fie, fie upon her ; (he is able tp freeze the 
god Priapus, and undo a whole generation. We mull 
either get her ravKh’d, or be rid of her. When (lie 
ihould do for clients her fitment, and do me the 
Icindnefs of our profeffion, (lie has me her quirks, her 
reafon?, her mafter-reafons, her prayers, her knees ; 
that (he would make a puritan of the devil, if he 
(hould cheapen a kifs of her. 

Boult. ’Faith I muft ravifh her, or (he’ll disfurnilh 
us of all our cavaliers, and make all our fwcarers 
priefts. 

Band. Now, the pox upon her green - ficknefs 
for me ! 

Bawd. ’Faith, there’s no way to be rid on’t, but by 
the way to the pox. Here comes the lord Lyfima- 
chus, difguis’d 

Boult. 

* — Here ernes the lard Lyjtmaehas, difguif ’<!.] So in the an- 
cient profe romance already quoted : “ Than anone as Anthygoras 
prynce of the cyte it wjile, went and he dyfguyfed hymfelfe, and 
went to the bordell whereas Tarcye was, &c.” Steevens. 

So alfo in the Gejla Romanorum : “ Cum lenone antcccdente ct 
tuba, tertia die cum fympfaonia ducitur [Thariia] ad lupanar. 
StA Athenagoras frineep's 'pnm\s% sa^ettdMxiX vetato carfare. Thar- 
fia autem videns eum projecit fe ad pedes ejus, et ait, &c.*’ 
No mention is made in the Couf. Amant. of this interview be- 

tween 
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Boult. We Ihould have both lord and lown, if 
the peevilh baggage would but give way to cuf* 
toracrs. 

Enter Lyjimachus. 

Lvf How now ? How a dozen of virginities * ? 

Bawd. Now, the gods to-bld's your honour ‘ ! 

Boult. I am glad to fee your honour in good 
health. 

Lyf. You may fo ; *tis the better for you that 
your reforters Hand upon found legs. How now, 
wholefome iniquity * ? Have you that a man may 
deal withal and defy the furgeon ? 

Bawd. We have here one, fir, if flie would—— 
but there never came her like in Mitylcne. 

Lyf. If Ihe’d do th6 deed of darknefs, thou would’ft 
fay. 

Bawd. Your honour knows what 'tis to fay, well 
enough. 

Lyf. Well ; call forth, call forth. 

Boult. For flelh and blood, fir, white and red, you 
fhall fee a rofe ; and Ihe were a rofe indeed, if Ihe 
had but 

Lyf What, pr’ythee ? 

Boult. O, fir, I can be modeft. 

tween Atlienagoras (the Lyfimachus of our play) and the daughter 
nf Appolinus. So that Shakfpeare iiuift have taken this circum- 
ilance either from Jppolyn of 'Tbyre^ or fome other tranllatioii 
of the Gejla Rojjtanornm, Malone. 

* no'W: ^ how a dozen of virginities For what price may 
^ dozen of virginities be had ^ So iu K, Henry /^. Part II : 

Ho'iv a fcore of ewes now V* Malone. 

* Nonv the gods to-blefs your honour f] This ufe of to in com-» 
pofition with verbs (as Mr. Tyrwhitt obferves) is very common 
in Gower and Chaucer See notes on th^ Meny H ives of H'^indi- 
for^ lull edit. vol. i. p. 342. Steevens. 

3 iniquity ?] Thus the quarto i6r)9. The fc<* 

;ond quarto and the modern editions XftiA^impunity. 

Malone. 
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Lyf. That dignifies the renown of a baw'd, no lefs 
than it gives a good report to a number to be chafie 

Enter Marina. 

Bawd. Here comes that which grows to the flalfc ; 
—never pluck’d j'et, I can allure you. Is flic not a 
fair creature ? 

Lyf- ’Faith llie would ferve after a long voyage at 
fea. Well, there’s for you ; — leave us. ' 

Bawd. I befecch your honour, give me leave ; a 
word, and I’ll have done prcfently. 

Lyf. I befccch you, <lo. 

Bawd. Firfl, I would have you note, this is an ho- 
nourable man. [To Marina, whom pe takes aftde. 

Mar. I defire to find him lo, that I may worthily 
note him. 

Bawd. Next, he’s the governor of this country, 
and a man whom I am bound to. 

Mar. If he govern the country, you arc bound to 
him indeed ; but how honourable he is in that, I 
know nor. 

Bawd. Pray ymu, without any more virginal fencing, 
will you ufe him kindly } He will line your apron 
with gold. 

Mar. What he will do gracioully, I will thankfully 
receive. 

♦ That dignifies the rcn(K\m of a baivJy no Icjs than it a 

gooeJ report to a number to be chafre.^ This is the rending oi the 
quarto 1619. The firft quarro has — Tiiat J/onitin &c. Per- 
haps the poet wrote— That dignity is the renown, &c. 'i’lic word 
number is, I believe, a mirpnui. 

The meaning of the pnfTage flioiild fetm to he this: “The 
mafk of inodcfty is no^lefs fuccefsfully worn by prociircfl'es tliaji 
by wantons* It palliates groflhefs of profcllion in the former, 
while it exempts a multitude of the latter liom fufpicion of being 
wnat they are. ’Tis politick for each to airume the appearance 
of this quality, thpugh neither of them in reality pofl’efs 

Steevens, 
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Lyf. Have you done ? 

Bazvd. My lord, flic’s not pac’d yet*; you muft 
take fome pains to work her to your manage. Come, 
we will leave his honour and her to^'cther 

\_Kxeunt Bawd, Pan tier, and Boult. 

Lyf. Go thy ways. — Now, pretty one, how long 
have you been at this trade ? 

Afar. What trade, fir ? 

Lyf. Wh.at I cannot name but I fliall olFcnd 

Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade. Plcafe 
you to name it. 

lyf. How l<ing have you been of this profeffion ? 

Afar, Ever fince I can remember. 

I.yf Did you go to it fo young ? Were you a 
gann Iter at five, or at feven * ? 

Afar, barlicrtoo, fir, if now I be one. 

Lyf VV’hv, the houfe you dwell in proclaims you 
to be a Cl eaturc of fale. 

Mar. Do you know this houfe to be a place of 
fuch refoir, and will come into it? I hear lay, you 
are of honourable parts, and are the governor of this 
place. 

Lyf. Why, hath your principal made known unto 
you who I am ? 

* lord, JIy's not pac’d She lias not yet le.!rned her 
paces. MaLonf. 

* Come, •we will leaTC h'f honour aid hr to-rcthr.l The firft 
quarto adds — Co thy w,iys. I'hofo words, wbiclt denote botli 
authority and impatience, I think, heloi’<; to Lyiimachus. He 
had before cxpieHed his dclire to be left alone with IVlarina : 
“ — Well, there’s for you i — le.ive «j.'’ IMalonf.. 

t Why I car not name but I Jhall of end, ^ 1 Would read - H'hat I 
cannot &c. So in Meafure for Meafure : 

“ What but to I'pcak of would offend again.” .Steevens. 

* M'ercyou gamellcr at five, or at fA'tn't\ \ oamejler was 
formerly ufed to fignify a wanton. So in M's Well that Ends 
Well: 

“ She's impudent, my lord, 

“ And was a common jfawc/ffr to tlie camp.” Malove. 
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Mar. Who is my principal ? 

Lyf. Why your herb-woman ; (he that fets feeds 
and roots of iliame and iniquity. O, you have 
heard fomerhing of my jjower, and fo (land aloof for 
more ferious wooing. But I proteft to thee, pretty 
one, my authority (hall not fee thee, or elfe, look 
friendly upon thee. Come, bring me to fomc private 
place. Come, come. 

Mar. If you were born to honour, (hew it now 
If put upon you, make the judgment good 
That thought you worthy of it. 

Lyf, How’s this ? how’s this ?— Some more j — be 
fage ‘. 

Mar. For me, that am a maid, though moft un- 
gentle 

Fortune have plac’d me in this lothfome ftie. 

Where fince 1 came, difeafes have been fold 
Dearer than phyfick, — O that the good gods 
Would fet me free from this unhallovv’d place, 
Though they did change me to the meaneft bird 
That flies i’the purer air ! 

Lyf. I did not think 

Thou could’ll havefpoke fo well ; ne’er dream’d thou 
collid’d. 

Had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 

® If you 'Were horn to honour JJjexxj it now \\ In the GefaRo^ 
manorum^ Tharfia (the Marina of the prefent play) prel'erves her 
chaility by the recital of her ftory : “ Miferere me propter Deum, 
et per Deum re adjuro, ne me violcs. Refille libkiini tu®, et 
audi cafus infelicitatis me®, et unde fun dili^enter confidera.’ Cui 
cum univerfos cafus funs expofuilfet, princeps confufus et pictate 
plenus, ait ei — * Habeo et ego filiam t«bi fimilcm, de qua limiles 
cafus metuo.’ H®c dicens, dedit ei viginti nureos, dicens, ccce 
habes amplius pro virginitatc quam impofitus eft. Die advcnlen- 
tibus ficut mihi dixifo, et liberaberis.” 

The affecting circumftauce which is here fald to hare ftruck 
the mind of Athenagoras, (the danger to which his own daughter 
was liable', was probably oiniaed in the tranflation. It hardly, 
otherwife, would have clcaped our author. Malone. 

* Some more ; - be fctf*e — ] Lylimachus fays this with a fneer. 

Proceed with your Jinc moral difccurfe^ Malone. 

Thy 
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Thy fpcech had alter’d it. Hold, here’s gold for 
thee ; 

Perfcvcr in that clear way thou goeft * ** , and 
The gods llrengthen thee ! 

Mar. The good gods preferve you ! 

Lyf. For me, be you thoughten 
That I came with no ill intent ; for to me 
The very doors and windows favour vilely. 

Fare thee well. Thou art a piece of virtue and 
I doubt not but thy training hath been noble. 

Hold ; here’s more gold for thee. 

A curfe upon him, die he like a thief. 

That robs thee of thy goodncfs ! If thou hear’ft 
From me, it lhall be for thy good. 

[As Lyfimchus is putting up his purfe^ Boult enters, 
Boult. I bcfeech your honour, one piece for me. 
Lyf. Avaunt, thou damned door-keeper ! 

Your houfe, but for this virgin that doth prop it. 
Would fink and overwhelm you. Away. [^it, 
Boult. How’s this.^ We muft take another courfe 
with you. If your peevifti chaftity, which is not 
w^orth a breakfaft in the cheapeft country under the 
cope'*, lhall undo a whole houlhold, let me be 
gelded like a fpaniel. Come your ways. 

Mar. Whither would you have me ? 

* Perfevet' in that clear thou goejl^^ Continue in your prc« 
fent virtupus difpofition. So in the 'fcmpefl : 

“ nothing but heart's forrow 

And a clear life enfuing." 

Againi in the Thico Ncble Klnfmeuy 1^34 ; 

For the fake 

** Of clear virginity, be advocate 
** For us and our diftrefles/* Malone, 

® — — a piece of virtue ^ — ] This expreflion occurs in the 
Tempef : • 

■ ■ 1.- thy mother was 

A piece of ^virtue ” Ste EVENS, 

^ — under the i, e. under the or of hca* 

Yen. The word is thus ul’cd in Cymhelinu Stlevens* 

Boult. 
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Boult. I muft have your maidenhead taken off, dr 
the common hangman ihall execute it. Come your 
way. We’ll have no more gentlemen driven away. 
Come your wa) s, I lay. 

Re-enter BdzvJ. 

Bawd. How now ! what’s the matter ? 

Boult. Worle and worfc, miflrcTs ; flic has here 
fpoken holy words to the lord Lyfimachus. 

Bawd. O abominable ! 

Boult. S' e makes our profeflion as it were to ftink 
afore the f .cc of the gods b 

Bawd. Marry, hang her up for ever ! 

Boult. The nobleman would have dealt with her 
like a nobleman, and (he I'ciu him away as cold as a 
fnow-ball ,* faying his prayers t( o. 

Bawd. Boult, take her away ; ufe her at thy plca- 
fure : crack the glals of her virginity, and make the 
relt malleable *. 

Boult. An if Ihe were a thornier piece of ground 
than fhc is, flic fliall be ploughed. 

Mar. Hark, hark, yegods! 

Bawd. She conjures : away with her. Would Ihe 
had never come within my doors ! Marrv hang you ! 
She’s born to undo us. Will you not go the way of 

5 She makes cur prcfcjjion as it v:cre to (link afore the fare of the 
geeis,'] So in Meafure for ilie kUike i'nys to the iiuucl ; 

“ Can’ll rhou bclicvtr rhy living is a life, 

“ So finkinfly depending. 

** Clo'Wjn. Indeed, it docs^/ iin fornc fort, fir — 

Steeven's. 

« — crack the glafs of her virginity ar.d make ihe ref maU 
leahJcJ\ So in the Gefa Romanorvm : “ Altera die, adhuc cam 
virgincm audiens, initub [Icno] vocans viliicum pucll.irum, diceit 
due earn ad te, ct frangc nodum virginitatis ejus.** * 

Malone. 


woine/i'- 
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Wbmen-kirtd ? Marry come up, my dilh of chaftity 
with rofemai y and bays ^ ! [^Exit Bawd. 

Boult. Come, midrcfs ; come your way with me. 
Mar. Whither would you have me ? 

Boult. To take from you the jewel you hold fo 
dear. 

Mar. Pr’ythee, tell me one thing firft. 

Boult. Come now, your one thing * ? 

Mar. What canft thou wifh thine enemy to be ? 
Boult, Why, I could wilh him to be my maftcr, or 
rather, my miftrefs. 

Mar. Neither of thefe are yet fo bad as thou art. 
Since they do better thee in their command. 

Thou hold’ft a place, for which the paincd’ft fiend 
Of hell would not in reputation change : 

Thou art the damned door-keeper to every 
Coyft’rel that comes enquiring for his tib * ; 

To the cholerick lifting of every rogue 
Thy car is liable ; thy food is fuch 
As hath been belch’d on by infedted lungs. 

Boult. What would you have me do ? go to the 
wars, w'ould you ? where a man may ferve (even years 
for the lofs of a leg, and have not money enough in 
the end to buy him a wooden one ? 


1 my iVtJh of with rofemary and bays !] Anciently 

many diHies were ferved up with this garniture, during the fealbn 
ot Cliriftmas. 1 he bawd means to call her a piece ot oflentatioua 
virtue. Steevfns. 

* Mar, Prithee tell me one thing 

Boult, Come noi\f^ your oviC things] So in K, Hen, 11^ 

P. Hen, Shall I tell thee one thing,^ Poins t 
** Poins, Go to, I ftand the pufti of your one thing 

Malone. 


• • - ■ — to f'Z’Vy 

CoyftVel that comes enquiring for his ;] To every mean or 
drunken fellow that comes to enquire for a girl. Cqyjierel is pro- 
perly a winc-veflel. Tib is, I think, a contraction of Tahitha* 

Malone# 

— ■ coyjlerel ] i. e. paltry fellow. Sec notes on 

Twelfth Hight^ laft edit. vol. iv. p. 162. Stskvens. 

VoL. 11. K Mar, 
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Mar. Do any thing but this thou doeft. Empty 
Old receptacles, or common fewers of filth ; 

Serve by indenture to the common hangman ; 

Any of thefe ways are better yet than this : 

For what thou profefleft, a baboon, could he 
Speak, would own a name too dear That the gods 
Would fafcly from this place deliver me ! 

Here, here’s gold for thee. 

If that thy matter would gain aught by me. 

Proclaim that I can fing, weave, few, and dance. 
With other virtues, which I’ll keep, from boatt ; 
And I will undertake all thefe to teach. 

I doubt not but this populous city will 
Yield many fcholars '. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeak of? 
Mar. Prove that I cannot, take me home again. 
And proftitute me to the bafeft groom 
That doth frequent your houfe. 

Boult.. Well, 1 will fee what I can do for thee : if 
I can place thee, I will. 

Mar. But amongtt honeft women ^ 

Boult. ’Faith, my acquaintance lies little amongtt 
them. But fince my matter and miftrefs have bought 
you, there’s no going but by their confent ; there- 
fore I will make them acquainted with yourpurpofe, 
and I doubt not but I fliall find them traftablc 
enough. Come, I’ll do for thee what I can ; come 
your ways. \_Exeunt. 

• For *ivhat tfM)u p^^ofejjejl^ a baboon, could be fpeaJt^ 

Would own a nafne too dear.’^ i. e. a baboon would think 

his tribe diflionoured by luch a profelhon. Thus fays lago — - 
“ Ere I would drown my felt, &c. I would change my liumanity 
with a hahoond' iJrtEvENS. 

* I doubt not bett this populous city will 

Tield matyJlholarsJ] The fcheme by which Marina efFc<Sls 
her relcafc from the brothel, the poet adopted from the ConfeJJw 
Amantis* Malone* 
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ACT V. 


Enter Gower. 


Gow, Marina thus the brothel fcapes, and 
chances 

Into an honeft houfe, our ftory fays. 

She iings like one immortal^ and Ihe dances 
As goddefs-likc to her admired lays * ; 

Deep clerks flic dumbs » ; and with her neeld 
compofes * 

Nature’s own fhape, of bud, bird, branch, or 
berry ; 

That even her art lifters the natural rofes * ; 

Her inclc, filk, twin with the rubied cherry ® ; 

That 


» - . 1 ,.. a/i/Z Jhe dances 

As goddefs-likc to her admired lays ;] This compound epi» 
tlict ( which is not common ) is again ufed by our author in 
Cymheline : 

■ , and undergoes, 

More than wite-like, fuch aflaults 
“ As would take in fome virtue.’* Malone. 

3 Deep clerks Jhc du?nbs\ —— ] So in the Midfummer Nights 
Dream : 

Where I have come, great clerks have piirpofed 
“ 1\) greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 

“ Where I have fc^^l\'hcm Ihiver and look pale, 

Make periods in the midil of lentences, 

TTirottle their practis’d accents in tbcir fears, 

“ And in conclulion dumbly have broke ope, 

Not paying me a welcome.’" 

Thefc paflages are compared only on account of the fimilarlty 
of exprelTion, the fenrimciits bt'ing very dift'erenr. — Thefeus con- 
founds thofe who addrefs him, by his fuperior dignity ; Marina 
filences the learned perfons with whom flig converfes, by her li- 
terary fuperioriry. Malone, 

^ — and nvith her neeld compofes'\ }lreld for needle* So in the 
tranilation of Lucan s Pharjalia^ by Sir A. Gorges, 1614 : 

“ — - Like pricking aeelds^ or points of fwords ” 

Malone. 

® That even her art ii&mthe natural rofes \ \ I have not met 

Ka with 
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That pupils lacks fhe none of noble race, 

Who pour their bounty on her ; and her gain 
She gives the curfed bawd. Here we her place ^ ; 
And to her father turn our thoughts again. 
Where we left him on the fca. We there him 
loft " : 

Where driven before the winds he is arriv’d 
Here where his daughter dwells ; and on this coaft 
Suppofe him now at anchor. The city ftriv’d’ 
Gud Neptune’s annual feaft to keep; from whence 
Lylimachus our Tyrian Ihip cfpies. 

His banners fable, trim’d with rich eypence ; 
And to him in his barge vyith fervour hies'. 

In 

with this word in any other writer. It is again ufed by our au- 
thor in y/ Lover'* s Complaint^ 1609 : 

“ From off u hill, whofe concave womb reworded 
“ A plaintfiil llory from a vale”— Malone* 

^ Her hiklc^ Jilky twin vjith the rubied cherry ;] Inkle is a ipecics 
of taj)C, It is mentioned in Love's Labour's Lojty and in the Win^ 
ter's Tale, All the copies read, I think corruptly — t^vine with 
the rubied cherry. The word which I have fubllituted is ufed 
by Shakfpearc in Othello : 

“ — tho’ he had t^ivinnd with me, 

“ Kodi nt a birth”—— 

A gai n , in Corlolanus : 

“ who as it were in love.” Malonk. 

Again, more appofitely, in the Tvjo Noble Kwfmniy by 
Fletcher : 

“ Her tmmihig chcrrict fliall iheir fwcetnefs fidl 
“ Upon thy talleful lips.” Steevk.ns. 

^ Here her placcy] So, the firft quarto. The other co- 

pies rend, — Leave we her place. M.alone. 

^ Jh'here vee left hhn on the feu, IVe there him loft;] The firft 
quarto reads — We there him left. The editor of that in 1619, 
finding the paftiioe corrupt, ahered it entirely, lie reads 
Where wc left him at fca tumbled and to fi — 

The correlponding rlwine, coafty fliews that lefty in the firft edi* 
tion, was only a mifprint hr loft, Malone. 

9 - - The city 

Ciul Neptune's annual feaft to keep ;] The citizens vied with 
each other in cclehraring the feaft of Neptune. This harlh expref* 
lion was forced upon the author by the rhime Malone. 

* /ind to him in hh bar^e voith fervour hies,'] This is one of the 

few 



P R I N C E OF T Y R E. 133 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight ; 

Of heavy Pericles think this the bark * ; 

Where, what is done in adlion, more, if might 
Shall be dilcover’d ; pleafe you fit and hark. 

lExit. 

few paflfiiges In this piny, In which the error of the fit ft copy Is 
corrc<5led in the fccond. The eldeft quarto reads unintelligibly — 
with farmer hies, Malonf. 

In your fuppofing o?ice more put your light ; 

Of heavy Pericles think this the hark ;] Once more put your 
fight under the guidance of your imagination. Suppoje^ you fee 
what we cannot exhibit to you ; think this fti^e, on which 1 Hand, 
the bark of the melancholy Pericles. — So before : 

In your imagination hold 

This ftage, the fliip, upon whofc deck 

The fca-tofsM Pericles appears to fpeak.** 

Again, in AT# Henry F: 

“ Behold 

In the quick forge and working-houfe of thought*' 
Again, ibid; 

“ your advance 

“ After your thoughts'' 

Again, ibid : 

“ Work, work your thoughts^ and therein fee a ficge.” 

The firft quarto reads —0/ heavy Pericles.— The fecond has On. 
If the latter be right, the paffage ihould be regulated differently : 
And to him in his barge with fervout hies, 

In your fuppofing.— Once more put your fight 
On heavy Pericles ; &c. 

You mujl novo aid me voith your imagination^ and fiippofe Lyfi- 
machus haftening in his barge to^oon board the Tyrian fliip. Once 
more behold the melancholy Pericles, &c. But the former is, in 
my opinion, the true reading. — To exhort the audience merely to 
behold Pericles, was very unneceiiary ; as in the enfuiiig feenc, 
he would of courfe be prefented to them. Gower’s principal of- 
fice in thefe chorufes is, to perfuade the fpeftators, not to ufe, but 
to difbelieve, their eyes. Malone. 

^ W here vohat is done in adion^ more^ if ^tight^l Wloere all that 
may he difplayed in aHion^ Jball he exhibited ; and more Jioould he 
Jhovjn^ if our fage would permit* — The poet^eems to be aware of 
the difficulty ot reprefenting the enfuing feene. More^ if 
is the reading of the firft quarto. The other copies read, 
unintelligibly,— of might* Malone* 

. K 3 
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PERICLES, 

S C E N E I. 

On hoard Tericki' Jlnp^ Mitylene. A chfe PavHiou on 
deck, with a curtain before it ; Pericles within it, re- 
clined on a couch. A barge lying heftde the Tyrian v^el. 

Enter two Sailors, one belonging to the Tyrian veffel, the 
other to the barge ; to them Helicanus. 

Tyr. Sail. Where is the lord Helicanus ? He can 
refolve you. [To the Sailor of Mitylene'] — O, here he is. 
Sir, there is a barge put off from Mitj Jene, and in it 
is Lylimachus the governor, who craves to come 
aboard. What is your will ? 

Hell. That he have his. Call up fome gentlemen. 
Tyr. Sail, Ho, gentlemen ! my lord calls, 

Enter two Gentlemen, 

I Gent. Doth your lordlhip call ? 

Hel. Gentlemen, there is fome one of worth would 
come aboard ; I pray, greet him fairly, 

[The Gentlemen and the two Sailors defend, and go on 
board the barge. 

Enter, from thence, lyjiniachus attended ; the Tyrian Gen-* 
tlemen, and the two Sailors. 

Tyr. Sail. Sir, this is the man that can, in aught 
you would, refolve you. 

Lyf. Hail, reverend fir ! The gods preferve you ! 
Hel. And you, to out-live the age 1 am, and 
Die as I would do. 

Lyf. You wilh me well. 

Being on fiiore, honouring of Neptune’s trium|}hS| 
Seeing this goodl^ vcflcl ride before us, 

I made to it, to know of whence you ar^, 

Hel. Firfi, what is your place i 
Lyf. I am 

^he governor of this place you lie before. 

Sir^ OUf Y9^1 is of Tyre, in it the king ; 

Aw, 
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A man, who for this three months hath not fpoken 
To any one, nor taken fuftenance. 

But to prorogue his grief *. 

Lyf. Upon what ground is his diftemperature ? 

HeL Sir, it would be too tedious to repeat ; 

But the main grief of all fprings from the lofs 
Of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not fee him ? 

Hel. You may, but bootlcfs 
Is your fight ; he will not fpcak to any. 

Lyf. Yet let me obtain my wilh. 

Hel. Behold him, fir : {^Pericles difeovered *.] this 
was a goodly perfon, 

’Till the difafter that, one mortal night. 

Drove him to this ®. 

¥■ 

♦ But to prorogjuc his prhf.'\ To lengthen or prolong his grief- 
The modern editions read uuneceiHirlly, 

But to prolong Ills grief. 

Prorogtifil is ufed by our author in Romeo and Juliet for dcle^'cd: 
My life were better ended by their hate, 

Than death prorogued wanting of thy love.*’ 

Malone. 

5 Perldes dlfcoveredJ] Few of the flagc-dIret51ions that have 
been given in this and the preceding a^h, are found in the old 
copy. In the original reprefentation of this play, Pericles was 
probably placed in the back part of the ftage, concealed by a 
curtain, which was here drawn open. The antlent narratives 
reprefent film as remaining in the cabin of his (hip. Thus in the 
QonfeJJio Amantis it is faid, 

But for all that though hem be lothe, 

** He [Athenagoras, the governor of Mitylene] fonde the 
ladder and dffwne hs.:goctb 
And to him fpake”— • 

So alfo in K* Appolyn of Thyre^ 1 510 — he Is here henethe in 
tenebres and obfeurete, and tor nothinge that I may doe he wyll 
not ylTue out of the place where aS he is.**— -But as in fuch a fitu- 
ation he would not be vifible to the audience, a different ftage-di- 
rc(5tioii is now given. Malone. 

® ^Till the difafer that^ one mortal night, . 

Drove him to thisJ\ The copies all read — one mortal 
nvight. The word which I fuppofe the author to have written, 
affords an eafy fcnle. Mortal is here ufed for pernkious^ deJlruSlive* 
$0, iiiOthelhi 

K4 


The 
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Lyf- Sir, king, all hail ! the gods prefcrve j’ou ! Hail, 
Royal fir! 

Hel- It is in vain ; he will not fpeak to you. 

Lord. Sir, we have a maid ’ in Mitylene, I durll 
wager wotild win fome words of him. 

Lyf. ’Tis well bethought. 

She, qucftlonlefs, with her fvveet harmony 
And other chofcn attradtions would allure. 

And make a battery through his deafen’d parts *, 
Which now are mid-way flopp’d ; 

She is all happy as the faireft of all. 

And, with her fellow-maids, is now upon 
The leafy Ihelter that abuts againft 
-The ifland’s fide ®. 

[IVhiJpen one of the attendant Lords, — Exit Lord in 
tl e barge of Lyftmachus 

Hel. 

** The gutter’d rocks, and congregated fluids, 

** Traitors enfteep’d to clog the guiltlcfs keel, 

“ As having lenfe of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal natures, letriiig laiV go by 
The divine Defdemona.” Malone. 

^ 5/V, han^e a &c.] This circumllance refemblcs an-* 

other in AlFs ell that i mh JVcll^ where I.-. feu gives an account 
of Helena’s attradions to the king before (he is introduced to wit*, 
tempt his cure. SfeeveNw. 

® Af}d make a hattexy through bis deafen’d parf^^\ One of the 
fopic*^ reads tlcfcrided^ tlie o\\\rx de fend. The .lurlioi’s word was, 
J I'uppoi'c, di'fenc*d. So in the ^i^'n'y if H '>n for : “ I could 

drive her then fro mi the ward of her pun ry, her repuuition, and 
a thoufand other her defentes^ which arc now too ilrongly em- 
battled agaii’fl me.” Stlevens, 

The earliefl qu.u to reads defend I believe, Shakfpeare wrote 
* — through his parts, — i. e. his ears ; which were to be 

alfaijed by rhe melodious voice of 7 farina, 'riiis kind of phrafeo- 
logy, though it now appc.ars uncouth, was common in our author’^ 
time. In the old quarto few of the participles have an clifion-mark, 

L ^ Malone. 

9 And,, ^.vith her fello^\)-matds^ is u/on 

ne leafy fheltpr**- ■■ ■ ■ 1 Marina might be faid to ht vn* 
der the leafy Ihelter, but 1 know not howfhe could be upon it 5 
nor bitve I a very clear idea of a Jf:elter abutting againll th^ lidq 
pf an ifland. Might we read, 

is now upon 

The Jhehver that ablets againft 

fkc iflwd’s fide , L c, tliq 
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IhU Sure all’s effedlefs ; yet nothing we’ll otnit 
That bears recovery’s name. But lince your kindnefs 

We 

i. e. Hat. Jhelving hanl near the fca>iide, (haded by adjoining 
trees. It appears from Gower that the feall of Neptune was ce- 
lebrated on the Jirand: 

“ The lordes both and the commune 
The high feftes of Neptune 
Upon the Jironde^ at rivage, 

** As it was cuftome and ufage 
“ Solcmpneliche thei be ligh,” 

So before in this feene, 

Being on Jhore^ honouring of Neptune’s triumphs— 
Marina and her fellow-maids, we may fuppole, had retired a little 
way from the crowd, and feated themfelves under the adjoining 
trees, to fee the triumph. — This circumllance was an invention of 
the poet’s. In K. Appolyn of Thyre^ Tharfye, the Marina of this 
play, is brought from the horde! where (he had been placed. In the 
Confejjio Amantis^ Ihe is fummoned, by order of the governor 
from the honejl houfe to which (lie had retreated. Malone. * 
7 /jc leafy Ihelter-- ] I fuppofe that the printer, or co- 

py! <1, meeting here with an uncommon word, corrupted it. Per- 
haps the poet w'Yoto^levifelly i. e. leafy fiaf^ from the Saxon /(»/> 
folium, and /•//, fedcs. So in Chaucer’s Perfones Tale^ p. i8t. 
lull edit. “ right as the gay levefell at the taverue, See alfo 

Mr. Tyrwhitt’s note oh line 4^59. 

Some word, however, may have been omitted, or the verfe is 
defective. We might then lead, 

“ She is all happy as the faired of all, 

“ And with her fellow-maids is now upon 
“ I'he Ic vifdl that dofe abuts againll 
“ The illand’s fide.” SrEEVkNs. 

» Exit Lord in the barge of Lyfimadmsf\ It may fccm flrangc 
that Shakfpearc Ihould have chofen a fable ro form a drama upon 
in which the greatei paitof the bulmefs of the lad adt (hould be 
tranfafted at lea ; and wherein it (liould even be necelfary to pro- 
dviee t wo veliels on the fceiie at the fame time. Hut the cudoms and 
exhlbitioiis or the modern dage give this objection to the play be- 
fore us a greater weight than ii really has. It appears that, when 
/Vr ■,//-* was originally perlormed, the theatics were furnillied with 
no lucli ..ppaiarus a^ by any iheteh of th^* imagination could be 
luppolcd to leprefcnr either a fea, or a (hip; and rhirt the au- 
dience weie contented to behold veflels ('ailing in and out of 
port, in their muttfs eye only. I hh licence being once granted to 
the poet, theloicl, in he in dance now be tore lis,‘ w'alked oft' the 
ftage, and returned again in a few minutes, leading in Marina, 
without any fenjible impropriety; and the prefent drama, exhibited 

be* 
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We have ftretch’d thus far, let us befeech you. 

That for our gold we may provifion have. 

Wherein wc are not deftitute for want. 

But weary for the flalenefs. 

Lyf. O, fir, a courtefy. 

Which if we Ihould deny, the moft juft God 
For every graft* would fend a caterpillar. 

And fo inflid our province*.— Yet once more 
Let me entreat to know at large the caufe 
Of your king’s forrow. 

Hel. Sit, fir I will recount it to you but fee, 
I am prevented. 

Enter, from the barge. Lord, Marin^, and a young 
Lyf. O, here’s the lady 

That I fent for. Welcome, fair one ! Is’t not 
A goodly prefence ? 

Uel. She’s a gallant lady. 

Lyf. She’s fuch a one, that were I well aflTur’d 
Came of a gentle kind, and noble ftock, 

I’d wilh no better choice, and think me rarely wed. 
Fair one, all goodnefs that confifts in bounty 
Expeit even here *, where is a kingly patient : 

before fuch indulgent fpeiihitors, was not more incommodious in 
the reprefeniation than any other would have been. Malone. 

* And fa our province ;] Thus all the copies. But I do 
not believe to htfliA was ever u fed by itfclf inthe feufe of to 
punijld. I would read — And fo affliSl our province. Malone. 

3 5/7, fir, ] Thus the eldclt c^uarto. The modern editions 

read— fir. Malone. 

4 /j’/ not 

A goodly prefence ?] Is Ihc not beautiful in her form ? So, 
in King ^fohn : 

“ Lord of i\\y prefence ^ and no land befidc.** 

All the copies read, I think corruptedly, 

is it not a goodly pr fent f M a lon e • 

5 Fair on, all goodnefs that confifs in beauty 

even here^ vjherc is a kingly patient \\ Thus the firft 
fluarto. The editor of the fccond c^uarto in 1619, finding thla 

un- 
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If that thy profperous and artificial fate * 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in aught. 

Thy facred phyfick lhall receive fuch pay 
As thy defires can wilh. 

Alar. Sir, 1 will ufe 

My utmoft /kill in his recovery, provided 
That none but I and my companion maid 
Be fuffer’d to come near him. 

unintelligible, altered the text, and printed — Fair and all good* 
nefs, which renders the paflage nonl'enfe. — One was formerly 
written on. They are perpetually confounded in our ancient 
dramas I'hc latter part of the line, which was corrupt in all 
the copies, has been happily amended by Mr. Steevens. 

Malone. 

I fliould think, that inflead of beauty we ought to read bounty^ 
All the good -that confills in beauty (he brought with her. But 
fhe had real’on to expert the bounty of her kingly patient, if (he 
proved fuccefsful in his cure. Indeed Lylimachus tells her fo 
afterwards in clearer language. The prefent circumlfance puts 
us in mind of what palT'es between Helena ^nd the King, iu AIV$ 
JVell that Ends IVtlL Steevens. 

* If that thy prof per om and artificial iate 
Can dranv him ■ — »] I would read : 

If that thy profperous and 2 a\ful lay 
Can draw him 

It appeals from the preceding part of this Icene, that the cure of 
Pericles w'as expected from the melody of Marina’s voice, which 
has been already celebrated by the interlocutor, Gower ; 

Ihe dances 

As goddefs-like to her admired lays^ 

So alfo Gower himfclf : 

“ She goeth hir doune there as he laie, 

<< Where that (lie harped many a lay I* Stebvems. 

If that thy ^rofperout <ind fate — ] “ Veniad me, Tharfia j 

(fays Athenagoras) ubi nunc eft a7sfiudiorum\\\QX\\\xi^ ut confo- 
leris doniinum navis in tenebris fedentem ; ut provoceseum cxire 
ad lucem, quia nimis dolctpro conjuge et filia fuA ? — Cejia Romany 
p. 586. edit. 1 1; 58. We might read, 

If that thy profperous, artificial h^te—^ 

So in the Confejfm Amanth : 

A iTieflhger for hir is gone, 

“ And ftie came with hir harpe in honde*’— 

In K, Appolyn of Thyre w'c arc told “ how kynge Appolyn ar- 
jyved at Mylytaype, and how his doughter arore him.*’ 

Malone. 
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Lyf. Come, let us leave her, and the gods make 
her profperous ! [^hiarina fings \ 

Lyf. MarkM he your mufick ? 

Mar. No, nor lookM on us. 

Lyf. See, fhe will fpeak to him. 

Mar. Hail, fir ! my lord, lend ear. 

Ler. Hum, ha ! 

Mar. I am a maid. 

My lord, that ne'er before invited eyes, . 

But have been gaz'd on like a comet : flie fpcaks, 
My lord, that, may be, hath endured a grief 
Might equal yours, if both were juftly weigh'd. 
Though wayward fortune did malign my ftate. 

My derivation was from anceftors 
Who flood equivalent with mighty kings : 

But time hath rooted out my parentage. 

And to the world and aukvvard cafualties * 

Bound me in fervitude.-— I will defift ; 

But there is fometHing glows upon my cheek, 

And whifpers in mine ear. Go not till he fpeak. [^Aftdc. 

7 Marina This fong (like moft of thofc that were fung 

in the old plays) has not been preferved. Perhaps it might have 
been formed on the following lines in the Qtjla Romanorum^ (or 
fome trandation of them) which Tharfia is there faid to have fung 
to King Apollonius ; 

“ Per fcorta [f. heu !] gradior, fed fcorti confeia non fum ; 
Sic fpinis rufa [f. (|uae] nefeit violarier ullis. 

Corruit et [f. en] raptor gladii ferientis ab Idu ; 

Tradita lenoni non fum violara pudore. 

“ Vulnera ceflaifent animi, lacrimaeque deellenr, 

“ Nulla ergo melior, fi nofeam certa parentes. 

“ Uiiica regalis generis fum lUrpe creata; 

“ Ipfa, jubente Deo, Ixtari :rcdo aliquando. 

Fuge [f. terge] modo lacrimas, curam diflblvc tnoledam ; 

“ llcdde polo faciem, mentemc^ue ad fidera tollc : 

Jam [f. Nam} Deus eft hominum plafmator, rc(5lor ct 
auftor. 

Non finit has lacrimas callb finire labore.” Malone. 

3 w— and aukward cafualties\ Juk^Mard is adverfe. Our aa« 
thor has the fame epithet in the Second Pah of K. Hen. FL 
“ And twice by aukward wind from England’s bank 
“ Drove back again.” Steeyens, 

Per, 
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Per. My fortunes — parentage — good parentage^ 
To equal mine ! — was it not thus ? what fay you ? 
Mar, I faid, my lord, if you did know my pa^ 
rentage. 

You would not do me violence. 

Per. I do 

Think fo. — Pray you turn your eyes upon me. 
You arc like fomething, that — ^What country-woman? 
Here of thefe ihores ® ? 

Mar. No, nor of any ihores : 

Yet I was mortally brought forth, and am 
No other than I appear. 

Per. I am great with woe, and ihall deliver weeping. 
My deareft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one 
My daughter might have been : my queen’s fquaic 
brows ; 

Her ftaturc to an inch ; as wand-like ftraight ; 

As filver-voic’d ; her eyes as jewel-like. 

And cas’d as lichly ' : in pace another Juno * ; 

^hink fo^^Pray you turn your eyes upon me, 

Pou are like fofnething^ that — What couniry’^o7nan ? 

Here o f thefe Jhores .J'] This paflage is lb ftrangely corrupted 
in the hril quarto and all the other copies, that 1 cannot forbear 
tranferibing it ; 

Per, I do thinke fo, pray you turne your eyes upon me, your 
like fomething that, what countrey women hcare of thefe fhewes* 
Mar, No nor of any fliewes, See, 

For the ingenious emendation , — -foresy inflead of Jhetves^ 
(which is fo clearly right, that 1 have nut hefitated to infert it 
ill the text) as well as the happy regulation of the whole paifage, 
I am indebted to the patron of every literary undertaking, my 
friend, the Earl of Charlemont. Malone. 

, * Her eyes as jewel-//;fr, 

jinJ cas’d as richly ; ] So, in K, Lear : 

“ and, in this habit, 

Met I my father with his bleeding rings, 

“ ’Thw precious fanes new-lofl.” 

Again, ibid: 

“ What, with this of eyes ?” Malone. 

^ — in pace another Juno :] So in the Tempeji : 

Higheft queen of ftate 

“ Great comes— I know her by Malone. 

Who 
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Who ftarves the ears Ihc feeds, and makes them 
hungry. 

The more flie gives them fpeech — Where do you 
live ? 

Where I am but a llranger : from the deck 
You may difccrn the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? 

And how atchiev’d you thefe endowments, which 
You make more rich to owe ♦ ? 

Mir. If I fhould tell my hiftory, it would feem, 
Like lies difdain’d in the reporting. 

Per. Pr’}'thee fpeak j 

Falfenefs cannot come from thee, for thou look’ll 
Modell as lufticc, and thou fcem’ll a palace 
For the crown’d Truth to dwell in : I’ll believe 
thee. 

And make my fenfes credit thy relation, 

To points that feem impoliible ; for thou look’ll 
Like one I lov’d indeed. What were thy friends ? 
Didft thou not fay, when 1 did pulh thee back % 

^ Jlarves the eari Jhe feeds ^ and makes them hungry^ 

The more Jhc gives them fpeech,'] So, in Antony and Cleopatra ^ 

other women cloy 

“ The appetites they feed, but flie makes hungry. 

Where moft (lie I'aiisJies.” 

Again, in Hamlet : 

“ — As if increafe of appetite did grow 
“ By what it fed on.’^ Malone. 

^ And hovj atchiev^d you thefe endovementSy vehich 

You make more rich to owe ?J To o^ive in ancient langutige 
is XjopoJJlfs, So, in Othello 

“ that iweet lleep 

“ That thou (rjJ*dyi yefterdiy,** 

The meaning of the compliment is ; — Thefe endowments, how- 
ever valuable in themfelves, are heighten’d by being in your pof- 
feflion. They acquire additional grace from their owner. Thus 
alfo one of Timon*s flatterers : 

“ You mend the jewel by the wearing it.” Steevens. 

* Didf thou not fay ] All the copies read— i>/V^ than 

991 flay.— It was clearly a falfe print in the flrft edition. 

Malone. 

(Which 
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(Which was when I perceiv’d thee) that thou cam’ft 
From good defcending ? 

Mar. So indeed I did. 

Per. Report thy parentage. I think thou faid’ft 
Thou hadli been tofs’d from wrong to injury. 

And that thou thought’^: thy griefs might equal mine. 
If both were open’d. 

Mar. Some fuch thing indeed I faid, and faid no 
more 

But what my thoughts did warrant me was likely* 
Per. Tell thy ftory ; 

If thine conlider’d prove the thoufandth part 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and 1 
Have fufFer’d like a girl ® : yet thou doft look 
Like Patience, gazing on kings’ graves % atid fmiling 
Extremity out of a& *. What were thy friends ? 
How loft thou them ? — Thy name, my moft kind 
virgin > 

Recount, I do befeech thee ; come, fit by me 

Mari 


« ■ ..i thou art a man^ and I 

Hanfc fufffr'd like a ] So in Macbeth * 

“ If trembling 1 inhibit thcc, proteft me 
The baby of a girl.” Malone. 

^ Like Patience ^^azing on kings* graves^ — ] So, in T*ik>elfth NigJkx 
“ She fat like Patience on a monument. 

Smiling at Grief.” 

Again, in the Rape of Lucrece^ i ^94 ; 

“ Onward to Troy with thele blunt fwains he goes; 
‘‘So mild, that Patience feenPd to /corn his njjoesd* 

Malone. 


• . - .. and fmiling 

Extremity out of a^,] By her beauty and patient meek-' 
nefs difarming Calamity, and preventing her from ufing her up- 
lifted fword. — Extremity (though not perfonified as here) is in 
like manner ufed in King Lear., for the utmofl of human fuffering ; 
“ ■■ ■ — another, ( 

“ To amplify too much, would make much more, 

“ And top extremity** Malone. 

* Ho<w loft thou them ? Thy name, my moft kind virgin ? 
Recount, I do befeech thee ; — come, fit by me,] AH the copies 

jead-^How loll thou thy namC| my moil kind virgin, recount, &c. 

But 
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Mar^ My name is Marina. 

Per O I am mock’d. 

And thou by fome incenfed god fent hither 
To make the world to laugh at me. 

J\4ar. Patience, good fir, or here I’ll ccafe. 

Per. Nay, I’ll be patient ; thou little knoweft 
How thou doft ftartle me, to call thyfelf 
Marina. 

Mar. The name was given me by one 
That had fome power ; my father and a king. 

Per. How ! a king’s daughter, and call’d Ma- 
rina? 

Mar. You faid you would believe me ; 

But, not to be a troubier ‘ of your peace, 

I will end here. 

Per. But are you flelh and blood ? 

Have you a working pulfc ? and are no fairy ? 
Motion ? — Well ; fpeak on. Where were you born * ? 
And wherefore call’d Marina ? 


But Marina had not faid any thing about her name. She had In- 
deed told the king, that “ Time had rooted out her parentage, and 
to the world and aukward cafualtics bound her in fervitude — Pe- 
ricles, therefore, naturally afks her, by what accident Ihe had loft 
her friends ; and at the fame time defires to know her name, Marina 
anfwers his laft queftion firft, and then proceeds to tell her hiftory. 
The infertion or the word tbem^ which I fuppofe to have been 
omitted by the negligence of the compofitor, renders the whole 
clear. — The metre of the line v/hich was before defective, and 
Marina’s anfwer, both fupport the conjc6lural reading 'of the 
text. Malone. 

* a troubier of your feace^] Thus the earlieft quarto. 

The folios and the modern editions read— trouble if your ^eace» 

Malonk. 

* Ha’ve you a %^orking pulfe f and are tso fairy ? 

Motion? fpeak on, ff'here were you born I fulpe^l 
that a word is wanting^at the beginning of the fecond line, 

■ and are no fairy ? 

No motion ? 

j, e. no puppet drefs’d up to deceive me# So, in the Two Gentle* 
men of Terona : 

Oh excellent / oh exceeding puppet !” Steevens.. 

Maro 
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Mar. C:^llM Marinn, 

For I A as b<Tn ar fca. 

Per Ar fea ? who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king ' ; 
Who died the very minute I was born^ 

As my good nurfe Lychorida hath oft 
Delivcr\i weeping. 

Per. O, ftop there a little ! 

This is the rarefl: dream that e^er dull fleep 
Did mock fad fools withal : this cannot be 
My daughter buried. [^AJick'] Well ; — where were 
you bred ? 

ril hear you nu’jre, to the bottom of your ftory. 

And never interrupt you. 

Mar. You’ll fcarcc believe me ; *twcrc beft I did 
give o’er 

Per. I will believe you by the fyllable * 

Of 

Who dfcd the n^e}y mbiiae f ho>'n^'\ Either the conflruc-* 
tion is — My mother, u ho died the very minute 1 was born, waB 
the daughter of a king, — or we ought to read : 

She died the very minute, Sec, Stekvens. 

♦ Youfeorn, helievc me ^tvocre beji I did gin' c eVr,] Thus all the 
copies. 7'he reply of Pericles induces me to think the author wrote : 

Tail'll fLarcehfXxcvc me; ’twere bcfl, &c. 

Pericles had exprcHed no /corn in the preceding fpccch, but, on 
the contrary, great complacency and attention. Cs’o, all’o before ; 

Pr’ythcc fpcak ; 

Falfciiefs cannot come from thee — 

— - 77/ believe ihee^ &c. 

The falfc prints in this play arc fo numerous^ that the grcatellla'* 
titude murt be allowed to conjecture. Malo Ni£. 

1 think we ihould read : 

You fcorii believing me : (or, belief in me) 7 were belt. See. 
and this is authorlfcd by Pericles* reply : “ I will believe you”— 

Marina regards the fpcech of Pericles as exprellive of fcorn^ 
becaufc he has jult told her that what (he lias laid is — the rareji 
dream ; aflliring her at the fame time that Ihe cannot be his daugh* 
ter, lie defires her indeed to advance in her llory 3 but has not 
yet declared that he will believe it. It is for this reafon that flic 
llyles his behaviour Steevhns. 

The words This is the rarefl dream &c. are not addrelTed to 
Marina, but fpoken afide. Malone. 

5 7 nvill believe you by the fyllable, fifC.J i. e. I will bcHcyC 
every word you fay. So, in Macbeth : 

Vol.h/ I “To 
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Of what you fhall deliver. Yet give me leave— 
How came you in thefe parts ? where were you bred ? 
Mar. The king, my father, did in Tharfus leave 
me ; 

Till cruel Cleon, with his wicked wife. 

Did feek to murther me : and having woo’d 
A villain to attempt it, who being drawn to do't 
A crew of pyrates came and refeued me ; 

Brought me to Mitylenc. But, good lir, whither 
Will you have me ? Why do you weep ? It may be 
You think me an impoftor ; no, good faith ; 

I am the daughter to king Pericles, 

If good king Pericles be. 

Per. Ho, Helicanus ! 

Hel. Calls my lord ? 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble counfcllor, 

Moft wife in general ; tell me, if thou canft. 

What this maid is, or what is like to be. 

That thus hath made me weep ? 

Hel. I know not ; but 
Here is the regent, fir, of Mitylenc 
Speaks nobly of her. 

Lyf. She never would tell 
Her parentage ; being demanded that. 

She would fit ftill and weep. 

Per. O Helicanus, ftrike me, honour’d fir; 

Give me a gafli, put me to prefent pain ; 

“ To the lall fyllahle of recorded time.” 

Again, in All's Well that Ends ivell: 

“ To the utmoft^///'W^ofyourworthinefs.” Stbevens. 
e — w/,0 being drawn to </<»’/,] i. e. who having drawn a wea- 
pon. Soy\\\ RojTtco and Juliet : 

“ What ! an thou drarjun among thefe hcartlefs hinds 
Again, in K, Henry K : 

“ O well-a-day, if he he not dranAjn now !’* 

The old copy reads — who drawn# The compofitor, I 

am perfuaded, caught the word having from the preceding line. 
The phrafeology ot the text, as now regulated, is the fame as in 
each of the induces above quoted. MALoif u. 


' Left 
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jLcft this great fea of joys rufliing upon me, 
O’cr-bcar the fliorcs of my mortality. 

And drown me with their fweetnefs O come hi- 
ther. 

Thou that bcget’ft him that did thee beget ; 

Thou that waft born at fea, buried at Tharfus, 

And found at fea again ! — O Helicanus, 

Down on thy knees, thank the holy gods as loud 
As thunder threatens us : This is Marina.— 

What was thy mother's name ? tell me but that, 

For truth can never be confirm'd enough. 

Though doubts did ever fleep 

Mur. Firft, fir, I pray, what is your title ? 

Per. I 

Am Pericles of Tyre ; but tell me now 
My drown'd queen’s name : as in the reft you faid. 
Thou haft been god-like-pcrfeft the heir of 
kingdoms, 

And another like to Pericles thy father* 

Mar. Is it no more to be yonr daughter, than 

^ And drov:n ?Kf their We meet a kindreJ 

thought ill the Merchant of f '^enice: 

“ () love, be moderate, allay thy eeftafy. 

In meafiire rain thy joy, fcant this excels, 

“ I feel too much thy blclling ; make it Ids, 

“ For fear J furfeit/’ Malone. 

* Though dojibts did ever Jleep.'] i. e. in plain language, though 
VO! hi nr ever happened tJ awake a faupk or doubt conccrninr your *ve* 
racity. StliiVens. 

^ ho u haji been god-like perfe^^ the hei^ of kingdoms^ 

And :inoi\wx like to Per •lies thy fathir,"] I llrongly fufped 
that fome words have been here omitttil,— Perhaps the poet wiote, 
— As in the reft you faiJ 
Thou haft been god-likc-perfe^t, fo go on ; 

Proceed and tell me but thy mother* s name^ 

The heir of kingdoms, and a mothe^if^^ 

To Pcridcs thy father. Malone. 

I would read, 

I am Pericles of Tyre; buttdl me now 
My drown’d queen’s name : In all the reft thou fald’ft 
Thou haft been god-like, perhaps the heir of kingdoms, 
And another like to Perides thy father. 

L 2 Tq 
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To fay, my mother’s name was Thaifa ? 

Thaifa was my mother, who did end 
The minute I began *. 

Per, Now, blcfling on thee, rife ; thou art my 
child. 

Give me frclh garments. Mine own Hclicanus, 

She is not dead at Tharfus, as Ihe Ihould have been. 
By favage Cleon : fhc fhall tell thee all ; 

V^en thou lhalt kneel, and juftify in knowledge. 
She is thy very princefs. — Who is this ? 

Hel. Sir, ’tis the governor of Mitylene, 

Who, hearing of your melancholy ftptc *, 

Did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you. Give me 
My robes ; I am wild in my beholding. 

O heavens blcfs my girl ! But hark, what mufick’s 
this ? 

Tell Helicanus, my Marina, tell him ’ 

O’er, point by point for yet he feems to doubt % 
How fure you arc my daughter. — But what mufick ? 

• thaifa Kvas my mother^ who did end 

The minute 1 began.] So, in the Winter* s Talc : 

“ ■■■ ■ ■ ■ Lady, 

“ Dear queen, that entkdwhen Shut legatiy 
“ Give me that hand of yours to kiis.’* Malone. 

- Who.f hearing of your mclatieholy ftate,] The folios and Mr. 
Rowe read. 

Who hearing of your melancholy — 

The word JJate^ which is ncceflary to the metre, has been fup-« 
plied from the firft quarto* M.\lone. 

3 ■■■ ■■ But hark^ *what mujtck^s this f 

Tell Helicanus j tny Marina^ tell him ] Thus the earlieft 
quarto. The quarto 1619, and all the fubfequent editions read, 
But hark what mufic<«.’s this Helicanus ? my 
Marina, &c. Malone. 

♦ OVr, point by point——] So in Gower ; 

Fro /oynt to ftynt all fhe hym tolde 
That (lie hath long in herte holde, 

“And never durft make hir mone 
“ But only to this lorde allone.” Malone. 

’ — — faryet he feems to doat,] This is clearly a miiprmt. 
ihould certainly read— to doult. Malone. 

Htk 
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Hel. My lord, I hear none. ^ 

None ? 

The mufick of the fpheres : lift, my Marina. 

LyJ\ It is not good to crofs him ; give him way. 

Per, Rareft fo^inds ! 

Do ye nor hear ? 

Lyf. Mufick ? My lord, 1 hear — 

Per. Moft heavenly mufick : 

It nij)s me unto lift’ning, and thick flumber 
Hangs on mine eyes ; let me reft ^ [^He Jlccps. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head ; — fo leave him all. 
Well, my companion-friends, if this but anfwcr to 
My juft belief, Til well remember you^. 

[ Exeunt lyfiniachuSy HeikanuSy Marinay and attendant 
Lady. 

^ Moji hca'venly mufek : 

It Hips me unto lijV nin^j and thick flumber 
Hangs ^ f ] So in Lovds Labour* % Lojl: 

Makes heaven drovefy with the harmony.^' 

See vol, il. lall edit, p, 464, 4'*'5, Steevevs. 

^ Z/'?//, my companion Friends, if thii but anfaocr to 

My jujt belief Pll ^.aell remember youf\ Thefe lines clearly 
belong to Marina. She has been For fome time lilent, and Pe- 
ricles having now fallen into ailurnber, fhe naturally turns to her 
companion, and alTures her, that if flic has in truth found her royal 
father, (as fhe has good reafon to believe) fhe (hall partake of her 
profperity. It appears from a former fpccch in which the fame 
phrafe is ufed, that a lady had entered with Marina : 

Sir, I will ufc 

My utmoll (kill in his recovery; provided 
That none but I and my companion maid 
Be fufter’d to come near him. 

I would therefore read in the paflage now before us. 

Well, my com panion — 

or, if the text here be right, we might read in the former inflanoe 

—my companion-wrt/V/i. In the preceding part of this fccne it 

has been particularly mentioned that Marina was with her felleroj^ 
maids upon the leafy fhelter, &c. * 

There is nothing in thefe lines that appropriates them to Lyfima- 
chus ; nor any particular reafon why he fhould be munificent to his 
friends becaule Pericles has found his daughter On the other hand, 
ihis recolledtion of her lowly companion is perfedlly fuitable to 
the amiable character of Manna. Malone. 

L 3 SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

^he fame^ Pericles on deck ajleep ; Diana appearing to 
him as in a vifton, 

Dia. My temple Hands in Ephefus * ; hie thee thl** 
ther. 

And do upon mine altar facrifice, 

I’herc^ when my maiden priclls arc met together, 

Bi tore rlxe people all 

Reveal how thou ar fca didft lofe thy wife : 

To mourn thy erodes, with thy daughter’s, call. 
And give them repetition to the like ^ 

Perform my bidding, or thou liv’d in woe : 

Do’t, and be happy ; by my lilvcr bow 
Awake, and tell thy dream. [ Diana difappears^ 

Per. Ccledial Dian, goddefs argentine 
I will obey thee ! — Heiicanus ! 

* temple Jlands in EpWfui ; — ] This vUiou is formed on the 
following pall'age in Gower: 

" The hie God, which wolde hym kepe, 

Whan that this kyngc was fail allcpc, 

By nightes rynie he hath hym bedp 
To faylc unto another llctic : 

To Kphel'uni he bad hym drawc, 

And as it was that ryme lawe. 

He {hall do there hys facrificc ; 

And eke he bad in all wife, 

That in the teinple amongjl all 
His fortune^ as it is bef'alle^ 

Touchyng his daughter and his *ivife^ 

Hejhall be knozve ufun his life^^ MalonI. 

» call. 

And gi*ve them repetition to the likc.^ I fuppofc he means to 
fay — Call hitherto thee he priejlej/es^ and bid them repeat the fame 
(lory. The narrative being thus dift'ufcd, would be the more 
fure to reach thofc ears for which eventually it was dcfigncd. 

Stelvens. 

* argentine,] That is, regent of thc/7‘iv/- moon, 

P.Ia lone. 
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Enter Eyfunachus^ Hclicanus^ and Marina. 

My purpofe was for Tharfus, there to ftrike 
Th’ inhofpicablc Cleon ; but I am 
For other fervicc firll : toward Ephefiis 
Turn our blown fails ; eftfoons Til tell thee why, 

[To Hclicanus, 

Shall we refrefli us, fir, upon your fliore. 

And give you gold for Inch provifion 
As our intents will need ? 
lyf. Sir, 

With all my heart; and when you come alhorc, 

I have another fuit 

Per. You fliall prevail. 

Were it to woo my daughter ; for it feems 
You have been noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arm. 

Pci\ Come, my Marina. [Exeunt. 

Enter Gozver^ before the Temple of Diana at Ephefiis. 

Gozv. Now our fands arc almoft run ; 

More a little, and then dumb ^ 

This, as my la ft boon, give me 
(For fuch kindnefs mull relieve me) 

^ I have another Height.] So all the copies. But the anfwer of 
Pericles fliews clearly that they aie corrupt. The fenle requires 
foine word fynonymous to requejl. I therefore read, — I have aii- 
othcr/«/V. Malone. 

I have another i. c. another vrontrivance. He either 

means, that he intends Ibmc farther cnteitainment for Pericles, 
or that he has a dclign relative to Marina. Stlevens. 

3 More a little^ and then dumb.] Permit me to add a few words 
more, and then I Dial I be filent. The old copies have tium ; in 
which way I have obl'crvcd in ancient books the word ilmtb was 
occalionally fpclr, — There are many as timperfeeft rhimes in tliis 
play, as that of the prefent couplet. So, in a former Chorus, 
moons and dooms. Again, at the end of this, foon and doom. 
Mr. Rowe reads- - PJore a little, and then done. Malone, 

♦ '■fhis ?ny lajt boon give fneP^ The metre is defective here. 1 
fuppole we Ihould rc.id, — This as iny lail boon give me,— i. e. give 
it me as it is the Ldl kindnefs I Hiall defire of you* Steeyens* 

L 4 That 
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That you aptly will fuppofe 
W hat pageantry, W'hat feats, what fhows. 

What minftrcH'y, what pretty din. 

The regent made in Mity in. 

To greet the king. So he has thriv’d. 

That he is promis’d to be wiv’d 
To fair Marina ; but in no wife. 

Till h' had done his facrifice *, 

As Dian bade : whereto being bound, 

'I ho interi'ii, |>ray you, all confound *. 

In feather’d briefnefs fails are li'l’d. 

And wifhes tall ou*^ a they’re will’d. 

At Ephefus, the temple fee. 

Our king, and all his compnv. 

'I’hat he can hither come fo foon. 

Is by your fancy’s thankful doom [ lixh. 

5 TiU\\c harl tlanc hit facrifu-c,} That is, till had done 

his facrificc. Malone. 

* S(7'r interim, ^r// confound. 1 ^o\r. K. ILury F ; 

“ Mjll'lf have play’d 

“ The inh'rtm, by remembering )ou 'tis paft.” 

Jigain, ill Juilus Ctrj'ur : 

“ all the //.7< is 

“ Like a phan!..fma. ora hideous dream.” 

To confound hcic fi unifies to confianc. — wjo in K, Henry : 

“ He <iid confound the beft paitof an hour, 

iixchangin^ haidinient with great Glendowor.” 

Malone* 

he ca?i hiJ'Yr co?::e fo fooHy 

Is hy^yonr faju ’fs t^mnlful doom.] As foon and duofU arc no'«. 
fhiincs exarlly corrolponding, I would rather read 
thanklnl boon. 

^'hcinlf.l boon may lignily — the lirnueyou ant us in return for 
the pleafurc have afforded you in the eotirfc of the ple^'% So be- 
ibre in this Chorus : 

This as my la/} boon give me* Stlevlns.. 

Wc had limilar ihimcs betorc ; 

if king Pericles 

Come not liomc in twice fix moons^ 

He, obedu nt to their iooms^ 

Will take the crown. 

I have, iheretorc, notdifiurbed the reading of the old copy. 

Malone* 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

%’.<e Temple of Diana at Kphefts ; Tbaifa ftanding near 
the altar, as high pric/fe/s ; a number of •virgins on 
each fide ; Cerimon and othe- inhabitants of Ephefus 
attending 

Enter Per ides loitb his train ; Lyfimachus, HelicanuSf 
Marina, and a Lady. 

Per. Hail Dian ! to perform thf juft command, 

I here ciiiteis myfelf the king of Tyre; 

Who, friglitcd from my country, did wed * 

The fair '1 ha'fa, at Per.tapolis. 

At fca in child-bed died fhe, but brought forth 
A ni. lid-child called Marina ; who, O goddefs. 
Wears yet thy fdver livery. She, at Tharfus 
Was nurs’d with Cleon ; whom at fourteen years 
He fought to murder : but her better ftars 
Brought her to Mitylene ; againrt whofe ftiorc 
Riding, hi r fortunes brought the maid aboard us. 
Where, by her own moft clear remembrance, Ihe 
Made known herfelf my daughter. 

Thai. Voice and favour ! — 

You arc, you arc — O royal Pericles ’ ! — \_She faints. 
Per. What means the Woman ? Ihc dies ! help, 
gentlemen ! 

Ccr. Noble lir. 

If you have told Diana’s altar true. 

This is your wife. 

Per. Reverend appearer, no ; 

I threw her o’er-board with thefe very arms, 

Cer. Upon this coaft, I warrant you. 

Per. ’Tis moft certain. ^ 

* W/jo, ffighitj from my country, did wed] Conntry mull be 
Cotifidcred as a trilyllable. So tuirance, femblance, and many 
Others MAi.oNt. 

* You au‘, you art — O royal Pericles!— —] The flmllitudc be- 
tween this feene, and the dil'covery in the fall aft o( the IPintePs 
T^le^ Will, 1 iuppofe, llrike every reader, Malone. 
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Cer. Look to the lady * ; — O, flic's but o’eijoy'd. 
Early in bluft’ring morn * this lady was 
Thrown on this fliore. 1 op’d the coffin, and 
Found there rich jewels^; recover'd her, and plac'd 
her 

Here in Diana's temple 
Per, May w'e fee them ? 

Cer. Great fir, they lhall be brought you to my 
houfc, 

Whither I invite you ^ Look, Thaifa is 
Recovered. 

nd. O, let me look upon him ! 

If he be none of mine, rny fan^lity 
Will to my fenfe bend no licentious ear, 

But curb it, fpite of feeing. O, my lord. 

Are you not Pericles ? Like him you fpcak, 

Idke him you arc : Did you not name a tempeft, 

A birth, and death ? 

Per. The voice of dead I'haila ! 

77w. 'riiat Thaifa ai]i I, fuppofed drown'd 
And dead. 

* J.offk to the lady ; j When lady Macbeth pictend'? 

fwoon, on hearing the account of Duncan's murder, the fame ex- 
clamation is ufed. Thcfc words belong, I believe, to Pericles. 

IMalo:je. 

* Earh In hluJTrhi^ moniy ] The author, perhaps, wrote, 

Early one bluflring morn Malone. 

5 Found thefe rich jc^^vels ; ] Thus the fccond quarto ; tiu' 

folios and Mr. llowc. Pericles’s next queiVtoii ihews that this 
could not be the poet’s word. The true reading is found in 
the firfi quarto. It Ihould be remembered, that Cerlmon delivered 
thefe jewels to Thaila, (before fhe left his houfc) in whofe cuf- 
tody they afterwards remained. Maloxe. 

* Here in Diana’s temple.] The fame lituation occurs again In 
ibe Cojhedy ofEsWors^ vvhere /ILgeon lofes his wife ai fca, and finds 
her at lall in a nunnery. Steevens. 

^ tb/y Jhall be hrongh you io my houfe^ 

Whither I invite you. J This circumftance bears foine re- 
femblance to the meeting of Leontes and Hermione. «Thcof-» 
jice of Ceriinon is not unlike that of Piiuliiia in the, Wlntcr'^s Tale% 

Vteevens. 

JVr. 
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Ter. Immortal Dian ! 

‘Thai. Now I know you better. — 

When vve with tears parted PentapoHs, 

The king, my father, gave you fuch a ring. 

[^Sbews a ring. 

Per. This, this ; no more you gods ! yourprefent 
kindnefs 

Makes my pad miferies fport* : You fliall do well. 
That on the touching of her lij)s I may 
Melt, and no more be feen O come, be buried 
A fecond time within ihcfc arms 
Mar, My heatt 

I.eaps to be gone into my mother’s bofom. 

[Kneels to ’Thai fa. 

Per. Look, who kneels here ! Flcih of thy llefb, 
Thaifa ; 

Thy burden at the fca, and call’d Marina, 

For fl’.c was yielded there. 

Trai. Blcll, and mine own ® ! 

** ///i ; 710 more you goih ! your prefeftt kindnefi 

Mak^ f my pnjl miferies fpoU :'\ So, in K, Lear : 

‘‘ li is a chance iliar docs redeem all Ibrrows 
“ That ever I have lelt.” M.\lone. 

7 1 7nay 

Llelt, anti no more be feen,' ■■■— ] This Is a fentlmcnt which 
Sliakfpcare never tails to introduce on occaiions iimilar to thepre** 
lent. So, in Othello : 

“ If it were now to die 
“ *'rwcrc now to be moll happy, &c.’' 

Again, in the Winter^ s Talc ; 

“ If I might die within this hour, I have liv’d 
“ To die when I delire,*’ M/ lone. 

Milt aiid no more be feen.J So, in one of the Pfalms— O 
fparc me a little that I may recover my ftrength, before I go 
hence and he 710 more feend* Steevens. 

® ■"■■■■ - O come, he hitriecL 

A fecond time ‘=i\jhhi,t thefe at /ns.] So® In the Winters Tale; 

“ Not like a corfc ; or if — not to he buried^ 

“ But quick, and />/ 7///V//' M.\L0NE. 

^ BleJ}^ and mine own !] So, in the JVi/iter'sTale : 

“ I’ell me, mine o^wn. 

Where haft thou been preferv’d ? Where liv’d ? How found 
Thy father’s court?” Malone. 
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Hel. Hail, madam, and my queen ! 

Jhai. I know i ou not. 

Pet\ You nave heard me fay, when I did fly from 
Tyre, 

I left behind an ancient fiibttitutc. 

Can you remember what I call’d the man ? 

I have nam’d him oft. 

ftbai ’Twas Helicanus then. 

Per. Still confirmation : 

Embrace him dear Thaifa ; this is he. 

Now do I long to bear how you were found ; 

How poffibly preferv’d ; and whom' to thank, 

Befides the gods, for this great miracle. 

^hau Lord Cerimon, my lord ; this man, through 
whom 

The gods have fhewn their power ; that can from firft 
To lalt rcfjlve you. 

Per. Reverend fir, the gods 
Can have no mortal officer more like 
A god than you. Will you deliver how 
‘J his dead rpiccn rc-livcs ? 

Ccr. 1 will, my lord. 

Bcl'cech y^ou, firft go with me to my houfe, 

^V'hcrc fhall be fhewn you all was found with her ; 
How fhe came placed here within the temple ; 

No needful thing omitted. 

Per. Pure Diana ! 

1 blcfs thee for thy vifion, and will offer 
Night-oblations to thee. Thaifa, this prince, 

'I'hc fair-betrothed of your daughter fhall 
Marry her at Pentapolis. And now, 

I'his ornament that makes me look lb difmal. 

Will I, my lov’d Marina, clip to form ; 

And what this fourteen years no razor touch’d. 

To grace thy marriage-day. I’ll beautify. 

‘ — the falr-lctratheJ ] i. c, fairly contra^cd, luuiour. 

jWy afBaj’tCed. S'l'ErvENs, 
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*thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit. 
Sir, that my father’s dead. 

jPtv. Heavens make a flat of him ! Yet there, my 
queen. 

We’ll celebrate their nuptials, and ourfelvcs 
Will in that kingdom fpend our following days ; 

Our fon and daughter fhall in Tyrus reign. 

Lord Cerimon, wc do our longing llay. 

To hear the reft untold. — Sir, lead the way. 

[Exeunt omneu 

Enter Gerjoer. 

Gozv» In Antioch and his daughter *, you have 
heard 

Of monftrous luft the due and juft reward : 

In Pericles, his queen and daughter, feen 
( Although affail’d with fortune fierce and keen,) 
Virtue preferv’d from fell Deftrudl ion’s blaft. 

Led on by heaven, and crown’d with joy at laft *. 

In Helicanus may you well defery 
A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty : 

In reverend Cerimon there well appears. 

The worth that learned charity aye wears. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, and honour’d 
name * 

Of 

* I/t Aatiocbvs anti his tlaughter—^ Read— In Antioch and his 

daughter. So in Shakfpeare’s other plays — France for the K. of 
f’ranee, for the of, &c. Stekvens. 

* Virtue prefer v’d from Jell Dejltuiiioii's blajl. 

Led on ly heaven^ and croim^d nvith joy at laf.l All the 
copies are here, I think, manifeftly corrupt. — They read. 

Virtue prefer'd from fell Dellruftion’a blaft— 

The grofs and numerous errors of eren the moft .accurate copy 
of this play, will, it is hoped, juftify the liberty that the eiitor 
has taken on this and fome other occaiions. 

It would be difficult to produce from the other works of Shak- 
fpeare many couplets more fpirited and harmonious than this. 

Malone. 

* and honour'd name] The firft and fecond tjuaito read— 
tht honow’d name. The reading of the text, which appears to 

me 
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Of Pericles, to rage the city turn ; 

That him and his they in his palace burn* 

The gods for murder Icemtd lb content 
To punifli them ; although not done, but meant ^ 
So, on your patience ever more attending, 

New joy wait on you ! Here our play hath end-' 
ing* [ 7 ^ 17 / Gozveri 

me more intcllij^iblc, is that of the folio 1^64. The cl/y hhexe 
tifed for the collective body of the citizens. Malone. 

5 To puniJIj^ although not do7ic^ hut n.t.rnt,} The dci'cCfivc metre 
of this line induces me to think that the .void which 1 have 
fupplied, was omitted by the careleflncfs of the pi inter, 

Malone. 

The fragment of the Mf. Poem, mentioned in the preliminary 
obfervations, has fullered fo much by time, as to be fcarcely le- 
gible. The parchment on which it is written having been con- 
verted into the cover of a book, for which pu'poie its edges 
were cut off, Ibmc words arc entirely loll. However from tlic 
following concluding lines the reader may be enabled to form a 
judgment with refpeCt to the ageoltliis piece; 

thys was tranflat)d almoll at cnglondcs ende 

to the makers flat tak lich a m^ndc 

• • • • have y take liys bed) s on hoiid and fayd hys pat^ nofl'', 
and crede 

y^<7mas * vicary y undcillonde at wymborne mynftre in that 
lledc 

y thouztc zou have wryte hit is iiouzt worth to be 

knowe 

• . that wolc the fotheywyic go thidcr and me vvol the Ichewc. 

In a former difquifuion concerning this play, 1 mentioned, 
that the dumb Ihows, which are found in ir, induced me to doubt 
whether it came from the pen of Shakfpeare. The fentimentS' 
that I then expreffed, were fuggcllcd by a very hafty and tranlient 
furvey of the piece, I am llili, however, of opinion, that this 
confideration (our author having exprefsly ridiculed I'uch exhi- 
bitions) might in a very doubixul qucllion have fomc weight. But 
weaker proofs inuft yield to Wronger. Tc is idle to lay any great 
Hrefs upon fuch a flight circumllance, when the piece itfclf fur- 
iiilhes internal and irro.'iilible evidence of its authenticity. The 
congenial fenriments, the numerous expreffions bearing a ftrikiiig 
fimilitude to paflages in hi undifputed plays, the incidents, the 

• The letters in Itnlicks have been fupplied by the conjeflure of 
Mr. Tyrwhitt, who very obligingly examined this ancient fragment, 
and fuiniflied the editor with the above extraCh 


fitu- 
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Ciuiitions of the perfons, the colour of the ftylc, at lealt through 
the greater part of the play, all, in my apprehenfion, confpire to 
let the feal of Shakfpeare on this performance. What then /hail 
we fay to thefc dumb fliows ? Either, that the poet's pradlice was 
not always conformable to his opinions, (of which there arc abun- 
dant proofs) or, (what I rather bell* ve to be the cal'e) that this 
was one of his carllell dramas, written at a time when thefe ex- 
hibitions were much admired, and before he had feen the abfurdity 
of fuch ridiculous pageants : probably, in the year 1^90, or 1^91, 
Mr. Row'e in his tirll edition of Shakfpeare fays “ it is owned 
that fome part of Pcrich's certainly was written by him, particu- 
larly the hill aiSt.” Dr. Farmer, whofc opinion in every thing 
tiiat relates to our author has defervcdly the grcatcll weight, thinks 
the hand of Sliakfpcare may be Ibmctimcs feen in the latter part 
of the play, and there only. Thcfccne, in the bill adl, in ivliioh 
Fcriclcs dilcovers his daughter, is indeed eminently beautiful ; 
but the whole piece appears to me to furnifli abundant proofs of 
the hand of Shakfpeare. The inequalities in difterent parts of it 
are not greatenthan may be found in fome of his other dramas. 
It fliould be iemembered allb, that Drydcn, who lived near 
enough the tiil^e to be well informed, has pronounced this play to 
be our autho/’s firll performance ; 

“ Sliakfpeare's own Mufe his Pcrldcs fir/l bore ; 

“ The Prince of Tyre was cider than the Moor.** 

Let me add, that the contemptuous manner in which Ben 
Jonfon has mentioned it, is, in my apprchenfion, another proof 
of its authenticity. In his memorable Ode, viTittcn foon after 
his AViu Inn had been damned, when he was comparing his own 
unfuccefbful pieces with the applauded dramas of his contempo- 
raries, he naturally cholc to point at wdiat he eftceincd a weak 
performance of a rival, whom he aj)])ears to have envied and 
hated merely becaiife the fplcndor of liis genius had cclipfcd hia 
own, and had rendered the reception of thofc tame and difgulting 
imitations of antiquity, which he boaflingly called the only le- 
gitimate Engliih dramas, as cold as the per form aiiccs themfclves- 
On this play Lillo formed a tragedy of ihree ads, entitled 
Marina ; which was firll reprcfeiited ir the year 1738. 


As the fubjed is of fome curlolity, I fliall make n^apology for 
laying before the reader a more minute invelVigation of it. It 
is proper, however, to inform him, that one of the following 
diflerrations on the genuinenefsof this play precedes the other only 
lor a rcafon alligned by Dogberry, that ^jShere tven men riJe on a 
hoifcy one 7ni'Jl rule behind. That we might catch hints from the 
ftndurcs ot each other, and colled what w'e could mutually ad- 
vance into a point, Mr, Steevens and I fet forward wirli an 

agree- 
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agreement to maintain the propriety of our rerpeftivefuppofitioflj 
relative to this piece, as far as we were able ; to fiibmit our re- 
marks, as they gradually increased, alternately to each other, and 
to difpute the oppofite hypothefis, till one of us Ihould act^uiefc© 
in the opinion ot his opponent, or each remain confirmed in his 
own. The reader is theretore requeued to bear in mind, that if 
the laft feries of arguments be confidered as an anfwcr to the 
iirfl, the firft was equally written in reply to the laft ; 

■■ unus fefe armat utroque^ 

Unique mem animat non dijfociabilii ambos M A LONE. 

That this tragedy has fome merit, it were vain to deny ; but 
that it is tiic entire compofition of Shakfpeare, is more than can 
be haftily granted. I fliall not venture, 'vith Dr. Farmer, to de- 
termine that the hand of our great poet is only vifible in the laft 
a(ft, for [ think it appears in fevcral p.iftliges tiilpc-fed over each 
of thefc divilions. 1 find it difficult however to perfuadc myfclf 
that he was the original fabricator of the plot, or the author of 
every dialogue, chorus, &c. and this opinion is founded on a 
concurrence of circumftances which I fhall attempt, to enumerate, 
that the reader may have the benefit of all the light^ I am able to 
throw on fo obfeure a fiibje<fl. 

Be it firft obferved, that moft of the choiufcs ih Pericles are 
written in a nieafure which Shakfpcaic has not employed on the 
fame occafion, either in the // V rz/r, i omco and Juliet^ or 
King Henry the Fifth. If it be urged, that throughout thefe re- 
citations Co^ver was his model, I can faftly affirm that .their lan- 
guage, and fomerimes their verfificatioii, by no means refembles 
that of Chaucer^ con temporal y. One of thefe monologues is 
compofed in hexameters, and another in alternate rhimes , nei- 
ther of which are ever found in his printed works, or thofc which 
yet remain in manufeript ; nor docs he, like the author of Pc* 
ridesy introduce four and five feet metre in the fame feries of 
lines. If Shakfpeare therefore be allowed to have copied not 
only the general outline, but even the peculiarities of nature with 
calc and accuracy, we may furely fuppofe that, at the expcnce 
of fome unprofitable labour, he would not have tailed fo egre- 
gioully in his imitation of antiquated ftylc or numbers. — That 
he could afllime with nicety the terms of affectation and pe- 
dantry, he has fiiewn in the chaiadtcrs of Ojrkk and Armado^ 
Holof ernes and KathanieU That he could fuccefsfully counterfeit 
provincial djfilevfts, we may learn from Edgar and 5/V Hugh Evans i 
and that he was no ftih^nger to the peculiarities of foreign pro- 
nunciation, is likewife evident from feveial feenes of Fnglifh 
tinctured with French, in rhe Merry Wives and King Henry the 
Fifth *. 

* But 

• Notwithftanding what I haveadvanced in favour of Shakfpeare's 
uncommon powers of iinitaiion, 1 am by no means iuie he would 

have 
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But It is here urged by Mr. Malone, that an exad imitation of 
Gower would hav^ proved unintelligible to any audience during 
the reign of Jillizabeth. If it were, (which I am flow to admit) 
bur author’s judgment would fcarcc have permitted him to chooie 
an agent fo inadequate to the purpofe of an interpreter ; one 
whofe years and phrafeology muft be fet at variance before he 
could be underflood ; one who was to afl'ume the form, office, 
and habit of an ancient, and was yet to fpeak the language of a 
modern. 

I am ready to allow my opponent that the authors who intro- 
duced Machiavcl^ Guicclardlnc^ and the Monk of Cbejler^ on the 
llage, have never yet beci. jlamed becaufe they avoided to make 
the two former fpeak in their native tongue, and the latter in the 
Englifli dialect of his age The proper language of the Italian 
flatefinan and hiflorian, could not have been underflood by our 
common audiences ; and as to kainnlph^ he is known to have 
compofed his chronicle in Latin. Befidcs, thefc three perfoiiagcs 
were writers in profe. 'J hey arc alike called up to fuperintend 
the relations which weic originally found in their refpeiftivc books j 
and the magick that converted them into poets, might claim an 
e(.|ual power o^er their inodes of declamation. The cafe is other- 
wife, when a^iclent bards, whofe coinpofitions were in Englifli, 
are 1 uni moi>cd from the grave to infliucf their countrymen ; for 
thefe apparitions may be expelled to fpeak in the flyle and lan- 
guage that dillinguiflies their real age, and their known pro- 
du£lions, ^len there is no fufficient reafon why they fiiould dc* 
part from them 

If the inequalities of mcafurc which I have pointed our, be alfo 
vifible in the lyrick parts of Mathctb, &c. J mult obferve that 
throughout thefc plays our author has not profefled to imitate the 


have proved fuccersful in a cold attempt to copy the peculiarities of 
language more ancient than his own. ilis exalted genius would 
have taught him todefpifefo fervile an undertaking ; and his good 
fenfe would have reflrafned him from engaging in a talk which he 
had neither leifure nor patience to perform. His talents are dlf- 
played in copies from originals of a higher rank. Neither am 1 con- 
vinced that inferior writers have been over-lucky in poetical mi- 
mickries of their early predeceflbrs. It is Icfs difficult to deform 
language, than to beflow on it the true cafl of antiquity ; and 
though the licentiournefsof Chaucer,and the obfolete words employed 
by Gower, are within the reach of moderate abilities, the humour of 
the one, and the general idiom of the othe*", are not quite fo eafy 
of attainment. The heft of our modern poets have fiicceeded 
tolerably in fliort compofitions of this kind, and have therefore 
fhewn their prudence in attempting none of equal length with the 
affembled choru/es in Pericles, which confifl at leaft of three hun- 
dred lines.— -Mr, Pope profefles to give us a ftory in the manner of 
Chaucer s but ufes a metre on the occafion in which not a Angle tale 
of that author is written. 


VoL. II. 
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ilyle or manner of any acknowledged chara<5lcr or age ; an-d 
therefore was tied dow'ii to the obfervation ol»no paificular rules. 
Moil of the ii regular lineSj however, in the Mulfur?imer N'>ght*s 
Dream^ &c. 1 fufpeft of having been prolonged by cafual mono- 
lyllablcs. which llole into them through the inattention of the 
copyiU, or the impertinence of the fpeaker.— -If indeed the cho- 
rafes in Pericles contain many fuch marked expreHions as are dif- 
coverablc in Shakfpeare’s other dramas, I mult confefs that they 
have hltlierto efcaped my notice ; iinlefs they may be laid to occur 
in puniculars which of necellity mult be common to all foliloL]uie3 
of n fimilar kind. Such interlocutions cannot fail occafionally to 
contain the fame modes of addrefs, and the fame perfuafive argil- 
incurs to folicit indulgence and fecure applaufe. 

'Po thefe oblei vations I may add, that though Shakfpeare feems 
to have been well verfed in the writings of Chatrer^ his play^ 
^.oiitain nomaiksof his ac<iuaintance with the works of 
fiom whofc tund of lT.orics not one of his plots is adopted. Vv'hcii 
I quoted the ConfeJTio A,niviih to illulbatc “ Floreniius’ love*' in 
the Tain'iv<^ of a it was only bccaufcl had then met with 

no other book in which that tale was related, — ought not to 
quit the fubjcfl of thefe chorufes without remarking that Coivcr 
intcrpolcs no Icfj lliuii fix times in the courfe oi'.oiir play, ex- 
clufivc of his iiitrcdui''lioii and pei oration. Indeed he enters as 
often as any clnifiii in the fioiy icquires to be fuppllcd, I do 
not recollfx't the fame practice in o'-hcr trrgcdies, o which the 
chorus ufually fervos as a prologue, and then apptv.s only be- 
tween the ads. Shakfpcarc’s icgiiimate pieces in which thefe 
mediators are found, might ilill be rcprcfeiited without their aid ; 
but the oniillion oi' (Jourr in Pcridcs would render it fo j)eifedly 
confulcd, that the audience might jiillly cxtlaim with Othello — 
Chitps is cofne 

Vciy little that can tend with certainty to cflablifli or oppofe 
our author’s ex'clufue rigiit in this dramatick performance, is to 
be collcdcd from the eJumh fi&iijs \ for he has no fuch in his other 
plays as will ferve to dired our judgment. Thefe in Pcrhlcs are 
not introduced ( in compliance with two ancient cullorns ) at 
jiated periods, or kir the fake of adventitious fplendor. They 
do not appear before every act, like thole in Ferrex and Porrrx ; 
tliey are not, likethofe in , merely oftentatioiis. Such de- 

viations from common practice incline me to believe that origin- 
ally there vvcrc no mute exhibitions at all throughout the piece; 
but that wdien ShalH'peare undertook to reform it, finding fome 
pans peculiarly long or uninterefting, he now and then 11 ruck 
out the dialogue, and only left the adlion in its room ; advifing 
tiic author to add a few lines to his chorufes, as auxiliaries on the 
occafion. Thofe whofe fate it is to be engaged in the repairs of 
an old manfion honlc. muH fubmit to many aukward expedients 
whicli they would have cfcaped in a fabrick conil:rul^^ed on their 
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owft plan ; or it might be obferved, that though Shakfpciirc has 
cxprefled his contempt oF fuch tiumh jis were inexplicable^ 

there is no reafon lo believe he would have poiiued the Fame ri . 
dicule at others which w'erc more calily undcrllood. I do not 
readily perceive that the aid of a dumhjho vj is much more repre- 
benfible than that of vl chorus: 

Segnius irritant animos demijfa per aurem 
^am qua funt ocjilis fubjetta jidelihus. 

If it be obferved that the latter will admit of fcntimcnt and 
poetical imagery, it may bcalfo urged that the former will ferve to 
rurnifli out fuch fpectacles of magnificence as fiiould by no means 
appear defpicablc in a kingdom which has ever encouraged the 
pomp of lord mayors' fealls, inllallineius, and coronations. — I 
IhoLild extend ihefe remarks to an iinvvanantable length, or might 
be tempted to prove that many of Shakfpcarc's jdays exhibit traces 
oftheie folenin pantomimes*,* though they are too adroitly ma- 
naged by him to have need of vcibal interpretation. 

Next it may be remarked, that the valuable parts of Pericles 
are more difiingulflied by their poetical turn, than by variety of 
charaficr, of command over the pulfions. Partial graces are in- 
deed almoft fhc only improvements that the mender of a play 
already written can eafily introduce ; for an error in the firll 
conco^JVioircan be icdcemed by no future procefs of chemiihy. A 
few flowery lines may here and there be llrewn on the furface oi' 
a dramatic/ piece ; but thefe have little power to impregnate ita 
general yiifts. Charadlcr, on the contrary, mull: be deligiied at 
the author’s outfet, and proceed with gradual congeniality through 
the whole. In genuine Shakfpeare, it inlirmates itfelf every 
where, with an addrefs like that of Virgil’s fnakc — 

ft tortdc collo 

Aurum inprens coluber ; fit lonpra tania *vitta^ 

Innedlitquc cemasy et memhris luhrinis erraf. 

But the drama before us contains no diferimination of man- 
ners -j- (except in the comick dkilogucs), very few traces of oii" 
-- - ginat 

• The reader who ‘s willing to purfiie this hint^ may confulc 
what are now called the fiage-direP'tons^ throughout the folio 1623 in 
the following pages. I refer to this copy, becaufc it cannot be fuf- 
pefted ol modern interpolation. p. 13, 15, 16. AlisH'eilg 

&c. 234, 238, K, Hen. VL P. /. 100, 102, 105. Ditto^ P. //. — 125, 
127, 129. DiitOy P. HI . — 164. K. Henry PUL 206, 207, 2ii, 215, 
224, 226, 231. CoriolajtuSy 6, 7. Ti/. ^nJron. 31. T'moUy 82. 
Macbethy 135, 144. Hamlet^ 267. Ant, and Chop* 351, 355* Cym-- 
belitie, 392, 393. 

t Tliofe opticks that can dcte£l: the fmallcft veftige of Shakfpeare 
in the chara^er of the PenfapoUtan monarchy cannot fail with equal 
felicity to difeover Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt% and to find all 
that (hould adorn the Graces, in the peifoiis and condufl of the 
wetrdfifiers. Compared with this Simonides, the King of Navarre in 

M 2 LovP^ 
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ginal thought, and is evidently deilitutc of that intelligence 
ufeful knowledge that pervade even the ineanefl of Shakfpeare’s 
undifputed performances. To fpeak more plainly, it is neither 
enriched by the gems that fparkle through the rubbifh of Loves 
Labour* 5 Lofi^ nor the goodfenfe which to often fertilizes the bar- 
ren fable of the Tivo Geuilemcu of F’eroua* — Pericles^ in Hiort^ is 
little more than a llring of adventures fo numerous, fo inarti-> 
ficially crowded together, and fo far removed from probability, 
that in my private judgment, I mufi: acquit even the irregular and 
lawlefs Shakfpeare of having conflrudcd the fabrick of the drama, 
though he has certainly bellowed fome decoration on its parts^ 
Yet even this decoration, like embroideiy on a blanket, only 
ferves by contrail to expofe the meannefs of the original materials. 
'I'hat the plays of Shakfpeare have their inequalities likewife, is 
fufliciently underllood ; but they arc flill the inequalities of Sliak- 
fpeare. He may occalionally be abfurd, but is feldom foolifli ; 
he may be cenfured, but can rarely be dcfj>ifcd, 

I do not rccollcdl a flngle plot of Shakfpeare^s formation (or 
even adoption from preceding plays or novels), in which the ma- 
jority of the chara^flers arc not fo well connc^cd, and fo necef- 
iary in refpefl of each other, that they proceed in combination 
t 0 the end of the flory ; unlefs that (lory (as in the cafes of An^ 
ti^oniis and Mcrcuiio) requires the interpofition of deatli. In Fc^ 
rules this continuity is wanting ; ' 

— — AbjeSlas moh'S^ avulfaqiie faxis ^ 

Saxa vides ; 

and even with the aid of Go\\}er the fccnes are rather loofely 
tacked together, than clofely interwoven. Wc fee no more of 
Antioebus alter his firft appearance. His anonymous daughter ut- 
ters but one unintelligible couplet, and then vanilhcs. Simonides 
likewife is loll as foon as the marriage of Ibaifa is over; and the 
punifhmcnt ot Cleon and his wife, which poetick juftice demand- 
ed, makes no part of the action, but is related in a kind of epi- 
logue by Gonver, This is at l^lt a pradice which in no inllance 
has received the fan^lion of bhakfpeare. From fuch deficiency 
of mutual inrerell, and liaifon among the |)erfonages of the drama, 

J am fai tlur llrengthened in my belief that our great poet had no 
(hare in conilru61ing it Dr. Johufon long ago obferved that 

his 


Love's Labour's l.ofi, Theseus \n the Midfummer NigbC s Dream, and tlie 
Rex fijlulatiffimus In All's Well that Ends Willi arethe rareft compounds 
of Machiavel and Hercules^ 

• It U remarkable, that not a name appropriated by Shakfpeare 
to any charafler throughout his other plays, is to be found in this. 
Ac the fame time the reader will obferve that, except in fuch pieces 
as are built on hiltorical fubjei51s, or Englifh fables, he employs the 
fame proper names repeatedly in his dilierent dramas. 

Antonick 
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Ins red power is not feen in the fpleudor of particular padages, 
but in the progrefs of his fabie, and the tenourof his dialogue : 

■ ■■■ and 

Antonio. Tempeft. Two. Gent. M. Ado. T. Night* M. of V. 

Sebaitian. ■ ■ Tw. Night. 

Ferdinand. ■■■■'- L. L. 

Francifco. ■ ■ ■■ ■« Hamlet. 

Stepliano. ■■ — ■ M. ofVen. 

Helena. Cymbeline. All’s Well. M N. Dr. T.andCrelT. 
Demetrius. M. N. Dr. Ant. and Cl. 

Valentine. Two Gent. Tw. Night. 

Balthazar. Much Ado. M. of Ven. Com.ofE. R. and Juf. 
F.fcalus. R. and Ju). M.forMea 


Claudio. Much Ado. — — . 

Juliet. R. and Jul. — — — 

Mariana. M. for Meaf. All’s V/cll. 

Vincentio. Tam. theShr- — 

Furtia. Julius Caefar. M. of Ven. 

Gratiano. Othello. ■ "■ ■ 

Rofaline. L L. Loft. AsYou, &c. 
Catharine. Tam. the Shr. L.L. Loft. 

Maria. Tw. Night. ■ 

Emilia. Othello. W. Tale. Com.ofE. 
Angelo. M* for Meaf. Com. of E. 

Varro. Tiinon. JmMus Caef. 

Flavius 

T.ucilius. f 

Diomedes.^ ';yr, and CrclT. Ant. and Cl. 

Varrius. *'m. for Meaf. 

Cornelius. Hamlet. Cymbeline. 

Bianca. Othello. T. the Shr. 

Paris, Tr. and Crcfl*. R* and Jul. 

Baptifta. Hamlet. T. the bhr. 

Claudius. ■ ■ Jul. Caefar. 

Fhilo. Ant. and Cleo. Tiinon. 

Ventidius. 

Lucius. 

Cefario. 


Cymbeline. — — — 

T w. Night. Ant. and Cl. 


To theie might be added fucli at only differ from each ocher by 
means of freOi terminations. 


Launce. —Two Gent. and Launcelot M. of Ven. 

Adrian. — Tempeft. and Adriana. —Com. of £r. 

Francifco. —Hamlet. &c. and Francifea. — M. for Meaf. 

Luce. —Com. of Errors. Lucina, ibid. Lucetta. Two Gent, 
^ilvius. —As You Like It. and Silvia. ^Two Gent. 

Egeus. —Mid. Nights Dr. and Egeon. —Com of Err. 

Hortenfiiis.— Timon. and Hortenfio. —Tam. the Shr. 

Leonato.— Much Ado. and Leonatus. —Cymbeline- 

Names that in feme plays nre appropriated to fpeaking charaAerSf 
in other dramas are introduced as belonging only to abfent perfons 
or things. Thus we have- mention of a 

Rofaline* a Lucio, a Helena, a Valentine, See, in Romeo and Juliet. 
Jfabella, Efcalus, Antonio, and Sebaftian. in All's Weil that Ends Well. 
Capulct and Roderigo, in Twelfth Night. 

M j Fer- 



i66 PERICLES, 

jind when it becomes neccfTary for me to quote a decilion founded 
on comprehcnfivc views, I can appeal to none in which I Ihould 
more implicitly confide.— relates the ftory of /’fr/V/r.un a 
manner not quite fo defultory ; and )"et fuch a tale as that of Prince 
jippolyn^ in its mod perfect ilnte, would hardly have attracted the 
notice of any play wrighr, except one who was quire a novice in 
the rules of his arr. Mr. Malone indeed obferves that our au- 
thor has purfued the legend exactly as he found it In the ConfejUio 
Amanti^^ or clfcwherc. J can only add, that this is by no means 
his pniL^^tJcc in any other dramas, except fuch as are merely hif- 
toiical, or lounded on lads from which he could not venture to de- 
viate, bccaui'c they were iiniverfally believed, Shakfj)eare has 
deferted his originals in Ton Like ILy^nkty King Lear^ &c. 
The curious reader may cufily convince himfeit of the iruih of 
ihclc alfertinns. 

That Shakfpenre has repeated in his later plays any material 
circumllances which he had adopted in his more early ones, I 
am by no means ready to allow. Some finaller coincidences with 
himfeit may perhaps be difeovered. Though it be not ufual for 
one archired to build two fabricks exactly alike, he may yet be 
found to have difirlbuted many ornamenii: in common over both, 
and fo have fitted up more than one apartment with tV fame cor- 
nice and mouldings. If Am/r.^fliould be fuppofedto bear any ^^c- 
neralatui fl liking rt fembl.mce to the IViKtcr'^s rnlc^' Ar me enquire 
ill what part of the former we aie to fearcli for the Tl ghicft traces 

Lcn^tti d jca'oufy (the hinge on which the fable turn!^ the noble 
fortitude of Hermionc^ the gallantry of Plt/rizcl^ the fpiiit of 
Pcttiiiha^ or the liumour ol Autolynti ? Two ftoiies cannot be faid 
to liavc mueli convfpundcnce, when the chief features that dif- 
tinguilh the one, aie enriicly wanting in the other. 

Mr. Malone is likewife willing to fuppofe that Sbakfpearc con- 
trai^'red his dialogue In the lall adl of the IVhittAi Talc^ becaufe he 
had belore exhaultcd himfelf on the fame fubject in Pericles^ But 
It is tafy to juflify this cUilindion in our poet’s conduct, on other 
priticipies. Neither the king or cpicen of lyre feels the fincilleil 
degree of iclf- reproach, 'i'hey meet with repeated expreffions of 
lapuire, for they v.crc parted only by unprovoked misfortune. 
They fpeak without rclcrve, bccuufc there is nothing in their 

Ferdinand and Troilus. in the Taming of a Shtew, &c. 

I have taken this ^inuie trouble to gain an opportunity of ob- 
ferving how iinlikeiy ir is that Shakfpeare fhoiild have been content 
to life fecond-hand names in fo many of his more finifhed plays, and 
at the iame time have bellowed original ones throughout the feenes of 
Perichs, This alfords additional lufpicion, to me at lealt, that the 
ilory, and the perfonte dramatis, were not of our author's friedtion. 

Neither (Jo'iccr nor the tranHator of K. Appolyn has been followed 
pn this occafion ; for the names of Penclest Efcancf^ Simonidest Cleon ^ 
Jyfiue^liust and Marinat are foreign to the old ftoty» as related both 
novellilt, 

|lory 
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ftovy which ilie one or the other can wifli to be fupprclTcJ. — 
Lcontes^ on the contrary, feems content to welcome his return or 
happinefs without expatiating on the means by which he had for- 
merly loft it ; nor does Hermione recapitulate her fufterings, through 
fear to revive the memory of particulars which might be conftrued 
into a rcfleiftion on her huiband’s jraloufy. The difeovery of Ma- 
would Ukewife admit of clamorous tranfport, for fimilar rea' 
fons ; but whatever could be faid on the reftoration of PeriUta to 
her mother, would only tend to prolong the remorfe of her hither. 
Throughout the notes which I have contribured to the pby of 
Pcr/clciy I have not been backward to point out many of the par- 
ticulars on which the opinion of Mr Malone is built; for as 
truth, not victory, is the objed of us both, J am fuve we cannot 
wifli to keep any part of the evidence that may fecin to aftecl our 
reciprocal opinions, out of fight. 

Mr, Malone is likevvife felicitous to prove, from the wildnefs 
and irregularity of the fable, &c. that this was either our author’s 
firft, or one of his carlieft dramas. It might have been fo ; and yet I 
am forry to obferve that the fame qualities predominate in his more 
mature performances ; but there thefe dctbds are inftrurncntal in 
producing beauties. If we travel in Antony and Cleopatra {\q\\\ 
Alexandria to Rome — to MeUina^'iVitoSyria^to Atffcns — to AHiurn, 
\vc arc ftill relieved in the courfe of our peregrinations by variety 
of objects, a<'/ importance of events. But are wc rewarded in 
the fame ij^anncr for our journeys from Antioch to ^vre, from 
Tyre to Pyatapoluy from Pentapoiii to Tharfus^ from Tharfus to 
Tyre^ from to Miiylcm^ and from MJtylene to Fphefus 
111 one light, indeed, 1 am ready to allow Pericles was our poet’s 
firft attempt. Before he was futisfied with his own ftrengtb, 
and trufted himfelf to the publick, he might have tried his hand 
with a partner, and entered the theatre in dlfguifc. Before he 
ventured to face an audience on the ftage, it was natural that he 
fhoLild peep at them through the curtain. 

What Mr. Malone has called the inequalities of tbepoctry^ I 
fliould rather term the pauh'ivork of thefyle, in which the ge- 
neral flow of Shakfpeare is not often vifiblc. An un«/earied blaze 
of words, like that which burns throughout Phadra and Hip* 
politus^ and Mariamne^ is never attempted by our author ; for 
fuch uniformity could be maintained but by keeping nature at a 
diftance. Inequality and wildnefs, rlicrefbre, cannot be received 
as criierions by which we are to dillinguifh the early pieces of 
Shakfpeare from thofe which were writtOh at a later period. 

But one peculiarity relative to the complete genuinenefs of this 
play, has hitherto been dilVegarded, though in my opinion it is 
abfolutely decifive. I fliall not heiirate to affirm, that through 
different parts of Pericles^ there are more frequent and more auk- 
ward cllipfcs than occur in all the other dramas attributed to the 
fame author j and that thefe figures of ipeech appear only in fuch 

M 4 worth* 
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worth Icfs portions of the dialogue as ennnot with jullice he Ini* 
puted to him. Were the play the work of any fingle hand, it is 
natural to fuppofc that this dipt jargon would have been fcattered 
over it with equality. Had it been the compofirion of our great 
poet, he would be ibund to have availed hinifelf of the fame li- 
cence in his other tragedies ; nor perhaps, would an individual 
writer have called the fame charaders and places alternately Pe- 
ricles and Pericles, Thaifa and Thalia, Pentapolisand Pentapolis. 
Shakfpeare never varies the quantity of his proper names in the 
compafs of one play. In Cymheltne we always meet with Pofthu- 
nids, not Pollhunjus, Arviragus, and not Arvlragus. 

It may appear fingular that I have hitherto laid no ilrefs on 
fuch parallels between the acknowledged plays of Shakfpeare and 
Pericles^ as arc produced in the courlc of our preceding illuftrations. 
Jlut perhaps any argument that could be derived fioin fo tew of 
thefe, ought not to be decifive ; for the fame rcafoiiing might 
tend to prove that every little coincidence of thought and ex- 
prelfion, is in reality one of the petty larcenies of literature ; and 
thus we might in the end impeach the original merit of thofe 
whom we ought not to fufpedt of having need to borrow from their 
predecelTors I can only add on this fubje6t, (like Dr. Farmer) 
that the world is already pofTefled of the Marks of Imitation ; and 
that there is fcarce one Eiiglilh tragedy but bears ibme flight inter- 
nal refemblance to another. 1 therefore attempt vo deduction 
from premifes occafionally fallacious, nor pretend t^difeover in 
the piece before us the draughts of fcencs which vverb^pftervvards 
more happily wrought, or the flender and crude principles of 
ideas which on other occaflons were dilated into confequcnce, or 
poliflicd into luflrc Not that fuch a kind of evidence, how- 
" ■ ever 

* Dr. Johnfon once aflured me, th^t when he wrote his Irene he 
hatl never read OMW/o ; but meeting with it Ibun afterwards, was 
furprized to find lie had given one of his charafters a fpeech very 
flrongly refcrhbling tliat in which Cafiio defenbes the clKctts pro- 
duced by Defdeinona's beauty on fuch illuminate obje^s as the^»/- 
ierd rocks and fnmis. The doctor added, that on making 

the difeovery, for fear of imputed plngiarifm, iic Itiuck out this ac- 
cidental coincidence from his own tiagedy. 

t Tho'\^/i I admit that a finall poition of general and occafional 
relations may pal's iinfufpe^ed from .he woiks of one author into 
thofe of another, yet when multitudes of minute coincidences oc- 
cur, they mult have owed their intreduftion to contrivance and 
di-fign. The flirclt iiiAl Icafl equivocal marks of imitation (fays 
Dr. Hurd) are to be found in peculiarities of phrafe and dictions 
an identity in both, is the molt certain note of plagiarifm. 

This oblcrvarion inclines me offer a few words in regard to 
3hakipcare*s imputed (hare in the 7wo Noble Kinfinen, 

On Mr. Pope's opinion relative to this fubjedl, no great reliance 
can be placed ; for he who reprobated the IVinter's Tale as a perform* 
^.ics ^lien to Shakfpeare, couid boalt of little acquaiptance with the 
' fpiri^ 
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ever ftrong, or however fkilfully applied, would diveft my former ar- 
gumenta of their weight; for 1 admit without relervethatShakfpeare, 

whofc 

rpirit or manner of the author whom he undertook to correal and 
explain. 

Dr. Warburton (vol. i after the table of editions) expreffes his bc- 
Jicf that our great poet wrote the fiift a6>, but in his worft man- 
ner.** The doctor indeed only fceins to have been ambitious of 
adding fomewhat (though at random) to tlie deciiion of his pre- 
dtceHur. 

Mr. Seward’s enquiry into the authenticity of this piece, has been 
fully examined by Mr. Colrnan, who adduces leverai arguments to 
prove that our author had r.o conceiu in it. [See Beaumont and 
Fletcher, laft edit, vol i. p. iiSJ Mr. Culmari might have added 
more to the fame purpufe ; but, luckily for the publick, his pen is 
always better engaged than in ciitical and antiquarian djfqui- 
fitions. 

As Dr. Farmer has advanced but little on the prefent occafion, I 
coiifel's my inability to determine the point on which his coiiclufion 
is founded. 

This play, however, was not printed till eighteen years after the 
death of Shakfpeare; and its title-page cat ries all the air of a cant- 
ing book feller’s irnpolition. Would any one elfe have thought it 
necedary.f'o tell the world, that Fletcher and his pietended coad- 
jutor, wire ,*,* a&/e *u:or(ht£S The piece too was piinted for 
one iVaKtjou, a man who iiad no copy-right in any of our au- 
thor’s utlfer^ dramas. It was equally unknown to the editors in 
1623, and .1031; and was rejected by thofe in 1664, and 1685 
j66f, Kirhnan^ another knight of ihe rubrick pbfi, ilTued out the 
Birth of Merltftf by Kowley and Shakfpeare. Arc we to receive a 
part ol this alfo as a genuine work of the latter ? for the authority of 
Kirkman is as refpeffable .as that ol Walerjon.^l may add, as a fnni- 
lar inltance of the craft or ignorance of thefe ancient Curh^ that in 
1640, the Coronal io/i, claimed by SMrley, was printed in Fletcher'^ 
name, and (I know not why) is Hill permitted to bold a place among 
his other dramas. 

That Shakfpeare had the (lighted conne< 5 fion with B. and Fletcher* 
has not been proved by evidence of any kind. There are no verfes 
written by either in his commendation; but they both Hand con- 
victed of having aimed their ridicule at paffages in feveral of his 
plays. His imputed intimacy with one of them, it therefore un- 
accountable. Neiflier are the names <,f our great cun 7 c 4 ^ates en- 
foilcd wuh thoie ot other wits who frequented the literaiy^/o/n/a 
held at the Devil Tavern in Kicet-Hrett. As they were gentlemen of 
family and fortune, it is probable that thc3^a(pired to company of 
a higher rank than that of needy poets, or nferccnary players. Their 
dialogue bears abundant teitimony to this fuppolition ; while Sliak- 
fpeaic’s attempts to exhibit fuch (prighily conveiTations as pafs be- 
tween young men of elegance and (alhion, are very rare, andalmoit 
conhtied (as Dr. Johnlon remarks) to the chaiaCters of Mercutio ami 
his ailbiLiates. Our author could not eafily copy what he h.id few 
ppportunities of obferving. — So much for the unlikelinefs of Fietcli- 
ef’s having united with Shakfpeare in the fame compoHciom 
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wliolc ho])etul colours 
“ Advance a baif-fac^ d fun Jiri*uing to 


Hut here it may be afked— why was the name of our poet joined 
with that of Beaumont’s coadjutor in ihtTnvo Noble Kinpnen^ rather 
than ill any other play of the /ame author that fo long reiuaincd in 
manufeript r 1 anfwcr, — that this event might have taken its life 
from the play-houfe tradition mentioned by Pope, and founded, as 
I conceive, on a fingular occurrence, which it is my prefeiu office 
to point out and illultrate to my readers. 

The language and images of this piece coincide perpetually 
with thole in the dramas of Shakfpeare. The fame frequency of 
coincidence occurs in no other individual of Fletcher's woiks} and 
how is fo material a difHn61ion to be accounted for ? Did Shakfpeare 
affifl the furvivor of licauniont in this tragedy * Surely no; for if 
lie had, he would not (to borrow a conceit from in Lo^ve's 

LaKout 's LcH) have written as if he had been at a great feaft of tra- 
gedies, andjlolenihe [crap. It was^ natural that he ihouid more 
itiidioufiy have abflaincd from the ufe of marked expreffions in this 
than in any other cf his pieces written without afliftance. He can- 
not be fu'pedted of fo pitiful an ambition as that of fetting his feal 
on the poitions he wrote, to diflinguifti them from thofe of his 
colleague. It was his biiiincfs to coalefce with Fletcher, and not 
to withdraw from him. But, were our author conviiled of this jea- 
lous artifice, let me afk where we are to look for any Tmgle dia- 
logue in which thefe lines of reparation aie not . ^f they 

are to be regarded as laiid^rnarks to afcertain our autllSrV I'nopcrty, 
^ney ftand fo conftantly in our w.iy, that we mulf, on t^^eir evidence, 
adjudge the whole literary eltate to him. I hope no owe will be 
found who fuppofesour duumvirate fat down to correct what each 
other wrote. To fuch an indignity Fletcher could not well have 
fubrnitted ; and fuch a drudgery Shakfpeare would as hardly have 
endmed. In Ff rides it is no difficult talk to dilcriminate the fceiies 
in which the bird of the latter is evident, I fay again, let the cri- 
tick tiy if tl.e fame undertaking is as eafy in the 7 '<iuo Noble 
Kinjhcrt. Till* ftyle of Fletcher on other occafions is fuflicicntly 
vi'.iiiMct from Sliaklpeare's, though it may mix more intimately with 
that of Beaumont: 


t’ aTrsxi^vft'juevo; «ror«/>ctf ’ApajEw 

ff. iyiSi *£gOV f 50 ». dfol. Rfiod* 


From loud Araxes Lycus’flreams divide, 

Piiafis in a blended tide. 

But, fliat mv affertions i dative coincidence may not appear 
without fome fupport, I proceed to infe-rt a few of many infances 
that might be brought in aid of an opinion whicli I am leady to 
iubjoin.— The fiift pafli^c hereafter quoted is always from the 7 wa 
Noble Kinfme?i, edit. 1750; the fecond from ihc Flays 0/ Shakfpeare^ 


edit. 1/78* 

J i — Dear of ladies. p. 9. Vol. X. 

2 — he was indeed t\\e glafs 

i Wherein the noble youths did drcls ihemfelves. A". Hen. IK P. IT, 

L ' Vol. V, p. 487. 


I 


bl^od* 
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IS vifiblc in many fcencs throughout the play. But it follows not 
from thence that he is anfwerahle for its woift parts, though the 

bcH 

I — — field— P’9 


Hamlet^ Vol. Xi p« 264. 
p. iz« 


o'vv-fizeil with coagulate 

I, ns ofprejs tio the firti. 

Subdue before they touch. — ^ . 

£. — as is the ofprey to the fifh, who takes it 

JJy fovereigaty of nature. CofiBlanus, Vol. VII, p, 467 

1. Hts ocean needs not my poor drops, p, 20. 

2. — — — - us petty to ids ends 

A'- is the inoi n-dev/ ou a myrtle leaf 
To hi5 ^randfea% Ant. and Chop, Vol. VIII, p, 

r I. Their mtcrtaugled roots of love. p. 22. 

} 2. — — - Onef nad patience, rooted in him both, 

I Mingle their fpurs together, Cyntbehney Vol. IX. p« 27S, 

f 1. Lord, lord, the difference of men ! p. 50. 

\2. O, the diffcience of man and man 1 K, Lear^ Vol. IX. p. 502» 

{ T. Like laxy clouds p. 30. 

2. the /^jj^r-pacing clouds^ R. and Juliet, \'ul,X. p, 55, 

- T. — y- the angry Lvine 

i Files ^ Parthian, P« 3 r. 

i 2. C>. jrrai/e Parthian^ I fight. V'ol. IX. p, 202 

Mr. ^c'v/ard oblerves that this companion occuis no whet e in 
Saakl'peare. ^ 

j 1. the kingdom, &c. — — P« 4 t. 

4 2. See the Ipccch ot Romeo on the fame occafion.— /(. and Juliet, 
L Vol. X. p. lot, &c« 

I, — he has a tongue will tame 

Tenipcfts. — — p. 42. 

2. — Ihe would fing the favagenefs out of a bear— Vol.X. 

P- 574 - 

1. Fhefens,"] Tomorrow, by the fun, 10 do ob/envance 
To liowery May. p. 47. 

2. Fhefnus.'^ — they rofe up early to obferve 

The liic of May. P*ltd, Night's Dreamy Vol. Ill* p. 97. 

1. Let all the dukes and all the dtnsiit roar, 

}/e is at liberty,—— 

2, And if the devil come and roar for them, 

He fhall not have them, X. Hen, IF, Vol. V. p. 281, 

■I. I>ar coujin Palamon— 

Pul. Cozener Arcite. 


'I 2 . — (lentle Harry Percy, and kind 


p. 51. 


{ 


The devil take fuch coxeners. K. Hen, IV. P. I. Vcl. V. p. 289, 

j. ... this qiieltion, fick between uf. 

By bleeding inufi be cur'd. p. 54« 

2, let's ptv'ge thib choler without hkod,’-->K.Rich. IL Vol. V. 

p. 137. 
j. — -w fwim 
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bcft it contains may be, not difhonourably, ^imputed to him, 
Both weeds and flowers appear in the fame parterre, yet we do 

not 

pt. fwim with ; 

And tarry it 


ithyour body^ 

» it (weetly— 


p. 6i. 


r\ 


f’ . . 

I a. Btar your body more feemly, Audrey. As You like It. Vol. Ilf. 
I p. 380. 

^ f . And Jainty duke whofe doughty fame. p. 64. 

J s. Whereat with ^iade, with bloody blameful ^]ade. M. N. Dr. 
i Vo^ III. p. HI. 

— And then (he Aing 

-< Nothing but wi/Iow. nvillonv-^ p. 79. 

t 2. — ling njuillowt •willow^ Othello. VoJ. X. p. 591, 

V 1. Oh who can find the bent of woman's fancy ! p. 84. 

<< a. Oh undillinguilh’d fpace of woman's will ! K. Lear, Vol. IX. 

^ P* 53 V 

{ t, ... Wke the great ey'd Juno* Sth\xtf?ir ffiveeter. p. 84. 

2. — fweeterxkzti the lids of Juno's ^es. Winter' sT'. Vol. IV. p. 380. 

— better, o'* my confcience. 

Was never foldier's friend. p, g6, 

2. A better never did itfelf iullain 

Upon a foldier’s thigh. Othello, Vol. X. p. 618 

f I. ..i— his tongue 

\ Sounds like a trumpet. n. %j, \ 

I 2. Would plead like angels trumpet- tengued. sy<»l. IV. 

V ^ ' P* 48^* 

{ — •— this would Ihew bravely. 

Fighting about the titles of two kingdoms, p. 89. 

X, — — fuch a fight as this 

Becomes the field, but here (hews much amifs. Hamlet, Vol. X. 

p. 4 » 5 * 

- T. Look where flic conies ! you Jball fercei-ve her hehaviour, p. 89. 
i 2. Lo you wher/e ihe comes I This is her wry guife, Macbeth, 
C Vol. IV. p. 587, 

{ t. .1.. the burden on’t was do’son^a doipn-a. p. 90. 

2. You mull fiiig donun^a down- a : oh how the wheel becomes it ! 

Hamlet, Vol. X. p. 355, 

f I, How her brain coins — p. 90. 

\i. This is the very coinage oi your brain. Hamlet, Vol. X. p. 327. 

f I. — notan engrafted madnefs, but a moft thick and pio- 

I found melancholy -*-« P- 9^* 

J 2. — DoHor.] — not fo Tick, my lord, 

I As (he is troubifd with thick-coming fancies— Macbeth, 
I Vol. IV. p. 596. 

'1. DoBor. 1 think (he has a perturbed mind which I cannot mi* 
nijier to. P* 9 1 • ' ■ 

2. — ^ — perturbed fpirit ! Hamlet, Vol. X. p. xa8. 

Canjl thou not minifter to a mind difeas'd ? 

DcBer. — -r therein the patient 
Mud mlnifier to himfelf. Macbeth, Vol. IV. p. 596. 
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not infer from their being found together, that they were planted 
by the lame hand. 

Were 

I. — to him that maket the camp a ciftern 

Brim'd njuith the blood of men* P> 94« 

t. The mailed Mars (hall on his aUar (it 

Up to the ears in blood. K. Hen. /r. P, I, Vol. V, p. 

— — haft turn'd 

Green Neptune into purple. p. 

a. — the multitudinous fias incarnadine. 

Marking the one re</. 

1. — — lover i never yet 
Made truer /gh— 

1. — — never man 
Stgli'd truer breath. 

_ arms in alTurance 

My body to this bupnefs. p. gg, 

1. — - bends up 

Each corporal agent to this terrible feat. Macbeth. Vol. IV, p,45f 

I. — thy female knights-^ p. gg, 

%, thy virgin knight. Much Ado, &c. Vul. II. p. 357. 

I, — - with that thy tort green eye— p. gg^ 

1. quick, io green, fo fair an /?. and Juliet. Vol. X 

t ' 

His eyes were green as leeks. 

I. His coftHnefs of fpirit look'd through him. 


( 

{ 

{ 

1 


Macbtth, Vol. IV. p. 50J. 
p. 98. 

Ctrittanus, Vol. VII. p, 


{ 


M.N.Dr. Vol. III. p’m’; 
p. 110. 

Macheth, Vol. IV. p. 5*9. 

r. — ^ to diffeat his lord, p. 714, 

». or diffeat me now. Macbeth Wl IV. p. 544, 

N. B. 1 have met with no other inftanccs of the ufe of this word. 


1. Your fpiritsjbine through you. 


I. Difioot his rider vihence he gretv. 
I. This gallant grew unto his feat. 

1 . And bear us like the time. 

2. — — to beguile the time. 

Look like the time. 


P‘ * 15 - 

Hamlet, Vol.X. p. 365. 
p. 117. 

Macbeth. Vol. IV. p. 420* 


It will happen, on familiar occaiions, that diverfity cf expreftioa 
is neither worth feeking, or eafy to be found 5 as in thc'?JJowing 
in(tancts : 


/ Cer. Look to the lady. 

J Macd. Look to the lady. 

I Cap. Look to the bak'd meats. 

I Pal. Zooi(/0 thy life well, Arcite! 


/ Pericles. 

Macheth. 
Rom.andjul. 
Two Noble Kinjmen»> 

Dion. How chance my daughter is not with you ?— Pericles. 
K. Hen. How chance thou art not with the prince thy brother > 

K.Hen.ir.P.U. 

Dion. 
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Were I difpofed, with controverfial waiitonnefs, to rcafon agalnft 
convicStioO} 1 mi^hc add, that as Shaklpeure is known to have 

bor- 


{ Dion. Hgiu noiv, Marina? *why do you kce^ alone F Pericles. 

Lady Macb. How new, my lord ? nv/y do you kt^cp alone F^Macbeih. 

jConn. ’—^ha^enjoithyoUt boys I ^Two Noble Kinfmefu 

kBel. Have with you, boys! C^ntbelhse^ 

C Daugli. Yours to command, T th* way of honefy. Two N Kin/nten, 
XFaulc, For I was got I’/A’ way of honeJly» King 'John. 

f Thai, —if I can get him within my piJloFs length, Pericles, 

"LPliang. — an hs come but within my vice, K. Henry IP. P. II, 

All fuch examples I have abftained from producing ; but the pe- 
culiar coincidence of many among thofe already given, fulfcrs much 
by their not being viewed in their natural iituations. 

Let the criticks who can fix on any particular feenes which they 
conceive to have been written by Shakfpeare, or let thofe who fuppofe 
him to have been fo poor in language as well as ideas, that he was 
conitrained to boi row in the compafs of half the Noble Ktnfmen from 
above a dozen entire plays of his own compoiirion, advance foine 
hypothefis more plaufihle rh,an tiic following ; and yet I flatter my- 
felt that readers may be found v\ho \v»ll concur with me in believing 
this tragedy to have been v/rirreu by-Flctchcr in filent imitMion out 
author's manner. No other ci:cum(tnncc could we\ %caflonetI 

luch a frequent occunence of coirefnondlng phiafes, i.cj nor, in 
my opinion, could any particular, but this, have induced the pl.iycrs 
to propagate the report, that our author was hlctcher’s coadjutor in 
the piece.— There is noihinc: unufual in thefe attempts at imitation. 
Drydcn, in his pieface to el.t icr Love, profefles to copy the ftyle of 
Shakipeare. Rowe, in Sr.ore, .mrogates to lumfelf the merit 

of having purCued the Line plan. ]low far thefe poets have fucceed* 
cd, it is not my pi efent buflneL to examinr 5 but Fletchci 's imitation, 
like that of many others, is chieflv •verbal’, and yet (when joined 
with other circumfl.mces) war. i crteil enough to have iniflled the 
judgment of the players, T'v.o[c peoole, who in the coiirfe of their 
protfflion rnuft have had much of Sbakfpeare’s language recent in 
their memorie?, could eafily diicover traces of it in this perfoimance. 
They could likewife obferve tliat the drama opens with the fame cha- 
ratlers as firft enter in the MiJftmmer NighFs Dream ; that Clowns 
exert 's for the entertainment of Thefeus in both ; that a /e- 

dagcg^\iktyN\{t diredls the fports in love's Labour's L'f ; that a cha- 
laCttr of jemale frenzy, copied from Ophelia, is notorious in the JaiU 
or's Daughter ; and .iiat this girl, like Lady Macbeth, is attended by 
a phjjiciau who delcrmes the difliculties of her cafe, and comments on 
it. 111 almolt llmilar terms. They might thercfoie conclude that the 
play before us was in part a production of the fame writer. Over 
this line, the criticks behind the f' :nes wTie unable to proceed. Their 
fagacity was infuflicient to obferve that the general current of the 
llyle was even throughout the whole, and bore 110 marks of a divided 
hand, lienee perhaps the fol genimus and duplues Iheba of thefe very 
incompetent judges, who, hh'c Itaunch match-makers, were deflrous 
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ron'ed whole fpeeches from the authors of Darius^ King John^ 
the Taming of a Shre^v^ &c. as well as from novelliils and hii- 
torians without number, fo he might be fulpci^ed of having taken 


that the widow'd mufe of Fletcher (hould not long remain without a 
bed-fellow. 

Left it flioiild he urged that one of my arguments againft Shak- 
fpearc’s co-operation in the Two NobU Kinfmen, would equally mili- 
tate againft his ftiare in Pericles^ it becomes necclfary for me to ward 
oiF any obie6tion to that purpofe, by remarking that the circiimftances 
attendant on thefe two dramas are by no means exa^lly paialle!. 
Shakfpeare probably finnifhed his ihaie in the latter at an early pe- 
riod of his authoiftiip, and afterwards (having never owned ir» or 
fuppofing it to be forgotten) was willing to profit by the moft va- 
luable lines and ideas it contained. But he would fcaice have been 
confidered Jiimfelf as an object of imitation, before he had leached 
his meridian fame ; and in my opinion, the Noble Kinfmen could 
not have been compofed till after 1611, nor perhaps antectdeni to 
the deaths of Beaumont and our author, when afliltance and com- 
petition ceafed, and the poet who refembled the latter moll, had 
the faiieft profpe^t of fuccefs- During the life of r»t\iuincnr. which 
concluded in 1615, it cannot well be fiippofed that Fktcher wriild 
have deferted him, to write in concert with any other drsmatift- 
Shakfpeare furvived Beaumont only by one year, and, during that 
time, is known^o have lived in Warwickfliire, beyoml the leach of 
Fictchf"' ontinued torefide in London till he fell a facrifice to 

the plagui“ in 1625; fo that there was no opportunity for them to 
have joined in perfonai conference relative to the Two Noble Kinfmen ; 
and without frequent interviews between confederate writers, a con- 
iiftent tragedy can hardly be produced. But, at whatever time of 
Shakfpeare’s life was brought forth, it will not be found on 

examination to compri/.c a fifth part of the coincivlences which may 
be detedled in its fuccefibr ; neither will a tenth divifion of the fame 
relations be difeovered in any one of his thirty-five dramas which 
have hitherto been publiflted together. 

To conclude, it is peculiarly apparent that this tragedy of xh^Tivo 
Noble Kintmen was printed from a prompter’s copy, as it exhibits 
.fuch ftage direflions as I do not remember to have fecn in any other 
drama of the fame period. We maylikewife t^ke notice th.4t there 
are fewer liemiftichs in it than in any of Shakfpeaie’s ackiunvledgecl 
produ^lions. if one fpeech concludes with an imperfeil veife, the 
next in general completes it. This is fome indi^v^lo* '^f a writer 
more ftudious of neatnefsin compofitioii than the pr(;teri 3 ?^!anbcutc 
of Fletcher. ^ 0 

In the courfeof my inveftigation 1 am plearfd to find I differ but 
on one oc.ttfion from Mr. Colman ; and tha. is, in my difbelief that 
Beaumont had any (hare in this tragedy. The utinoft beauties it 
contains, were within the reach of Fletcher^ who has a right to wear 
“ Without corrival all his dignities : 

But out upon this half-fac’d fellowihip !” 
becaufe there is no juft reafon for fuppofing any poet but Chaucer 
has a right to diiputc with him the reputation which the tale of Pa- 
lamon and Ar cite has fo long and fo indifputably maintained, 

lines, 
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lines, and hints for future fituatlons, from the play of Fencles^ 
fuppofing it were the work of a writer fomewhat more eat’ly thaii 
himfelf. Such fplendid pafUiges occur in the feenes of his con- 
temporaries, as have not difgraced his own : and be it remem- 
bered, that many things which we at prefent arc content to 
reckon only among the adoptions of our great poet, had becii 
long regarded as his own proper cfFufions, and were as conllantly 
enumerated among his diftinguifhed beauties. No verfes have been 
more frequently quoted, or more loudly applauded, than thofc 
beginning with towers in xh^Tempefi; but if our 

positions relative to the date of that play arc W'cll founded, 
Shakfpeare’s fharc in this celebrated account of nature’s dillblu- 
tlon, is very inconfiderable. 

To conclude, the play of Peruks W'as In all probability the 
compofition of foine triend whefe intcrell the “ gentle Shakfpeare” 
was induflrious to promote. Ke therefore improved his dialogue 
in many places ; and knowing by experience that the flrength of 
a (Jramatick piece fiiouhl be augmented towards its catallrophe, 
was moft liberal of his aid in tlic lall aeh VVe cannot be furprifed 
to find that what he has fupplied is of a different colour from 
the reft : 

Scinditiir in partct*, gcminoquc cacuminc furglt, 

Thebanos imitata rogos ; 

for like Beaumont he w.is not writing In con5j,t{^’^^with a 
Fletcher. ^ f 

Mr. Malone has afkcd how it happens that no memorial of an 
earlier drama on the lubje£f ot Pericles remains. 1 (hall only an- 
fwer by another qucflion — Why is it the fate of ftill-born infants 
to be foon forgotten ? In the rummage of fome mafs of ancient 
pamphlets and papers, the firll ot thefe two productions may 
hereafter make its appearance. The chance that preferred The 
Witch of Middleton, may at Ibme dillant period eftablilh my ge- 
neral opinion concerning the authenticiry oi Pcrkles^ which is al- 
ready llrengi hen ed by tliofc of Rowe and Dr. Farmer, and coun- 
tenanced in fome decree by the oniiilion of Hcininge and Con- 
dell. I was once dilpofed to entertain very different fentlmeiits 
concerning the authority of title-pages ; hut on my mended judg- 
went (if ly/ftftd not to fay it is mended) 1 have found fufficient 
reafoii.r&^i^aii^ . my creed, and confefs the folly of advancing 
much ^ a queifiov whicli I had not more than curforily con- 
iidered. — 'I’o this Kmuft fubjoin, that perhaps our author pro- 
duced the Writer's ^\^lc at the diftance of fcveral years from the 
time at which he corrected Pericles ; and, for rcafons hinted at 
in a preceding page, or through a forgctfulncfs common to all 
writers, repeated a few of the identical phrafes and ideas which 
he had already ufed in that and other dramas. I have formerly 
obferved in a note on King Lear^ laft pdit. vol. ix. p, j6i, that 
Shakfpeare has appropriated the fame fentiment, in nearly the 

fama 
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fame words, to Jufice Shallow^ King Lear^ and Othello ; and 
may now add that I find another allufion as nearly exprefled in five 
different places ; 

I’d ftrip myfclf to death, as for a bed 
That longing I’d been lick for.” Meafurefor Mcafurc* 
“ I will encounter darknefs like a bride, 

And hug it in my arms.’* Ibidem* 

“ I will be 

A bridegroom in my death, and run imto^t 
‘‘ As CO a lover’s bed.” Antony and Cleopatra* 

“ 1 will die bravely like a bridegroom.” King Lear* 

in terms like bride and bridegroom 

Divefting them for bed.” Othello* 

The degree of credit due to the title-page of this tragedy is 
f)ut very inconfiderablc. It is nor mentioned by Meres in 1 598 ; 
but that Shakf]ieare was known to have had feme hand in it, was 
fufficient realbn Why the whole Ihould be fathered on him. The 
name of the original writer could have promoted a bookfcller’s pur- 
pofe in but an inferior degree. In the year 1611, one of the 
lame fraternity attempted to obtrude on the publick the old King 
John (in Dr. Farvner’s opinion written by Rowley) as the work 
of our ccIj’jraiVd author. 

But we arc tolJwith confidence, that 

Shakfpeare’s own mufe his Pericles borfc, 

The Prince of Tyre was elder than the Moor** 

To the teftimony of Dry den rcfpe(^ is always due, when he 
fpeaks 6f things within the compafs of his own knowledge. But 
on the prefent occafion he could only take report, or a title page, 
for his guide ,• and feems to have preferr’d fmoothnefs of verfi- 
iication to precifenefs of expreffion. His meaning is completely 
given in the fccond line ot his coupler. In both, he defigns to 
fay no more than that Shakfpeare himfelf did not rife to excel- 
lence in his firft plays ; but that Pericles^ one of the weakeft im- 
puted to him, was written before Othello^ which has been al- 
ways regarded as the moft vigorous of his p^dudVions ; - that of 
thefe tveo pieces, Pericles was the JirJl* 

met with it in the folio edition, 1664, and enquired no >.rrhcr 
concerning its authenticity. The birth of hisj 4 *end Sir 
Davenant happened in 1605, at leall ten yer^ below the date of 
this contefied drama ** 

The 

* Shakfpeare died in i6i5; and it iS hardly probable that his 
godfon (a lad about ten years ol(t)inficad ofiearcbiiig his pockets for 
apples, Ihould have enquired ofliiin concerning the dates of his theatri- 
cal pcrforinancrs. It is not much more likely that afterwards, in an 
age devoid of literary curiofity. Sir William Hiould have been fo- 

VoL. Ilf N licitous 
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Tlic abufe of J, Tatliam would have dcfeived no reply, had It 
not been raifed into confequcnce by its place in Mr. Malone’s 
Preliminary Obforvations. 1 think it thercfoie but juftice to ob- 
icrvc, that this obfcure wretch who calls out author a “ plebeian 
dr/Iler,” (driller I fuppol'c he meant to fay) has thereby bellowed 
on him a portion ot involuntary applaufe. Bccaule Horace has 
pronounced that he who pleafes the great is not entitled to the 
Jowelt of encomiums, arc we therefore to infer that the man who 
has given delight to the vulgar, has no claim allb to his dividend 
of praife ? — interdum milgtis rcclu?n pKfaf, It is the peculiar me- 
rit of Shakfpeare’s Iccnes, that they are generally felt and un- 
derllood. The tumid conceits of modern tragedy communicate 
no fenfations to the highell or the meaneft rank. Sentimental 
comedy is not much more fortunate in its ctforts. But can the 
period be pointed out in which Kh/g Lear and the Merry Wives 
aflVindfor did not equally entertain thofe who fill the boxes and 
tlie gallery, primores populi^ populumque trihutimf 

Before 1 clofc this enquiry, which has fwelled into an iinex- 
pedled bulk, let me alk, whofc opinion confers moil honour on 
Shakfpeare, my opponent’s or mine. Mr. Malone is delirous 
that his favourite poet fiiould be regarded as the folei^ author of a 
drama which, collecf^ively taken, is unworthy of him. 1 only 
w'lfli the reader to adopt a more moderate creed, ^thiit the putpurei 
pantu are Shakfpeare’s, and the rcll the produCricn of lomc in- 
glorious and forgotten playwright. 

If confidently with my real belief I could have fupported in- 
flead of controvciting the fentiments of this gentleman, w' horn I 
have the honour to cull my friend, I Ihould have been as happy 
in doing fo us I now am in confclling iny literary obligations to 
him, and acknowledging liow often in the courfe of the pre- 
ceding volume he has fupplied iny deficiencies, and redified my 
errors. 

On the whole, were the Intrinfick merits of Pericles yet Icfs 
than they are, it would be entitled to refped among the curious 


licitous about this circumftance, or met with any perfon who was ca- 
pable of arjyq-jMinin^r 

If ijj* , urgca-.;^ainft this opinio-', that moll of the players con- 
• ♦j^inrjjrary with Sivkfpeare, were yet alive, and from that quarter 
Sir*wrjliam*s inlorharion might have been derived, 1 anfwer, — from 
thofe who were at tlr * head at their fraternity while our author flou- 
riilied, he could not have received it. Had they known that Pericln 
was the entire compofition of our great poet, they would certainly 
have printed it among his other works in the folio 1623.*— Is it likely 
that any of our ancient hifti ionirk troop were better acquainted with 
the incunabula of Shakfpeare*s Mufe, than the very people whofe in- 
timate c^nedion with him is marked by his laft will, in which 
he calls tifem— << his Jtllow John Hemynge, and Henry Condell ?'* 

ia 
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in dramatick literature. As the^ engravings of Mark Antonio arc 
valuable not only on account of their beauty, but becaule they 
are fiippofcd to have been executed under the eye of Ratfnellc, 
fo Pericles will continue to owe fome part of its reputation to the 
touches it is faid to have received from the hand of Shakjpeare. 

To the popularity of the Prim'' of Pyre uvhlch is fulhciently 
evident from the tetb monies referred to by Mr, Malone) we may 
impute the unprecedented corruptions in its text. What was 
afted frequently, mull have been frequently tranfcribcd for the 
ufeof prompters and players ; and through the medium of fuch 
faithlefs copies it Ihould feem that moll of our early theatrical 
pieces were tranfmitted to the publlck. There arc certainly more 
grofs mi Hakes in this than in any other tragedy attributed to 
Shukfpeare. Indeed fo much of it, as hitherto printed, was ab- 
folutely unintelligible, that the reader had no power to judge of the 
rank it ought to hold among our ancient dramatick perfoi mances. 

Steevens. 

Mr. Steevens’s intimate acquaintance with the writings of Shak- 
fpeare renders him fo well qualified to decide upon this ijutfrion, 
that it is n\tvyithout fome dillrull of my own judgment that 1 ex- 
prefs my dillint from his dccifion ; but as all the polirions that 
lie has endeaVured to ellablilh in his ingenious dirquifirion on 
the merits ancr^uthenticuy of Petidcs do not appear to me to 
have equal wei^t, I fiiall flioi tly Hate the rcafons why I can- 
jiot fubfcribe to his opinion with regaid to this long-contcflcd 
piece. 

The imperfeA imitation of the language and numbers of Gower, 
which is found in the Chorufes ol this play, is not in my appre- 
henfion a proof that they were not written by Shakfpeare, To 
fummon a perfon from the grave, and to introduce him by way 
of Chorus to the drama, appears to have been no uncommon 
practice with our author’s contemporaries. Marlowe, before the 
time of Shakfpeare, had in this way introduced Maclilavcl in his 
of Malta ; and his countryman Guicclardlne is brought 
upon the llagc in an ancient tragedy called ■/ hr DeviPs Charter* 
In the lame manner Rainulph, the monk ui Chcllcr, appears in 
The Mayor of t^inborou^h, written by T|j^ggas MitMkton. Yet 
it never has been objeded to the authors t\Vb 'former 

pieces, as a breach of decorum, that the Italini^whom thc^Jj^ v^v 
brought into the fcenc do not fpcak the lanjj/age of their own 
country ; or to the writer of the latter, thalthe monk whom he 
has introduced does not ufe the Euglifii dialed of the age in 
which he lived. — But it may be faid,, “ nothing of this kind is 
attempted by thefe poets ; the author of Pericles^ on the other 
hand, has endeavoured to copy the vcrlification of Gower, and 
has failed in the attempt : had this piece been the compofition of 
^ Shakfpeare, he would have fucceeded.” 

N a I lhall 
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I fiinll very readily acknowlcdjyc, that Shakfpearc, if he had 
thought fit, could have exhibited a tolerably accurate imitation 
of the language of Gower ; lor there can be little doubt, that 
what has been efict^ted by much inferior writers, he with no 
great difficulty could have accompliibed. But that, bccaiife thefe 
Chorufes do not exhibit luch an imitati()n, they were therefore 
not his performance, dots not appear to me a iieceflary con- 
clufion ; for he might not think Inch an imitation proper for a 
popular audience. Gower, like the perfons above mentioned, 
would j)robably have been fuffered to fpeak the lame language 
as the other charaders in this piece, had he not written a poem 
containing the very ftory on which the play is formed. Take 
Guicciardinc and the monk of Chefier, he is called up to fiiper- 
intend a relation found in one of his own performances. Hence 
Shakfpearc fccnis to have thought it proper (not, to copy his 
verfification, for that does not appear to have been at all in his 
tlioughts, but) to throw a certain air of antiquity over the mo- 
nologues which he has attributed to the venerable bard. Had he 
imitated the didtion of the Confcjjio Amantis w'ith accuracy, he 
well knew that it would have been as unintelligible to ^.he greater 
part of his audience «as the Italian of Guicciardinc ' the Latin 
ofRainulph; for, I fuppofe, there can be no do»'br, that the 
language of Gow'er (which is almoll as far remove from that of 
Hooker and Fairfax, as it is from the profe of* /^ddifon or the 
poetry of Pope,) was underfiood by none but fchdlnrs even in 
the time of queen Elizabeth, Having detennined to introduce 
the contemporary of Chaucer in ihc I'ccne, it was not his bii- 
fmefs to exhibit fo perfedl an imitation or his dieVum :is pci haps 
with aifiduity and fiudy he might have accomplifbed, but fucli an 
antiquated ftyle as might be undcrIlooJ by the people before whom 
Ills play was to be reprefented f. 

As the language of thefe Chorufes is, in my opinion, infuf- 
ficient to prove that they were not the produtHion of ohakf'j/eare, 
Jo alfo is the inequality of metre wliich may be obferved in different 
parts of them; for the fame inequality is found in the lyrical 
parts oJ yiachcth and ^he Ivlidfinfimer Nigbt^s Dream X. Jt may 


• Perh.i’****''; * by them. The treafurcs of Greece and Rome 
had no^'Iecii loh'g- hfeovered, and rotne ihidy of ancient languages 
Knglil^^Ia^ that 3fp..ed to litei aiy repurarion applied 
his talents and his '^ime, while his native tongue was neglcdted, 
JCvcn the learned AfcV.am was but little acquainte«l with the lan- 
guage of the age immediately preceding his own. If icliolars were de- 
fective in this refpf^T, the people, we m iy be fuie, were much more To. 

t If I am wananted in luppoling that the language of the Ca-w- 
ffjpo Arruiutit would liave bee*. zintKtelhgible to the audience, this 
liirely ivas a fuffi.ient rea/hri fer departing from it. 

X See p. 6 oit* this vol. (note ^ ) 

like- 
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likew'ife be remarked, that as in Pei'ides^ fo in many other of our 
author^s early performances, alternate rhimes frequently occur ; 
a praftice which I have not obferved in any other dramatick per- 
formances of that age, intended forpiiblick reprefentation 

Before I quit the fubje^t of the Chorufes introduced la this 
piece, let me add, that, like many other parts of this play, they 
contain fome marked expreflions, certain ardentia vnha^ that are 
alfo found in the iindifputcd works of our great poet ,* which 
any one who will take the trouble to compare them with the 
Chorufes in King Hemy AT. and The Winter's Tale^ will readily 
perceive. If, in order to account for the limilitude, it fiiall be 
laid, that though Shakfpeare did not compofe thefe declamations 
of Gower, he might have retouched as that is a point which 

never can be afcertalned, fo no anfwer can be given to it. 

That the play of Pericles was originally w'rittcn by another 
poet, and afterwards improved by Shakfpeare, I do not fee fuf- 
iicient rcafon to believe. It may be true, that all wliich the im- 
j)rover of a dramatick piece originally ill-conihiicled can do, is, 
to polifli the language, and to acid a few fplendid palfagcs ; but 
that this p^y was the work of another, which Shakfpeare from 
his friendnUrjjfor the author revifed and correded, is the very 
point in quellon, and thetetbre cannot be adduced as a medium 
to prove appears to me equally improbable that 

Periiles was Infeed on an unfuccefsibl drama of a preceding pe- 
riod ; and thatVjl the weaker femes are taken from thence. We 
know indeed that it was a ticquent pradice of our author to avail 
himfelf of the labours of others, and to conftiud a new drama 
upon an old foundation ; hue the pieces that he has thus imitated 
arc yet extant. We have an original Taming of a Shreiv^ a King 
Jobn^ a Promos and Cajfindra^ a King Leir^ &c. but where is 
this old play of Pericles f or how comes ir to pafs that no me- 
morial of fucli a drama remains I Even if it could be proved 
that fuch a piece once exllled, it w^ould not warrant us in fiip- 
pofing that the lefs vigorous parts of the performance in queflion 
were taken from thence ; for though Sliakfpeai c borrowed the 
fiibles of the ancient dramas juft now enumerated, he does not ap- 
pear to have tranferibed a Tingle feene from any one of them. 

Still however it may be urged, if ha4fe£^re original 

author of this play, and this was one of his carIi^^prodik'»‘^s, he 
would fcarcely, in a fubret|uent period, havejBntroduced J^ ^bi*-^ 
IVinier's Tale fome incidents and exprellions mich bear a Irroiig 
refemblance to the latter part of Pericles: oh the other hand, he 
might not fcruple to copy the performance of a preceding poet. 

* The plays of lord Sterline are entirely in alternate rhimes ; but 
thefe feeni not to have been intended for the ftage, nor were they, 

I believe, ever performed in any theatre. 

f When B. jonfon calls Pericles a mouldy tale^ he alludes, I appre- 
hend, not to the remote date of the play, but to the antiquity of the 
l&ory on which it is founded. 

N 3 


Be- 
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Ctlovo we acouielcc in the juftice of this reafoning, let us ex- 
amine what has been his pradice'in thofe dramas concerning the 
auihenticiry of which there is no doubt. Is it true that Shak- 
fpearc has rigidly abftained from introducing incidents or cha- 
raders limilar to thofe which he had before brought upon the 
fiagc ? Or rather, is not the contrary notorious ? In Much Ada 
about Nothing the two principal perfons of the drama frequently 
renvnd us ot two other characters that had been exhibited in an 
early production, — Loves Labour* s Lqft^ In AWs Well that Ends 
Well and Meafuve for Meafure we find the fame artifice twice 
employed j and in many other of his plays the aCtion is embar- 
rafied, and the denouement cftcCtcd, by contrivances that bear a 
ill iking fimilitude to each other. 

The conduct of Pcrkles and ^he Winter'* s Tale^ W'hich have fc- 
veral events common to both, gives additional weight to the fup- 
polition that the two pieces proceeded from the ikrac hand. In 
the latter our author has thiovvn the difeovery of Perdlta into 
narration, us if through confeioufnefs of having already ex- 
haufied, in the bulinefs of Marina, all that could render fuch an 
Incident aft'eCting on the fiage. Leontes too fays but little to 
Hermione, when he finds her; their mutual ntu^tit^lis having 
been likewifc anticipated by the Prince of Tyre and ’^ haifa, who 
had before amply cxpielfed the tranfparts natural jjr unexpected 
meeting after long and paintul feparaiion. ^ * 

All the objections which arc founded on the wai; of llal/on be- 
tween the different parts of this piece, on the numerous cha- 
racters introduced in it, not fulficiently con neCted with each other, 
on the various and diftant countries in which the fccnc is laid, — 
may, I think, be anfwercd, by faying that the author purfued 
the fiory exaCtly as he found it either in the Confejio Amantis * or 
fomc profe tranllation of the Gefta Romanorum ; a praCtIcc which 
Sliakfpcare is known to have followed in many plays, and to 
which moll of the faults that have been urged againil his dramas 
may be imputed f . — if while we travel in Antony and Ckopa- 

irtf 


• Here alfo were found the names of the greater part of the cha- 
raCleis introd;^yd in ^I'tJplay j for of the feventeen perfons repre- 
fented, tlfel’fmes only wne the invention of the poet. 

%.Thtr'Name quantiin.not being uniformly obferved in forae of theft 
IS mcnponpd’ny Mr Steevens as a proof that this piece was 
the produdlian of two .nantls. We find however Th.Mfa and Thaifa 
in the fifth aCl, in two fucc^^ding lines. Is it to be imagined, that 
'this play was written like French Bouts rimees, and that as foon as 
one vnfe wnscoinpofed i)y one of this luppofed duumvirate, the next 
was written by his aflfociarc ? 

+ In the conduil of Meafure for Meafure his judgment has been ar- 
ir.iigneu forcenain deviations from the Italian of Clnthio, in one 
of Whole novels the Itory on wbi^h the play isbuilf, may be read. 
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ira ^ from one country to another with nolcfs rapidity than in the 
prefent piece, the objed^s prefented to us are more beautiful, and 
the prol^dl more diverfified, let it be remembered at the lame 
time, that between the compolition of thefe two plays there was 
probably an interval of at lead fifteen years ; that even Shakfpearc 
hiinfelf mud have gradually acquired information like other mor- 
tals, and in that jicriod mud have gained a knowledge of many 
chara< 5 lers and various modes of lile, with which in his earlier 
years he was unacquainted. 

If this play had come down to us in the date in which the 
poet left it, its numerous elHpfes might fairly be urged to inva- 
lidate Shakfpeare’s claim to the whole or to any part of it. Jlut 
the argument that is founded in thefe irregularities of the dyle 
lofes much of its weight, when it is conlidered, that the carlied 
printed copy appears in fo imperfed a form, that there is fcarcely 
a fingle page of it undisfigured by the groded corruptions. As 
many woids have been inferted, iiiconiificnt not only with the 
author’s meaning, but with any meaning whalfoever, as many 
verfes apjiear to have been tranfpofed, anil fome paflages are ap* 
propriated^o charai^fers to whom inanifedly they do not belong, 
fo there renfon to believe that many words and even lines 

were omittclat tlic prefs ; and it is highly probable that the 
printer is anK^rablc for more of thefe cllipfcs than the poet. 
The fame obK^atioii m,iy be extended to the metre, which might 
have been origmtdly fudiciently fmooth and harmonious, though 
now, notwithdanding the editor’s bed care, it is feared it will 
be found in many places rugged and detertive. 

On the appearance of Shakfpeare’s name in the title-page of 
the original edition of t'crkla^ it is acknowledged no great drefa 
can be laid ; for by the knavery of piinters or bookfellers it haa 
been likewife affixed to two pieces, of which it may be doubted 


But, on examination it has been found, that the faults of the piece 
are to be attributed not to Shakfpeare’s departing from, but too 
clofely purfuiiig his original, which, as Dr. Farmer has obferved, 
was notCinthio’s novel, but the Heptameron of Whctdonc. In like 
manner the catadrophe of Romeo nnd Juliet is rendered lefs affefling 
than it might have been made, by the author’s having implicitly 
followed the poem of Romeus and JutM^ appears 

to have been formed. In the It^inter^s Tale, Boh^via, ritiiau4iiearly 
in the center of Euiopc, is deferibed as a m^time coun^J^^ 
caufe it had been alre.idy deferibed as fuch Robert Greene in 
his Dorajius and Faunia\ and in the Two Ceftlemen of Ferona^ Pro- 
theus goes from one inland town to another by fea \ a voyage ^ 
that in fome novel he had probably taken before. Many fimilar in-^ 
dances might be added. 

* It is obfervable that the two plays of Pericles and Antony and 
Cleopatra were entered together at Stationers’ Hall in the year 1608, 
by Edward Blount, a bookfeller of eminence, and one of the printers 
&f the fird folio edition of our authoi’s works. 

N 4 wht* 
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whether a fingle line was written by our author. However, thoiigh 
the name of Shakfpearc may not alone authenticate this play, it 
is not in the fcale of evidencp entirely infignificant ; nor is it a 
fair concluiion, that, bccaufc we are not to confide in the title- 
pages of two dramas which are proved by the whole colour of 
the %le and many other con fide rations not to have been the 
compolition of Shakfpeare, we are therefore to give no credit to 
the title of a piece, which we are led by very ftrong internal 
proof, and by many corroborating circumftnnces, to attribute to 
him, 'rhough the title-pages of 7 /v London Prodigal and Sir 
John Oldcajfle fhould clearly appear to be forgeries, thofe of 
Henry and Othello will dill rem.iin nnlmpeached. 

The non-enumeration of Pericles in Meres’s Catalogue of our 
ruthor’s plays, printed in 1598, is undcnlive with rcfpedl to the 
authenticity of this piece ; lor neither arc the three parts of 
King Henry VL nor Hamlet mentioned in that liP^ ; though it is 
certain they were written, and had been publickly performed, be- 
fore his book was published. 

Why this drama was omitted in the firft edition of Shakfpeare’s 
works, it is impoflihlc now to afcertaiii. But if we fliall allow 
the omiflion to be u dccifive proof that it was not ilnf compo- 
fition of our author, we mull likewife exclude \ I: ami 

Crejjlda from the lill of his performances : for it is/ertain, this 
was likewife omitted by the editors of the firfl f?- io, nor did 
they fee their error till the whole work and ever/ fhe tabic of 
contents was printed ; as appears from its not being paged, or 
enumerated in that table with his other plays. I do not, how- 
ever, fuppofe that the editors, Hcminge and Condcll, did not 
know who was the writer of Troilus and Crcjfida^ but that the 
piece^ though printed fomc years before, for a time efcaped 
their memory, i he fame may be laid of Peritles, Why this 
:ilfo was not recovered, as well as the other, we can now only 
conjcifturc. Perhaps they thought their volume had already 
fwelled to a fuilicient lize, and they did not chufe to run the rilk 
of retarding the fale of It by encrealing its bulk and price ; per- 
haps they did not rccolle< 5 l the Prince of Tyre till their book had 
been ilTucd out; or j^erhaps they conlidered it more Ibr their 
friend’s credit to omit this juvenile performance, Ben. Jonfon, 
when he ^!-*'|Jieces into a volume, in the year 1616, 

111 likc^v. onii j'^ed a come.’y called The Cafe m Altered^ which 
printed wi^ his name feme years before, and appears 
to have been one o«^)his earliell produdlions ; having been ex- 
, hibi ted before the year 1 599. 

After all, perhaps, the internal evidence which this drama it- 
fclf affords of the hand of Shakfpeare is of more weight than 
any other argument that can be adduced. If we are to lorin our 
judgnjcnt by thole unerring criterions which have been eflah- 
lih.cd by the learned author of the Difeourje on Poetical Imitation^ 

ihq 
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tUe queftion will be quickly decided ; for who can point out two 
writers, that without any communication or knowledge of each 
other ever produced fo many pafla^es, coinciding both in fen- 
tinient and exprelfion, as arc found m this piece and the uudif- 
puted plays ot Shakfpeare * ? Should it be fnid, that he did not 
fcruple to borrow both fables and fentimenis from other writers, 
and that therefore this circumliance will not prove this tra- 
gedy to be his, it may be anfwered, that had Pericles been an 
anonymous produ<^.tlon, this coincidence might not perhaps af- 
certain Shakl'pearc’s title to the play ; and he might with fuf- 
licicnt probability be fuppofed to have only borrowed from 
other ; but when, in addition to all the cireumftances already dated, 
wc rccollc(it the conllant tradition tliat iias r.ccornpanied this 
piece, a» d that it was printed with his name, in his life-time, as 
a^^ted at his own theatre, the parallel pallages which are fo abun- 
dantly fcattcred tliVoughout every j>ait ol Pei'icks and his undif- 
puted peribrmances, afford no ilight proof, that in the feveral 
inftanccs enumerated in the courfe of the preceding obfervations, 
he borrowed, as was his frcciuciit pradicc, from himfclf ; and 
that this rontefted play was his own coinpofition. 

The of Dryden to this point docs not appear to me 

fo inconfid>^;able as it has been repreiented. If he Iiad only 
meant to fa3ffvthat Pericles was produced before Othello^ the fe- 
cund line ottifoc couplet which has been already quoted, would 
Jiave fuilicientlij^^exprcircd his meaning; nor, in order to convey 
this idea, w'as it necelfiry to call the former the dramatick 
per(onivancc <if Shakfpeare ; a particular, which he lived near 
enough the time to have learned from llage- tradition, or the 
more certain information of his friend fir William D'Avenant f • 

If 


• Confidcring the vaft variety of words which any language, 
and specially the more copious ones furnifli, and the infinite poi- 
iiblc combinations of them into all the foiins of phrafeology, it 
would be very Itrange, if two perfbiis (honid hit on the fame iden- 
tical terms, and much more, fhould they agree in the fame precife 
aiiangement of them in whole fentenccs." Dtfeourfe on Poetical Jmi* 
iation, Horace, vol. iii- p« 107. .-^1^ 

f Sir William D’Avenant piodnced his firff at th •^theatre 
in Plackfryars, in 1629, when he was iwent^^four years VJd, pi* 
which tune his padiim for applo-hunt'ng, may prefuVne^' hatf 
fiihfided, and given way fo more manly puniiits. That a young 
poet thus early acquainted with the rtage, who appears to have 
had a great veneration for our author, who was poffelVed of the' 
oi;ly or.ginal picture of Shakfpeare ever painted, who caiefully jne- 
jcTvtd a letter written to him hy king James, who himfelf aiured 
tom (>f his pliys and introduced them in a new form on the ftage, 
(lundd have been altogctl'.er locuiiou'i about the eaily liilfor}' and 
javenile puductioiis of the great iuniinaiy of the draiiiatick world, 

(then 
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If he had only taken the folio edition of our author’s works for his 
guide, without any other authority, he would have named the 
as his earlieft produ6lion ; becaufe it happens to Hand 
Jxrft in the volume. But however this may be, and whether, 
when Dryden entitled Pericles our author’s lirft compolition, he 
meant to be underftood literally or not, let it be remembered, 
that he calls it Pericles ; that he fj^aks of it as the legi- 
timate, not the fpurious or adopted, offspring of our poet’s mufe ; 
as the folc, not the partial, property of Shakfpeare. 

1 am yet therefore unconvinced, that this drama was not 
written by our author. The wildiiefs and irregularity of the 
fable, the artlefs conduct of the piece, and the inequulirics of 
the poetry, may, I think, be all accounted for, by fuppoling it 
either his firft or one of his eaiiieil eifays in dramatick compolition. 

Malone. 


(then only thirteen years dead) who happened alfo to be his god-fa- 
ther, and was by many reputed his father, is not very ci edible. That 
he (hoiild have never made an enquiry concerning a play, pi inted with 
Shakfpcarc'sname, and which appears to have been a pcpy'.ar piece 
at the very time when D'Avenanr produced his firll di ai^ '.ick cflay, 
(a' MW edition of Pericles having been printed in 1630) ist-qually im- 
probable. And it is (rill more incredible, that our authoA^j’fi lend, old 
Mr. Heminge, who was alive in i 67.9, and principal rAiprictor and 
manager at the Globe and Blackfiyar’s play-»houles, gifjuld not have 
been able to give him any information concerning^ a play, which 
bad been produced at the former theatre, probably while it was under 
his direilion, and had been afled by his company with great ap- 
plaufe for more than thirty years. 


j,oc RiN r:. 
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Perfons Reprefetitcd. 

Brutus, king of Britain. 

Locrine, 

Camber, j- his fans. 

Albanad,J 

Brutus. 

Thralimachus,y&« of Corineus. 

Debon, an old Britijh officer. 

Humber, king of the Scythians., 

Hubba, his fon. 

T^affier,} commanders. 

Strumbo, a cobler. 

T romparr, his fervant. 

Oliver, a clorwn. 

William, his fon. 


Guendolen, daughter to Corineus, and wife of iLaOCtmt. 
Maclan, daughter of Locrine and Guendolen. 

Eftrild, wife to Humber. 

Sabren, daughter of Locrine and Eftrild. 

Dorothy, Strumbo’s wife. 

Margery, daughter to Oliver. 

Ghojls of AlbanaSi and Corineus. 

-Ate, the goddefs of Revenge, as Chorus. 

Jjords, a Captain, Soldiers, and Attendants. 

, ."'CENE Britain. 
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ACT I. 


Dumb /how. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Ate in blacky with a 
burning torch in one hand, and a bloody Jword in the 
other, Vre/ently kt there come forth a lion running 
after a bear ; then come forth an archer, who mvfi kill 
the lion in a dumb Jloow, and then depart. Ate remains, 

/?//.*J’\POEKAM SECTATUR ET UMBRA. 

A mighr^ lion, ruler of the woods. 

Of wond’f^us ftrength and .'^rcat proportion, 

% ' With 

’ ** The lamcntahk Tragtdle of LocrbiCy the cldef} Son of King 
Brutus^ Aifourjinge tf^c Jibrres of the Britaina^ was en- 

tered in tiie Stationers* Books by Thomas Crede, July 20, 
1594. It is obfcrvable, that in this entry no mention is made 
of the author of the piece. In the title-page of the firft edition, 
in 1159^, it is faid to be nr.vly fet fooith,^ ofuerfeency and corvcBed 
iy IK, S, Suppoliug for a moment that W. S. here Hood for our 
great poet’s name (which is extremely improbable), thefe words 
piove that Shakfpcarc was not the ‘iivv/rr of this performance# 
If it was only fet forth, overfeen and corrcdteil, it was not com- 
pofed, by him. I do not however believe that it was either cor- 
ici^tedor publilhed by our author; for it is Icarccly credible that 
lie who never took the trouble to fuperfil^'‘-d -'Thipreffion of 
his own plays, when he ibund that lurrcptif|j/Jus copies f them 
were about to be printed without his conffyit, or to Cwiredl in 
the fecund editions the numerous errors t iat he muft have ob- 
Icrvcd in the firH, fhould have undertaken this irkfome talk for 
another poet. Exclufive, however, of this circumftance, thef 
piece itfelf affords abundant internal evidence that not a fingle 
line of it was written by Shakfpcarc- In the verfification, the 
Hyle, and the conduct of the phay, it refembles Hieronimo^ Tam* 
hurhune the Greate^ Dido ^teen of Carthage y SoUman and Perfeda^ 
Tit Hi Andronicus,^ Marius and Sjlla^ the Battle of Alcazar,, and 

fevera! 
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With hideous noife fearing the trembling trees. 
With yelling clamours fhaking all the earth, 
Travers’d the groves, and chas'd the wand’riijg bcafts : 
Eong did he range amid the fhady trees. 

And drave the filly beads before his face ; 

When fiiddenly from out a thorny bufli 
A dreadful archer with his bow y-bent. 

Wounded the lion with a difmal lhaft : 

fevcral otlier tragedies, that were exhibited before our author 
commenced a writer for the flage. Thole who have patience 
enough to wade through thefe plays, wIH, I think, fee clearly 
the limilitude lietween Locriuc and them, and nor hclirate to al- 
cribe this tragedy to fome one of the authors of thofe dramas. 
The editor of the folio in 1664 was, I believe, the firll perfoii 
that interpreted the initial letters in the original title-page of 
Locrinc to mean William Shakfpearc ; for it is not attributed to 
him in Klikman’s catalogue of plays printed in 1661 ; yid theic- 
fore, wc may prefumc, had not been aferibed to hinijrn any pre- 
ceding liih j 

A collet^ilion of Sonnets, entitled Chloris or the Cmh'tlaint of the 
pafjionaic tkfifal Shepheard^ by William Smiili, vv/. 'publifhed at 
London in 1 5 <;6, one year after the appearance of rlnt\ 'rhefe 
initials were, I fui.'pofe, intended for that wriier. One of Smith’s 
Sonnets is printed in Fngland'^s Helicon^ 1600, fubferibed in like 
manner with only the letters W. S. 

My creed, therefore, relative to this piece is, that it was written 
by Chriftopher Marlowe, whofe Jlyle it appears to me to rc- 
fcmblc more than that of any other known dramarick author of 
that age, Mailowe died in i 595. The play was entered cm the 
Stationers’ books in 1591, probably in^ the llatc in which the 
poet left ir, and was, I imagine, revifed and publifhcd in the 
following year by the above-mentioned W illiam Smith, That the 
revifion and additions were not made till 1599, may be inferred 
from a paflage at the end of the drama, compared with the 
entry at '*'ers’ 

Dr. Farmer lilf ^ofes the writer of Andrcmcm and the 
lines Ippken by thij player in tnc Interlude in Hamlet to have 
likewife been the ai/hor of this tragedy. 

The argument of this play may be found in Milton’s Hifory 
of Great Britain^ Book I. Malone, 

T hat this play was not the produdion of Shok<peare, I have 
attempted to fliow in the laft ulit, of that author, vol i. p. 240, 
&c. 1 think we may fafely pronounce it to be the work of fome 

academick, whofe learning wasoilentatious, and whole merriment 
Was low. Stesyens, 


So 
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So he him ftruck, that it drew forth the blood. 

And fill’d his furious heart with fretting ire. 

But all in vain he thrcatneth teeth and paws. 

And fparkleth fire from forth his flaming eyes. 

For the lharp fliaft gave him a mortal wound : 

So valiant Brute, the terror of the world, 

■Whofc only looks did fcare his enemies. 

The archer Death brought to his lateft end. 

O, what may long abide above this ground. 

In ftatc of blifs and healthful happinefs ! [Exit. 

SCENE I*. 

Enter Brutus, carried in a chair ; Locrine, Cnniher, Al~ 
bana£ly Corhieus, Guendolen, AJjaracus, Dd>on, and 



Bru. loyal lords, and faithful followers. 

That have%iih me, unworthy general. 

Palled the greedy gulf of Ocean 
l.caving the confines of fair Italy, 

Pichold, your Brutus draweth nigh his end. 

And I muft leave you, though againftmy will. 

My finews flivink, my numbed I'enfes fail *, 

A chilling cold pofl'elleth all my bones ; 

* Scene /.] The fccne of the greater part of this play be- 

ing hull in a wood, through which the editor confefles himfcif 
too dim-fighted to difeern his way, it has been found imprac- 
ticable to give any clear dclcription of the different places where 
the vaiious perfonages of this dra/na •VatSt'; tt’ '.'’tedious and 
unintcrefting declamations; and therefore nailing of that kind 
has been attempted. Malone. / 

* — the ^reetty gnlf of 0<XAn,1 Ocra* is ^ere put for Oceetnus, 
the moft ancient god of the I'ea, the fon of Coclus and Vcfta, and 
hufband of Tethys. Stbevens. 

’ — my numbed fenfes This is the reading of the 

quarto. The modern editions read — my number'd fenfes fail. 
In the former part of the line the old copy, by an apparent error 
oftheprefs, )\tL%Jhrunb, Malone. 


Black 
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Black ugly Death with vifage pale and wan 
Prefenrs himfelf before my dazled eyes. 

And with his dart prepared is to H:rike+. 

Thefe arms, my lords, thefe never-daunted arms. 
That oft have quell’d the courage of my foes. 

And eke difmay’d my neighbours’ arrogance. 

Now yield to dcarh, o’erlaid w'ith crooked age. 
Devoid of ftrength and of their proper force. 

Even as the lufty cedar worn with years. 

That far abroad her dainty odour throws, 

’Mongfl; all the daughters of proud Lebanon, 

This heart, my lords, this ne’er-appalled heart. 
That was a terror to the bordering lands, 

A doleful feourge unto my neighbour kings, 

N ow by the weapons of unpartial death 
Is clove afunder, and bereft of life : '' 

As when the facred oak with thunderbolts, 

Sent from the firy circuit of the heavens, 

Sliding along the air’s celcilial vaults, * ' 

Is rent and cloven to the very roots. ' 

In vain therefore I ftrugglc with this foe ; 

Then welcome death, fince God will have it fa. 

^Jfar. Alas ! my lord, we forrow at your cafe. 
And grieve to fee your perfon vexed thus. 

But whatfoe’er the Fates determin’d have. 

It lieth not in us to difannul ; 

And he that would annihilate their minds 

Soar- 

^ Blitck Ugly Death with •vi/age pale and wan 
Pref^M himf elfJ' ^fore viv da'z.zled eyes^ 

And dart prepared is to ft like :] So in Milton's 

Paradijfe Lojl^ b. xi,^,l. 491 : 

“ And ovet itieni triumphant Death his dart 
Shook, h\M 'delay* d to Jlr ike Stb evens. 

* And he that would annihilate Jiis fnind^\ Thus, the old copy* 
Either here is feme grofs depravation of the text, or the fenfe of 
the pafl'age is beyond my comp^chcnfion. Steevens. 

I have no doubt that the author wrote. 

And he that would annihilate their mindi— 

The effort of him who (hould prefumptuoufly endeavour to con- 
trol! the decrees of the Fates, would be as incftcdtual as that of 

Icarus, 
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Soaring with Icarus too near the fun. 

May catch a fall with young Bellerophon. 

For when the fatal Sifters have decreed 
To feparate us from this earthly mould. 

No mortal force can countermand their minds. 
Then, worthy lord, fince there’s no way but one % 
Ceafe your laments, and leave your grievous moan. 

Cor, Your highnefs knows how many vidlories. 
How many trophies 1 eredted have 
Triumphantly in every place we came. 

The Grecian monarch, warlike Pandrafus, 

And all the crew of the MololHans; 

GofFarius the arm-ftrong king of Gauls, 

Have felt the force of our vidforious arms. 

And to their coft beheld our chivalry. 

Where-e’er Aurora, handmaid of the fun, 
Where-e’cr' the fun, bright guardian of the day, 
Where-e’ei;.the joyful day with cheerful light, 
Where-e’ei’ ihe light illuminates the world. 

The Trojans’ glory flies with golden wings. 

Wings that do foar beyond fell Envy’s flight®, 

Icarus, whofe daring attempt to fly in too high a region is fald 
to have been fruitrated by the irreliflible influence of the 
fun.— is here ufed for will. The fame fentiment is indeed 
exprefled nearly in the fame words juft afterwards : 

No mortal force can countermand their minds. 

But that is no objection to the prefent emendation, for through- 
out this play the author feldom imprefTes any fentiment lets than 
twice. In the next fjieech the fame thought, couched in differ- 
ent tenns, is four times repeated. In the ancient Englifh manu- 
feripts, contraiflions were ufed for the prqpgUQSf whi*'];^ were the 
occafion of many errors. Malone. * 

5 ■ — Jince there* s no way but onty]. This'^phrafe appears to 

be proverbial. So in JT. lunty F. laft edit. vol. vi p. 

** — — I knew there was hut one way** See the note on this paf* 
fage. Stebvkns. 

^ ^hat do foot beyond fell envious flight^ Read— 

flight. Theobald. 

For Mr. Theobald’s notes on this play, I am indebted to Mr. 
Steevens, who fumiftied me with a copy of Locrine that had for- 
merly belonged to chat editor of Shakfpeare. Malone, 

Vol. II, O The 
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The fame o£ Brutus and his followers 
Pierceth the Ikies, and, with the Ikies, the throne 
Of mighty Jove, commander of the world. 

Then, worthy Brutus, leave thefe fad laments ; 
Comfort yourfelf with this j'our great renown. 

And fear not Death, though he fecm terrible. 

Bru. Nay, Corineus, you miftake my mind. 

In conftruing wrong the caufe of iny complaints, 

I fear’d to yield myfelf to fatal death ; 

God knows it was the leaft of all my thought. 

A greater care torments my very bones. 

And makes me tremble at the thought of it ; 

And in you, lordings, doth the fubftance lie. 

Tlmi. Moll noble lord, if aught your loyal peers 
Accomplilh may, to eafe your lingring grief, 

I, in the name of all, proteft to you. 

That we will boldly enterprife the fame. 

Were it to enter to black Tartarus, 

Where triple Cerberus, with his venomlms throat, 
Scarcth the ghofts with high-refounding noife. 

We’ll either rent the bowels of the earth. 

Searching the entrails of the brutilh earth, 

Or, with Ixion’s over-daring fon 
Be bound in chains of ever-during fteel. 

Bru. Then hearken to your fovereign’s latell words. 
In which I will unto you all unfold 
. Our royal mind and refolute intent. 

When golden Hebe, daughter to great Jove, 

Cover’d my manly cheeks with youthful down, 
Theun’.spp^/^avighterof my lucklefs fire 
Drove me an^ old Afiafacus, mine eamc *, 

As exiles froai the bounas of Italy ; 

’ Or with Ixion's evtnlaring foon,] Read-^* ; i. e. one of 
the ceataura. Steevens. 

• — mine came,] i. e. my unde. So Fairfax : 

“ Daughter, fatd Ae, fly, fly j behold thy dame 
** Fore&ows thetreaftn of thy wretched tame'* 

Stsevbms* , 

So 
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So that pcrfotce wc were conftrain’d to fly 
To Graecia’s monarch, noble Pandrafus. 

There I atone did undertake your caufe. 

There I reftor’d your antique liberty. 

Though Graecia frown’d, and all Moloflia ftorm’d ; 
Though brave Antigonus, with martial band. 

In pitched field encounter’d me and mine ; 

Though Pandrafus and his contributaries. 

With all the rout of their confederates. 

Sought to deface our glorious memory. 

And wipe the name of Trojans from the earth : 

Him did I captivate with this mine arm. 

And by compulfion forc’d him to agree 
To certain articles we did propound. 

From Graecia through the boiflerous HellefponC 
Wc came unto the fields of Leftrygon, 

Whereas our brother Corineus was ® ; 

Since wl^ij we palTed the Ciliciun gulf. 

And fo trknsfreting ' the Illyrian fea. 

Arrived oh the coafts of Aquitain ; 

Where, with an army of his barbarous Gauls, 
Goffarius and his brother Gathelus 
Encountring with our hoft, fuftain’d the' foil; 

And for your fakes my Turinus there I loft, 

Turinus, that flew fix hundred men at arms. 

All in an hour, with his fliarp battle-axe. 

From thence upon the ftronds of Albion 
To Corus’ haven happily wc came. 

And quell’d the giants, come of Albion’s race^ 

With Gogmagog, fon to Samotheus, • 

The curfed captain of that dannned crew ; 

® Whereas our brother Corineus was ; &c.] Whereas was anciently 
ufed in the fenfe of where* It is fo employed in this place. See 
a note on Pericles^ p. 36. The quarto inllead of when — has 

WfjichviYipa^ &c. .and afterwards CicHian and lllician\ all evi- 
dently mifprints. Malone. 

* — transfreiing — ] Transfretiag is paffiog over. Trans* 
freio% L^t. SteEy^ns* 

O a And 
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And in that ifle at length I placed you. 

Now let me fee, if my laborious toils. 

If all my care, if all my grievous wounds. 

If all my diligence, were well employ’d. 

Cor. When firft 1 follow’d thee and thine, brave 
king, 

I hazarded my life and dearell blood 
To purchafe favour at your princely hands ; 

And for the fame, in dangerous attempts. 

In fundry conflidls, and in divers broils, 

I fliew’d the courage of my manly mind. 

For this I combated with Gatbclus, 

The brother to Goffarius of Gaul } 

For this I fought with furious Gogmagog, 

A favage captain of a favage crew ; 

And for thele deeds brave Cornwall I receiv’d, 

A grateful gift given' by a gracious king; 

And for this gift, his life and dearell blood 
Will Corineiis fpend for Brutus’ good. ' , ' 

Deb. And what my friend, brave prince, hath 
vow’d to you, 

The fame will Debon do unto bis end. 

Bru. Then, loyal peers, fince you are all agreed. 
And refolute to follow Brutus’ hefts, 

Favour my fons, favour thefe orphans, lords. 

And Ihield them from the dangers of their foes. 
Locrine, the column of my family, 

And only pillar of my weaken’d age, 

Locrine, draw near, draw near unto thy fire. 

And tak^'idiy lateft bleftings at his hands : 

And, for thou art the eldeft of my fons, 

Be thou a captain to thy br^hren. 

And imitate thy aged father’s fteps. 

Which will condu^ thee to true honour’s gate : 

For if thou follow facred virtue’s lore % 

Thou (halt be crowned with a laurel branch, 

* imm /acred •oirtu^Xom^ Thitis, Uffin, MAtOKt* 

And 


f 
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And wear a wreath of iempitemal famCf 
Sorted atnongft the glorious happy ones V 
Loc. If Locrine do not follow your advice. 

And bear himfelf in all things like a prince 
That feeks to amplify the |;reat renown 
L.eft unto him^ for an inheritage 
By thofe that were bis glorious ancellors. 

Let me be flun^; into the ocean. 

And fwallow’d in the bowels of the earth : 

Or let the ruddy lightning of great Jove 
Defcend upon this my devoted head. 

Bru. But for I fee you all to be in doubt. 

Who lhall be matched with our royal fon, 

Locrine, receive this prefent at my hand ; 

[Taking Guendokn by the hand, 
A gift more rich than are the wealthy mines 
Found in the bowels of America *. 

Thou lhalt be fpoufed to fair Guendolen : 

Love heiNand take her, for ihe is thine own. 

If fo thy uncle and herfelf do pleale. 

Cor. And herein how your highnefs honours me. 

It cannot now be in my fpeech exprefs’d ; 

For careful parents glory not fo much 
At their own honour and promotion. 

As for to fee the iCue of their blood 
Seated in honour and profperity. 

Guen. And far be it from any maiden’s thoughts * 
To-contradi^ her aged father’s will. 

Therefore, fince he to whom 1 muft obey, 

Hath given me now unto your royal felf, ^ 

* Sorted amcugjf, f^c ] i. e. having thy lot among. Sors. Lat. 

Stbbvems. 

* ■■ ' i the wedtby minet 

Femd in the iawett of America^ Perhaps alluding to Sir 
Walter Raleigh's voyage. Theobald. 

* And far he it from my maided $ thoa^htsj Read—««^ maiden’s 
thoughts. Theobald. 

'Pbe folio 1664, and Mr. Rowe, toy pure maiden thoughts. 

Malone, 

O 3 1 will 
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I will not fiand aloof from off the lure % 

Like crafty dames that moft of all deny 
That which they moft deftre to poftefs. 

Bru, I'hen now, my fon, thy part is on the ftage, 
[Turning to Locrinef who kneels. 
For thou muft bear the perfon of a king. 

[Puts the crown on his heai, 
Locrine ftand up, and wear the regal crown. 

And think upon the ftate of majefty, 

That thou with honour well may’ll wear the crown ; 
And, if thou tend’reft thefc my lateft words. 

As thou requir’ft my foul to be at reft. 

As thou defir’ft thine own fecurity, 

Chcrifli and love thy new-betrothed wife. 

Jjoc. No longer let me well enjoy the crown, 

Than I do honour peerlcfs Guendolen % 

Bru, Camber. 

Cam. My lord. 

Bru. The glory of mine age, f' 

And darling of thy mother Innogen *, f 
Take thou the South for thy dominion. 

From thee there lhall proceed a royal race. 

That lhall maintain the honour of this land. 

And fway the regal feepter with their hands. 

And Albana<ft, thy father’s only joy, 

.Youngeft in years, but not the young’ll in mind, 

A perfeft pattern of all chivalry. 

Take thou the North for thy dominion ; 

• / wi7/ not fland aloof from off the lure, ] The in the amufe-* 
jnent of hjTrfking, was a technical term for the haiu So in the 
^(tming of a Shreiv : 

** — ihe muft not be full-gorg*d. 

For then (lie never looks upon her /«r<*.** S tee yens. 

Than I da feeriefs QuendoUn,'\ A word feems to have been 
emitted, which I have fupplied. The author of this piece ap- 

f ears to have been fo attentive to a certain flately march of ver-* 
(Ration, that whenever the metre is defective, we may be cerw 
tain that it arofe from the negligence of the printer. Malone. 

^ mother Jun6gcr,j |Ccad Innogen^ See Holmlhed, 

p, 3, IfeoSALP^ 

A couilv 
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A country full of hills and ragged rocks, 
Replenilhed with fierce, uutamed, bead:s. 

As correfpondent to thy martial thoughts. 

Live long, my fons, with endlefs happlnefs. 

And bear firm concordance among yourfelves. 

Obey the counfels of thefe fathers grave. 

That you may better bear out violence.—- 
But fuddenly, through weaknefs of my age. 

And the defedt of youthful puiiTance, 

My malady incrcafeth more and more. 

And cruel Death hafieneth his quickned pace. 

To difpoflefs me of my earthly lhape. 

Mine eyes wax dim, o'cr-caft with clouds of age. 
The pangs of death conjpafs my crazed bones ; 

Thus to you all my bleffings I bequeath. 

And, with my bleffings, this my fleeting foul. 

My foul in hafte flies to the Elyfian fields ; 

My glafs is run, and all my miferies 
Do end Vith life ; death clofeth up mine eyes. [D/^s, 
Loc. j'^xurfed flats, damn’d and accurfed flars. 

To abbreviate my noble father’s life ! 

Hard-hearted gods, and too envious fates 
Thus to cut off my father’s fatal thread ! 

Brutus, that was a glory to us all, 

Brutus, that was a terror to bis foes, 

Alas ! too foon by Demogorgon’s knife 
The martial Brutus is bereft of life : 

I'Jo fad complaints may move juft ^acus. 

Cor, No dreadful threats cati fear judge Rhada- 
manth 

* Hard-hearted gods and too envious fates ^ ] The word ennty feem$ 
to have been fometimes accented on the fecond fyllable. So, iif 
Shakfpeare’s 128th Sonnet: 

Do 1 envy thofe jacks that nimble leap— Malone, 

* — — can fear judge Rhadamant/j.} i. e, can appal him. So 
Shakfpeare : 

** For Warwick was a bug that feared us all,” 

The quarto has Lacus and Rhodomonth. The author dclight- 
pe in repetition, 1 fufpedt that judge was alfo a xnifprint for jtfi. 

Malonc. 

O 4 Wer^ 
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Wert thou as firong as mighty Hercules, 

That tam’d the hugy monfters of the world, 

Piay’dft thou as fweet on the fweet-founding lute 
As did the fpoufe of fair Eurydice, 

That did enchant the waters with his noife. 

And made ftones, birds, and beads, to lead a dance, 
Condrain’d the hilly trees to follow him. 

Thou could’^ not move the judge of Erebus, 

Nor move compafSon in grim Pluto’s heart ; 

For fatal Mors expe£beth all the world. 

And every man mud tread the way of death 
Brave Tantalus, the valiant Pelops’ fire, 

Gucd to the gods, fuffei’d untimely death ; 

And old Tithonus, hufband |o the morn. 

And eke grim Minos, whom jud Jupiter 
Deign’d to admit unto his facridce. 

The thundring trumpets of blood- thirdy Mars, 

The fearful rage of fell Tifiphone, 

The boiderous waves of humid ocean, ^ 

Are indruments and tools of difmal death^ 

Then, noble coufin, ceafe to mourn his chance, 
Whofe age and years were ligns that he Ihould die. 

It redeth now that we inter his bones. 

That was a terror to his enemies. 

Take up the corfe, and princes hold him dead. 

Who while he liv’d upheld the Trojan date. 

Sound drums and trumpets ; march to Troynovant, 
There to provide our chieftain’s funeral. ^Exeunt^ 


^ SCENE II. 

_£nter Strumbo eijbovei in a g<^n, with ink and pa^t in 
his hand. 

Strum. Either the four elements, the feven pla- 
nets, and all the particular dars of the pole antad. 
tick, arc adverfative againd me, or elfe I was be* 

* jtaJ *veiy man mufi tread the w/jjr of diath J j — omnibus cal,' 
iemd via lethi. THEOi^ALp. 

gotteq 
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gotten and born in the wane of the nioon» when 
every thing, as Ladtantius in his fourth book of 
Conllultations * doth fay^goetharfeward. Ay, mailers, 
ay, you may laugh, but I mull weep ; you may joy, 
but 1 muft. forrow; Ihedding fait tears from the 
watry fountains of my moll dainty-fair eyes along 
ipy comely and fmooth cheeks, in as great plenty 
as the water runneth from the bucking-tubs, or red 
wine out of the hogs-heads. For trull me, gentle- 
men and my very good friends, and lb forth, the 
little god, nay the defperate god, Cuprit, with one 
of his vengible bird-bolts hath Ihot me into the 
heel ; lb not only, but alfo, (oh fine phrafe!) Iburn^ 
I burnt I burn-a ; in love^ in love, and in love-a *. 
Ah ! Strumbo, what hall thou feen ? not Dina with 
the afs Tom'* ? Yea, with thefe eyes thou hall feen 
her ; and therefore pull them out, for they will work 
thy bale*. Ah ! Strumbo, what haft thou heard f ? not 
the voictisof the nightingale, but a voice Tweeter than 
hers ; ycaL with thefe ears haft thou heard it, and 
therefore cut them off, for they have caus’d thy for- 

* LaBantius in bis fourth hook of Consultations — » 3 I*' 

Strumbo (who Is far beneath the meahefl: of Shakfpeare’s comick 
charadiers) I know not how much literature was intended to ap* 
pear. The reader who is unwilling to fuppofe him defigned for 
a blunderer, inftead of conftultations will fubilitute conftellations^ 
for aliquant ^elegant ^ for Cuprit — CupiJf &c. Steevens. 

’ — — hirJ^holtSy' See note on Much Ado about Nothings 
laft edit. vol. ii. p. 254. Steevens. 

* Ihurn^ I burn j and I hurn^a^ ^c,] I fuppofe thefe words 
:jre the burthen of fome old fong. Malone, 

4 — Dina with the afs Tom ? Meaning, I fuppofe, 
Diana^ with AHeon ; and yet Strumbo could utter the name or 
LaSlantius without mis-pronunciatioq. Steevens. 

From the (Irudfure of the next fentence, I imagine fome words 
have been here omitted. Perhaps— om more beautiful than 
her\ yea, with thefe eyes &c. Malone. 

5 — nsdill^ork thyhaXt . — J i. c. thy deflru£lion. — The word 
is frequently ufed by our ancient writers. Malone. 

\ Ah! Strumbo^ what hajt thou heard Whatis wanting in the 
^Id copies* Malone, 


row. 
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row. Nay Strumbo, kill thyfelf, drown thyfelf, 
hang thyfelf, ftarve thyfelf. Oh, but then 1 lhall 
leave my fweetheart. Oh my heart ! Now, pate, for 
thy matter * ! I will ’dite an aliquant love-piftle to her, 
and then Ihe hearing the grand verbofity of my fcrip- 
ture, will love me prefently. {Writes. 

My pen is naught ; gentlemen, lend me a knife ^ ; I 
think the more haftc the worft fpced. 

{Writes agaitiy and then reads. 

So it is, mijlrefs Borolly, and the foie ejfence of my 
foul, that the little fparkles of affeliion kindled in me to- 
wards your fweet felf, hath now increas'd to a great fame, 
and will, ere it be long, confume my poor heart, except you 
with the pleafant water of your fecret fountain quench the 
furious heat of the fame. Alas, I am a gentleman of good 
fame and name, in perfon majefical, in 'parel comely, in 
gait portly *. Let not therefore your gentle heart be fo 
hard as to defpife a proper tall young man of , a hand- 
fome life ; and by defpftng him, not only but afo, to kill 
pint. Thus expeUing time and tide, I bid yea farewell. 
Tour fen'ant, Signior Strumbo. 

• — Now, pate, for thy majler!^ i. e. now good head-piece afllft 
jne! Ste EVENS, 

7 gentlemen^ lend me a kntfc\ — ] Strumbo here, and in 
many other places in this play, addrefles the grotmdlinosy for 
whole entertainment alone he feems to have been introduced. 
In feme of B. Jonlbn’s plays the fame licence, I think, is taken, 

M.\lone. 

There is nothing uncommon in thefe appeals to the audience. 
So in J mad JJ'orld my Majlers^ by Middleton, 1 608 : “ An old 
man’s lencry is very chargeable, my majiers j there’s much cookery 
belongs to it.” Steevens, , , , , 

« • ef good fame and name^ majejlkal^ in parcl comely^ ri 

] 'I he context, I think, flicws, that the word/<v>« 
was omitted by the negligence of the copyift or printer. Stc-^ 
phen Golfon, in a work entitled Playes confuted in fwfeveral 
aHiom, bl. no date, fpeaking of his antagonill, deferibes him as 
“ one in wit fwnplc; in learning ignorant ; in attempt rafli ; m 
name LodgeP Perhaps in the prefent pulTage this writer was 
intended ty be ridiculed, Mai<oj{e, 

Qvvit! 
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O wit ! O pate ! O memory ! O hand ! O Ink ! 
O paper ! Well, now I will fend it away. Trom- 
part, Trompart. What a villain is this ? Why firrah, 
come when your matter calls you. Trompart. 

Enter Trompart. 

Tram. Anon, fir. 

Strum. I'hou knoweft, my pretty boy, what a- 
good matter I have been to thee ever fince I took 
thee into my fervice 

Trom. Ay, fir. 

Strum. And how I have cherilhed thee always, as 
if thou hadft been the fruit of my loins, flefli of my 
ilefh, and bone of my bone. 

Tram. Ay, fir. 

Strum. Then fliew thyfclf herein a trufty fervant ; 
and carry this letter to miftrefs Dorothy, and tell 
her [^fVhifpen bim.^ Exit Trompart. 

Strum.^oy. matters, you lhall fee a marriage by 
and by. But here flie comes. Now mutt I frame 
my amorous paffions. 

Enter Dorothy and Trompart. 

Dor. SIgnlor Strumbo, well met. I receiv’d your 
letters by your man here, who told me a pitiful ftory 
of your anguitti ; and fo underttanding your pafiions 
were fo great, I came hither fpeedily. 

Strum. Oh, my fweet and pigfney, the fecundity 
of my ingeny is not fo great that may declare unto 
you the forrowful fobs and broken fleeps that I fuf- 
fer’d for you fake ; and therefore 1 defire you to 
receive me into your familiarity ; 

® Tfyou my pretty hoy^ CSr.] The author feems here to 

bad the firll fcei^e of the Andria of Terence in his thoughts# 

Malonh# 
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For your love doth Ue 
jis near and as nigh 
Unto my heart within , 

As mine ^e to my nofe, 

My lig nnto ny hofe. 

And ny unto ny Jkin. 

Dor. Truly, Matter Strumbo, you fpeak too learn, 
edly for me to underttand the drift of your mind ; and 
therefore tell your tale in plain terms, and leave off 
your dark riddles. 

Strum. Alas, miftrefs Dorothy, this is my luck, 
that when I moft would, I cannot be underttood ; 
fo that my great learning is an inconvenience unto 
me. But to fpeak in plain terms, I love you, mif- 
trefs Dorothy, if you like to accept me into your fa- 
tniliarity. 

Dor. If this be all, I am content. 

Strum. Say’tt |hou fo, fweet wench, let .me lick 
thy toes. Farewel, miftrefs. If any of y^ou be in 
love, \^urning to the audience'] provide ye I cap- cafe 
full of new-coin’d words, and then ftall you foon 
have the fuccado de lahres and fomething elfe. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE- III. 

Enter Lacrine^ GuendoleUy Camber y AlbanaSly CorineuSy 
Ajfaracusy Dibouy cmdFhrafmachus. 

hoc. Uncle, and princes of brave Britany, 

Since that'our noble father ia entomb’d. 

As beft befeem’d fo brave a prince as he. 

If fo you pleafe, this day my love and I, 

M^ithin the temple of Concordia, 

* T youJhallfoeH oave the fuccado de labres,— ] The 

mean.ine is fufliciently clear ; but unlefs the reader happens to be 
poiTeOed of a Strumbonian di£tiona^, I beliere. he will feck for 
^ explanation nf the word fuccadoiXk vain. Maloi^e. 

Wiu 
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Wni folemnize our royal marriage. 

7%rdt. Right noble lord, your fubjeds every one 
Muft needs obey your highnefs at command ; 
Efpecially in fuch a cafe as this. 

That much concerns your highnefs* great content; 

Loc. Then frolick, lordings, to fair Concord’s walls^ 
Where we will pafs the day in knightly fports. 

The night in dancing and in £gur’d malks. 

And o^r to god Rifus all our fports {Exeunt, 


ACT II. 

Enter Ate as before. After a little lightning and thundering^ 
let there come forth this Jhow. Enter at one door Per- 
feus and Andromeda^ hand in hand^ and Cepheus alfi, 
with [words and targets. Then let there come out of 
anothet door Phineus, in black armour, with Mthi- 
opians ufter him, driving in Perfeus ; and having taken 
away Androi^da, let them depart. Ate remains. 

Ate. Regit omnia numen. 

When Perfeus married fair- Andromeda, 

The only daughter of king Cepheus, 

He thought he had eftabltfh’d well his crown. 

And that his kingdom Ihould for aye endure. 

But lo ! proud Phineus with a band of men. 
Contriv'd of fun-burnt .^Ethiopians, 

* — god Rifus—] i. e. the deity who was fuppoied to prefidc 
over merriment and laughter. Steevens. 

This deity is likewife introduced by Marllon in his InfatiaU 
Countefs^ 1603 : 

«« — to Ri/usvnVi weconfecrate this evening.” 

X think it probable that the A 61 : clofed with a rhime, and that 
the author wrote. 

And ofier to god Rifus all our tajkso. 

The compofitor might have caught the vtov^Jports fnflh a pre- 
ceding line. Malokc* 

By 
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By force of arms the bride he took from him. 

And turn’d their joy into a flood of tears. 

So fares it with young'Loerine and his love ; 

He thinks this marriage tendeth to his wea). 

But this foul day, this foul accurfed day, 

'Is the beginning of his miferies. 

Behold where Humber and his Scythians 
Approacheth nigh with all his warlike train. 

I need not, I, the lequel fliall declare. 

What tragick chances fall out in this war. [ExI/. 

SCENE I. 

Enter Humber^ Hubboy Efirildy Segar, and their Soldiers. 

Hum. At length the fnail doth climb the higheft 
tops, 

Afcending up the (lately caftlc walls ; 

At length the water with continual drops 
Doth penetrate the harded marble (lone ; / 

At length we arc arriv’d in Albion. ' / 

Nor could the barbarous Dacian fovergign. 

Nor yet the ruler of brave Belgia, 

Stay us from cutting over to this ifle. 

Whereas 1 hear a troop of Phrygians 
Under the conduft of Pofthumius* fon. 

Have pitched up lordly pavillions. 

And hope to profper in this lovely ifle. 

But I will fruftrate all their foolifli hope. 

And teach them that the Scythian emperor 
.Leads Fortune tied in a chain of gold, 

Conftraining her to yield unto bis will. 

And grace him with their regal diadem ; 

Which I will have, maugre their treble hods. 

And all the power their petty kings can make. 

Hub. If (he that rules fair Rhamnus’ golden gate * 

* thstrukt j^air RfaamjDu»*;«^«i^4<r,] That », For- 

tunf. One of the cliief places where (he was worlhipped, was 
Rhamnus, a town in Attica. Steevems. 

Grati( 
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Grant us the honour of the vidlory. 

As hitherto Ihe always favour’d us. 

Right noble father, we will rule the land 
Enthronized in feats of topaz ftones ; 

That Locrine and his brethren all rhay know. 

None muft be king but Humber and his fon. 

Hum. Courage, my fon ; Fortune fliall favour u5j 
And yield to us the coronet of bay. 

That decketh none but noble conquerors. 

But what faith Eflrild to thefe regions ? 

How liketh fhe the temperature thereof ? 

Are they not pleafant in her gracious eyes ? 

EJt. The plains, my lord, garnifli’d with Flora’s 
wealth, 

And over-fpread with party-colour’d flowers. 

Do yield fweet contentation to my mind. 

The airy hills enclos’d with lhady groves, 

The groves replenifh’d with fweet chirping birds. 
The birds refounding heavenly melody. 

Are equal to the groves of Theflaly ; 

Where Phoebus with the learned ladies nine. 

Delight themfelves with mufick’s harmony. 

And from the moifture of the mountain tops 
The filent fprings dance down with murmuring 
flreams. 

And water all the ground with cryftal waves. 

The gentle blafts of Eurus* modeft wind. 

Moving the pittering leaves * of Silvan’s woods, 

— the pittering haves— '\ A w'ord coined to cxpfcfs the noife 
made by the fluttering of leaves. Thoinlbn in his Seafmis ap- 
plies paltering, I think, to the found of hail, or rain. Steevens. 

Rowe in this place tcaia pattering ; but p'ttering is right. The 
word is ufed by other authors. In the following pafliige by 
R. Greene, quoted in England's Tarnajfus, 1600, it feems to 
mean bubbling .• 

“ When fummer’s heat hath dried up the fpring, 

V And when his pittering flreams are low any min.” 

Malone. 

Do 
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Do equal it with Tcmpc’s paradife ; 

And thus conforted all ♦ to one effcft, 

Do make me think thefe are the happy illes, 

Moft fortunate, if Humber may them win. 

Hub. Madam, where refolution leads the way, 
And courage follows with embolden’d pace. 

Fortune can never ufc her tyranny : 

"For vali'antnefs is like unto a rock, 

That ftandeth in the waves of ocean ; 

Which though the' billows beat on every fide. 

And Boreas fell, with his tenipeiluous ftorms, 
Bloweth upon it with a hideous clamour. 

Yet it remaineth ftill unmoveable. 

Hum. Kingly refolv’d, thou glory of thy fire. 

But, worthy Segar, what uncouth novelties 
Bring’^ thou unto our royal majefiy .> 

Seg. My lord, the youngeft of all Brutus’ fons. 
Stout Albanaft, with millions of men, 

Approacheth nigh, and meaneth ere the morn 
To try your force by dint of fatal fwprd, j 

Hum. Tut, let him come with millions of hofis, 
He lhall find entertainment good enough. 

Yea, fit for thofe that are our enemies ; 

For we’ll receive them at the lances’ points. 

And mafl'acre their bodies with our blades : 

Yea, though they were in number infinite, 

More than the mighty Babylonian queen, 
Semiramis, the ruler of the Weft % 

Brought ’gainft the emperor of the Scythians, 

* And thus conforted all — ] All the old c(»iei read comforted. 
The prefent reading was introduced by Mr* Kowe* Maloke. 
s though they <Lvere in number infinite. 

More than the mighty Babylonian queen^ 

Semiramisf Milton has much the fame allufion in his 
Paradl/e Regained^ b, iii : 

“ numbers nutmherlefs—^ 

Such forces met not, nor fo wide a camp 
When Agrican with all his northern powers 
6eiicg*d Albracca, dtc* Steevenso 
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Yet would we not ftart back one foot from them, 
I'hat they might know we arc invincible. 

Huh. Now, by great Jove, the fupreme king of 
heaven, 

And the immortal gods that live therein. 

When as the morning fhews his chcarful face, 

And I.ucifcr, mounted upon his deed. 

Brings in the chariot of the golden fun, 
ril me: t young Albanadl in the open field. 

And crack my lance upon his burgonet®. 

To try the valour of his boufh ftrength. 

'J’hcre will I fhew fuch ruthful fpcifaclcs. 

And caufe fo great cft'ufion of blood. 

That all his boys lliall wonder at my ftrength : 

As when the warlike queen of Amazons, 

Penthefilca, armed with her lance, 

Girt with a corflet of bright- Ihining fteel, 

Coo()’d up the faint-heart Grecians in the camp. 

Hum. Spoke like a warlike knight, my noble fon •! 
Nay, like a j)rince that fecks his father’s joy. 
Therefore to-morrow, ere fair Titan lliiiic. 

And bafhful Eos, meftengcr of light. 

Expels the liquid ftcep from out mens’ eyes. 

Thou ftialt conduft the right wing of the boft, 

The left wing (hall be under Segar’s charge. 

The rearward lliall be under me myfelf. 

And lovely Kllrild, fair and gracious. 

If Fortune favour me in mine attempts. 

Thou lhalt be queen of lovely Albion. 

Fortune lhall favour me in mine attempts, • 

And make thee queen of lovely Albion. 

Come, let us in, and muftef up our train. 

And furnilh up our lufty foldicrs; 

That they may be a bulwark to our ftatc, 

And bring our wilhed joys to perfedt end. \_Exeunt. 

* — — nponhis hurganetyl i. e. his helmet. See note on jlnt^ 
and Cleopatra^ vol. viii. p. 152. lofl edit. MaLONE. 

Vot. II. P SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

E;?!rr Strumho, Dorothy^ and Trornpartj colling Jl.ocSy 
and finging . 

Troni. ITe cohlcrs lead a merry life : 

Al), ]')an^ d.p\ dauy dan. 

Si; uni. / Old of all envy and of Jlrfc : 

AH. Dim ciidtilc dan. 

Dor. (jnr Cife IS greaij our Lthoar fniall : 

Ail. Dan^ dan^ dan^ dan. 

Sinim. /Ind ycA our gains be miub -TVit! ad: 

All. Dan diddle dan. 

Dnr. IJ'ith ihh art Jo fine and fail : 

All. Dan, dan, dan, dan. 

Trom. No o, capation may Lompai c : 

All. DiVi n/ddle dan. 

Dor. For muiy pajlimc and joyful gh e : 

Dan, dan, dan, dan. 

Striiiii. Mod bappy men 7uV’ cohlcrs he : 

Dun d/ddle can. 

Troni. Fhc ea’i JJaeds full of nappy ale : 

Dan, dan, dan. dan. 

Striiiii. i: I iriaep fidl vaitbr/alLn fill: 

Di'n d/aulc aa/-. 

Dor. F/.'is IS ai’r tfieat, fits is our foi'iit : 

Dun, dan dun, dun. 

Trom. ^'bls brings us lo a 'merry mood : 

Dan diildle dun. 

Stri-m. ^bis makes us 'Ciork jor lompany: 

Du;?, dan, dan, nan. 

Dor. To rndl the iankurds ebeerfully : 

Dan lit ('die dar. 

I'l'c'-jn, DemL to lly bi found, Doro/ly : 

D(i)i, diitt, dan, d.nn. 

Dor. Illy then ray Strambo tbods lo thee : 

Dun dlddie dan. 


Strum, 
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Strum. Drink thou the rejl^ Trompart^ amain : 

Dauy datij dan^ dan. 

Dor. If'hen that is gone y zvell flCt again : 

Dun diddle dan. 

Enter a Captain, 

Cap. The poorcfl ftatc is fartheft from annoy ; 
Hov\ merrily he hfteth on his flo'^l ! 

But when he lees that nci -s he niiifl he prefsM, 

He’ll turn his note, and fing another tune. 

Ho, by your leave, mailer coblcr. 

Strum. You arc wclcom ■, gentleman. What will 
you any old fhnes or bulkins, or will you have your 
iliocs clouted ? I will do them as wcxl as any ccibler 
in Cnthncfs whatfoever. 

Capt. O mailer coI)lcr, you arc far deceiv’d in me; 
for don’t you fee this? //un pu'Jl-monry.l I 

come not to buy any Ihoos, bur to buy you ncif. 
Conic, fir, )'oii mort he ;i (hldier in the king’s caiifc. 

Stivm. Why, but hear } on, fir. ll.isyoiir king 
any cnnimiffion to take :>ny man againfl his will ? I 
promife you, I can leant b».licvc it ; or did he give 
you commiffion ? 

Capt. (), fir, you need not care for that; 1 need no 
comtniflion. Hold here. Icoinii}and \ on, in the name 
of our king AlbanaCt, to appear to-morrow in the 
town-houfe of Cathnels. 

Strum. King Nadfaball ! I cry God mercy; what 
have we to do with him, or he wirli us > Hut you, 
fir, maficr Caponiail, draw your paftboanl, or clfe [ 
promife you, I’ll give you a canvafado with a bafii- 
nado over your ftiouldcrs, and teach you to come hi- 
ther with your implemcnrs. 

Cap. I pray thee, good icllow, be content ; I do the 
king’s command. 

Strum. Put me out of your book then. 

Cap. 1 may not. 

P 3 Str 


mt. 



212 L O C R I N E. 

Strum. No! Well, come, fir, will your flomachfervc 
you ? By gogs blue-hood ’’ and halidoni, I will have a 
bout with you. [Strumbo Jhalibes up a ^hey fight. 

Enter Tfjrafimachus. 

Thra, How now ! 

What noife, what I'uddcn clamour’s this ? 

How now ! 

My captain and the coblcr fo hard at it ! 

Sirs, what is your quarrel ? 

Cap. Nothing, lir, but that he will not take prcfs- 
money. 

‘Thra. Here, good fellow, take it at my command, 
Unlefs you mean to be ftrctch’d. 

Strum. Truly, mafter gentleman, I lack no money ; 
if you pleafe 1 will refign it to one of thefe poor 
fellows. 

Thra. No fuch matter. 

Look you be at the common houfe ’ to-morrow. 

[£.V/;;<»/ Thrafmafhus and Captain. 
Strum. O wife, I have fpun a fair thread ! If 1 had 
been quiet, I had not been prefs’d, and therefore well 
may I wai.ncnt ^ But come, firrah, fliut up, for we 
inuft to the wars. \^E.\rii:-;t, 


S C E N E III. 

Enter /ilbanafl, Debon, ‘[hraftmachus^ and Lords. 

Alba>.' Brave cavaliers, princes of Albany, 

Whofe trenchant blades, with our dcccafcd lire 

^ ■ ' — hle^x) hood -^ — ] i. c, blood. Malone. 

So in the Faliant Welchman^ by [perhaps Robert 

Annin] Morgan, a Welchman, fays, 

“ Cads hluc‘hoo(t\ coufin, take hur to hur heeles, &c.” 

St EE YENS, 

« — tf c common houfe—]] i. c. the rendezvous. Steevens. 

9 — iK't'U viay I vvaiment;] i, e. lament, Sax.-^-Thc word is 
ufed by Chaucer. Stelvens. 

Palling 
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Faffing the frontiers of brave Gracia, 

Were bathcii in our enemies’ lukewarm blood, 
Now is the time to manifcll your wills. 

Your haughty minds and refolutions. 

Now opportunity is offered 
To try your courage and your carneft zeal, 

M^hich you always proteft to Albanaft ; 

For at this time, }ea at this prefent time. 

Stout fugitives, come from the Scythians’ bounds, 
Flavc pcttcr’d every place with mutinies. 

But trufl: me, lordings, I will never ceafe 
To perfecute the rafeal runagates. 

Till all the rivers, ftained with their blood. 

Shall fully fliew their fatal overthrow. 

Del>. So fhall your highnefs merit great renown. 
And imitate your aged father’s fteps. 

Alba. But tell me, coulin, cam’ll thou through the 
plains ? 

And faw’lt thou there the faint-heart fugitives, 
Muflcring their weather-beaten foldiers ? 

What ordeV keep they in their niarlhalling ? 

Tbra. After we pall the groves of Caledon, 

Where murmuring rivers Aide with filent ftreams, 
We did behold the llraggling Scythians’ camp. 
Replete with men, llor’d with munition. 

There might we fee the valiant-minded knights. 
Fetching careers ' along the fpacious plains. 

Humber and Hubba arm’d in azure blue. 

Mounted upon their courfers white as fnow. 

Went to behold the pleafant flowering fields : 

Hedtor and Troilus, Priamus' lovely fons. 

Chafing the Grecians over Simois, 

Were not to be compar’d to thefe two knights. 

Alba. Well haft thou painted out in eloquence 
The portraiture of Humber and his fon. 

* Fetching careers—] The old copies read corruptly— 

Malone. 

P 3 As 
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As fortunate ns was Polvcratcs % 

Yet fliould they not cicape our conquering fwords. 
Or boail of ought but of our clemency. 

Efitcr Slnmbo and Trowpart^ «'?;}'///§■ oflai^ 

Wild-fire and pitch, wild fire and pitch. 

*lhya, VVhai, firs, what mean you by thefe cla- 
iiioiirs made, 

Thefe outcries rad' d in our ftitcly court ? 

Stn/m. Wild-tire and ])iteh, wdld-fiie and pitch. 

Villain , 1 fu , tell us tr.e ca ;fc hircof. 
Slntnu Wihl-fire aisd pech, wild fire and i>irch. 
Thriu Tv 11 me, you villains, why \v>u make this 
nuife, 

Or with my lance I’ll prick your bowels out. 

uilba Where arc vour houfes r vsheic’s your dwell- 
ing-j)l.ica ? 

Strum. iM..ce ! Ha, ha, ha! laugh a month and a 
day at him. Place ! 1 cry God mercy : Whv do you 
think ihiu fu'di p'>or honcll men as we be, hoi i our 
habitacles in king/ palaces ? Ha, ha, ha ! Hut bc- 
caufe you feem to be an abominable chieftain, I 
will tell \ou our Hate : 

From ihc toj) to the toe. 

From the head to the fl.oc, 
i’roin the beginning to the ending. 

From the building to the brenning K 

This honefl: fellow and I had our manfion-cottage 
ill the fubuibs of this city, hard by the temple of 

* Jls fori unaic as tiv/j Polycrafcs ; ] Polycratcs the tyrant of 
Samos, who J)a\ing never ijft'crcd from any real iniiiloitune, 
was tlcicrmincd to try the efte«5l of an imaginary one. Cnvro dc 

S'lTU.VUiNS. 

A line preceding this feems to have been lofl ; perhaps of this 
import ; 

15at were they brave a- Phthia’s arm- flrong chief— Malone. 

^ Freni tK’ to Me* brenning ] This reading is pjopofed 
1 y Mr. Theobald in the margin of his copy. I'hc old copies all 
)vad — . Malone. 

Mcr. 
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Mercury ; and by the common folJicrs of the Shit- 
tens, the Scythians, (what do you call them ?) v\ith 
all the fuburbs, were burnt to the ground ; and the 
allies arc left there for the country wives to walh 
bucks withal : 

And that which grieves me moft. 

My loving wife, 

(O cruel llrife !) 

The wicked flames did roali. 

And therefore, captain Crufl*, 

We will coniiniially cry, 

E\"ccjit you feek a la inedy, 

Ouv ho’-ilcs to re edify. 

Which now arc burnt to dufl. 

TRoth cry lI'lLi-fire anti pifihj zv'ild- fire and pit 

Al'hu Mnll, we mud rc-medv theCc outrages. 

And throw re venge upon their harrtul heads. 

And you, good lellows, for your houfes burnt. 

We will rciuur.erate vou llore ol' gold, 

Auid build, your houfes by our palace-gate. 

Shnnu (kite! O petty treafon to my perfon, no 
where elfe but by your backfide ? (/ate ! O how I 
am vexed in my choler ! Gate ! I cry (jod mercy. Do 
you hear, mafler king ? If you mean to gratify fuch 
poor men as we be, you mull build our houfes by 
the tavern. 

AU’J. It fliall be done, fir. 

Simni. Near the tavern ; ay, by our lady. Sir, it 
was fpoken liki' a goo^l fellow. Do you licar, fir ? 
W hen our houfe is biiilded, if you do change to pafs 
or re- pafs that way, we will beflow a (piart of the 
bed wine UjOon you. [Kxevnt Strirnibo andTra'aipai i* 

Alba. It grieves me, lordings, that my fubjcCts' goods 
Sh'Hiid thus be fpoiled by the Scytliians, 

Who, as you fee, with lightfoot foragers. 
Depopulate the places where they come : 

Rut, curfed Humber, thou flialt rue the day, 

"I'hat e’er thou earn’d unto Cathnefia. \'Exnmf. 

r 4 SCENE 



L O C R I N E. 


216 


SCENE IV. 

Unter Humber^ Hubbii, Segar^ ThrdJJicrj and their forces^ 

Hum. Hubba, go take a coronet of onr horfe. 

As many lanciers, and light-armed knights. 

As may fiiffice for fuch an enterprife, 

And place them in the ;_»jovc of Caledon : 

With thefe, when as the fkirmifli doth encrcafc. 
Retire thou irom th« Iheliers of the wood. 

And fet upon the weaken’d Trojjh^:’ backs; 

For policy, joined with chivalry. 

Can never be put back from vidory. [_Exit Hubba. 

Enter Albanatl ; Strumbo and Clowns ivith him. 

Alba. Thou bafe-born Mun, how durfl. thou be 
fo bold, 

As once to menace warlike Albnnad, 

The great commander of thedV regions ? 

But thou fhalt buy thy raflir.efs with thy death. 

And rue too late thy over-bold attempts ; 

For with this f\vo:d, this inllrumcnt of death, 

That hath been drenched in my foe-mens’ blood, 
ril feparate thy body fiom thy lic id. 

And let that coward blood of thine abroach. 

Strum. Nay, with this flaiT, great Strumbo’s in- 
ti lumcnt, 

ril crack thy cockscomb, paltry Scythian. 

Humbi Nor reck I of ihy threats, thou princox 
boy 

Nor do I fear thy foolilh infolency : 

And, but thou better ufe thy brag dng blade, 

Than thou doll rule thy overflowing tongue, 

^ Thc7s toy 1. thou conceited fellow. This term 

of coinem])t occurs :rct]ucnily in our ancient dramatick writers. 
See note on Romeo and 'Juliet,^ voU X. p. 47 , laft edit. 

Malone. 

Su- 
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Superbious Briton, thou flialt know too foon 
The force of Humber and his Scythians. 

\^hey fght. Humber and hh foldiers Jly> AlbanaSl and 
his forces folloxv. 

Strum. O horribicj terrible ! {^ExiU 

SCENE V. 

Alarum. Enter Humber and bis Soldiers. 

Humb, How bravely this young Briron, Albanaft, 
Darreth alirond the thunderbolts of war. 

Beating clown millions with his furious mood. 

And in his glory triumphs over all. 

Moving the mafly fejuadrons off the ground ! 

Heaps hills on hills, to Icnlc the ftarry llcy : 

As when Biiareus, arm'd with an hundred hands, 
Elung forth an hundred mountains at great Jove : 

As when the nionflrous giant Monycluis 
HurlM mount 01ymi)U5 at great Marfis targe. 

And Ihotjiugc cedars at Miinrva’s fliicld 
How doth he overlook with h.nighty front 
My fleeting hofts, and lifts his lofty face 
Affainll us ali that now do fear his- force ! 

o ^ 

Like as we ice the wrathful fca from far. 

In a great mountain heap’d, w'ith hideous noiie, 

"With thoufand billow’s beat againft the Ihips, 

And tofs them in the waves like tennis balls. 

[Ail altirum founded. 

Ah me ! I fear my Hubba is furpris'd. 

Aliiyum again. Enter Albana&y Camber^ ThraJymachuSf 
d)ebu/t, and their forces. 

Alba. Follow me, foldlcrs, follow Albanail: ; 
Purfuc the Scythians Hying through the field. 

9 ■■ iMonychiis 

hu^e icilars at Minerf-ja^s 

_ (juantas j.iculclur Monyebus onioj.” Juv. Sat. 1. 

St££V£NS. 

Let 
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Let none of them efcapc with viftory ; 

That thry may know the Britons* force is more 
Than all the power of the trcnjbling Huns. 

Thru, Foi vvarJ, brave foldicrs, forward ; keep the 
chafe. 

He that rakes captive Humber or his fon, 

Shall be re.vardcd with a crown of gold. 

An ainnr/Ji fn'OhJcil I then they fight* Hi^mbcr and h'lS army 
rclrctiU ’! ‘:c Bniivis pi^rjuc* llnbha ealos at their 
/Vn'/', and kills Dehon : Strumbe ialL dou'n ; Albiinatl 
ri';'S oi:fj and afterzvards enters zjjoiu^ded. 

yllba. Injurious Fortune, haft thou crofs’d me thus ? 
Thus in the n\orning of mv v ditorics, 

'rhiis in the p^imcwt my felicity, 

'J'o cut tnc off l)y fuch hard overthrow ! 

Hadft thou no time thy raiKann* to declare, 

Ilut in the fjuing of ail my dignities ? 
lladlt thou no [)Licc to r[).t lh\ venom out. 

But on the pcrlbn of young AlInnatV ? 

1 that c’crwhilc did fearc nun enemies, 

And dri)vc rhim ahr.ofl to a iha-uetul iliglit ; 

J that e'erwhile full lion-like diu lau* 

Amfvugll: the dang as of t:K‘ thiclv-tiirong’d ])ikc5, 
Muft now deptnr, ir.ofi lam«'rjial)lv flain 
By Huml'cr’s treacheries and 1‘ojtuin’s fpitrs. 

Curd he her charms, damn’d he her ciiriVd charms. 
That do delude the wayward hearts of men, 

Of men that tiuft inito her fickle wheel, 

V/liich nt'vrr Icavcth turning upftde-down ! 

O gods, () heavn^s, alio me but the [dace 
Wdicrc I mav find her hatelul m .nfi at. 
ril pafs the A1[)S to wetrv Tymaoc, 

Yvdiere fiery hheulnis in his eh ‘riot. 

The wheels whci 'of deck’d with emeralds, 

Calls fuch a heat, yea fuch a fcorching heat, 

And 
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And fpoi’cth Flora of her chequer’d grafs ® ; 
ril oven urn the mountain Caucafus, 

Where fell Chimairn in her triple fliape, 

Kollcth hot flames from out her monllrous paunch. 
Scaring the brails with ifliic of her gorge ; 

Fll pal's the frozen zone, where icy flakes 
Stopping the paflage ot the fleeting Ihips 
Do lie, like mountains, in the congeard fea : 

Where if I find that harelul boufe ot hers, 
ril |)ull the fickle wheel from out her hands. 

And tyc herfelf in everlafting bands. 

lUit all in vain 1 breathe thcle ihreatcnings ; 

''Fhe day is loll, the 1 luns are conquerors, 

F^ bon is llain, my men are done to death, 

The currents fwift fwim violently with blood, 

And lad, (O that this laft night lb long laft -f* !) 
M)felf with wounds |)aft all recovery, 

Mull: leave my crown for 1 lumber to ])ofrefs. 

S/nw/. Lord have merev upon ns, mailers, I 
Jthink this is a lioly-day ; every man lyes fleeping in 
the fields :*birc (lod knows full fore againft their wills. 

Tlrcu Fly, noble Albanacl:, and favc thyfelf. 

The Se)th/ians lollow with great celerity. 

And there’s no w ;y but flight or lj)ccdy death ; 

Fly, noble All)anacl, and lave thyfclf 

[Exit Tbra. Alarum^ 
Allhu Nay, let them fly that i’ear to die the death, 
Thar ircmble at the name of fatal Mors. 

NeVr fliall proud Mumber boall or ludg himfelf. 
That he hath put you»'g Alban :Cb to flight : 

Ana lelt he Inould triumph at Uiy decay, 

"I his ('word lhall reave his mafler of his life, 

cbocijiitrM A ; I Wt* meet with “ chccquer’d lhaclow’* in 
and Milton has 

“ m.my .i yourh ..nd many a maid 

“ Oiincimi in riic tAi/ywrV iliadc.” Sti- evens. 

I i. e. lloatintr. I'he word is ihub ufed in Antony 
find Cltofi^itra, SrhiiVi-NS. 

t And fait ^ (O hjl night fo long lajl I ) This is to me 

liinintcHigiide. rcili.<j>b the author moi^^rnight fo Jong Kill ! 

JVJalone. 

lhat 
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That oft hath fav’d his mailer’s doubtful life : 

But oh, my brethren, if you care for me. 

Revenge my death upon his traiterous head. 

Et VOS queis domus ejl nigrantis regia Ditis^ 
refills rigtdo Stygios moder amine luios, 

JNox CiCti regiua foil ^ furialis Krimiys^ 
jydque de.rque omnes^ Albanim tolVite regem^ 

^oUite Jliimiiieis undis rigidaqitc paludc^ 

Nunc me fata vocanty hoc condam pectorc fcnirni. 

[Stabs himfclf. 

Enler Trompart. 

O, what hath he done ? his nol'e bleeds ; but I fmell 
a fox : look where my matter lies. Matter, matter. 
Strum. Let me alone, I tell thee, for I am dead. 
^Trom. Yet one word'*', good madcr. 

Strum. I will not fpeak, for I am dead, I tell thee. 
Trom. And is my majler dead ? [bulging. 

O Jlicks and JloneSy brickbats and boneSy 
And is my majhr dead ? 

O you cockatrices y and you bablalriccSy 
yhat in the zvoods dwell : 

Ton briers and brambles y you coohJl)ops and JlmnblcSy 
Come hozvl and yell. 

IVith howling and fereekingj zviih zvailing and zveepingy 
Come you to lament , 

0 colliers of Croydon, and rujlicks of Roy don " , 

And fjhcrs of Kent. 

For St rumba the cobler, the fine merry cobler 
Of Cathnef tozvn. 

At this faf\ic floi'.rc % at this very hour, 

IJes dead on the ground. 

^ O colliers of Croydon, anJ ruftlcks of Roydon,] In Ulvffes 
an anfvvcrto jtu Anatomic of the Metamorphofis of A} ax 
by 111 John Harrington, are the two tbllowlng buileftjiic veiles j 
O VOS de Crohiofiy o vos dc rnftico Rouiciiy 
“ Uibitc bliickjrickos, per gaudia folviie laccos.” 

1 know not whether the Eng’’fh or the Latin poet claims the merit 
of ori ginal ity . S r e e v h m s . 

j// oncy good, good maferf^ Thus, the quarto and the folio. 
The firll <fW Vcems lo have been a mifprint tor Malone, 

“ M this fame liouic, — ] titour is battle, tumult, incurfion. 
The word is often ufeJ by Spenfer. St i evens. 



221 


L O C R I N E. 

O mafter, thieves, thieves, thieves ! 

Strum. Where be they ? cox me tunny, bobekin ! 
let me be rifing : be gone ; we lhall be robb’d by 
and by. [Exeunt Strumbo and frompart, 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Humber^ Hubbuy Senary ThraJliery FJlrild, and 
Soldiers. 

Hum. Thus from the dreadful fhocks of furious 
Mars, 

Thund’ring alarums, and Rhamnufia’s drum 
We are retir’d with joyful vidory. 

The llaughtcr’d Trojans, fqueltring in their blood % 
In fed the air with their carcafles. 

And are a prey for every ravenous bird. 

Eft. So perilh they that arc our enemies ? 

So perifli they that love not Humber’s weal ! 

And, mighty Jove, commander of the world, 

Proted biy love from all falfc treacheries ! 

Hum. Thanks, lovely Eftrild, folace to my foul. 
But, valiant Hubba, for thy chivalry 
Declar’d againft the men of Albany, 

Lo ! here a flow’ring garland wreath’d of bay. 

As a reward for this thy forward mind. 

[ it on Hubba's head. 
Hub. This unexpeded honour, noble lire. 

Will prick my courage unto braver deeds. 

And caufe me to attempt fuch hard exploits. 

That all the world fliall found of Hubba’s name. 

Hum. And now, brave foldieis, for this good fuccefs, 
Caroufe whole cups of Amazonian wine, 

* Rhamiiufia’s Jrutiiy'] Rhamnufa was one of the titles of Ne* 

the goddefs of vengeance, who had a temple at Rhamnus, a 
town in Attica. 

Exiget ad dignas ultrix Rhampufia poenas. Mai.one. 

* ”* fcjueltering — ] i. e. fivcltcriug. t>u in Macheth ; 

“ Sviehtr’J venom ilceping got.” Stkhvens. 

Sweeter 
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Sweeter than Nedar or Ambrofia ; 

And caft away the clods of ciirfed care, 

With goblets crown’d with Semclcius’ gifts 
Now let us march to Abis’ filver Ihcams, 

That clearly glide along the champain fields. 

And moift the grall'y meads with humid drops. 
Sound drums and trunijtcts, found up chearfulle, 
Siih we return with joy and vidury. [ Excuti:. 


ACT III. 

Enter Ate as before. Then this dumb fiknv. A (roeod/le 
Jittbig on a l ive/s hanky and a little Jnakc Jlinrinv It, 
Both of them fall Iniu the ti'atir. 

Ate. ScEI.KRA IN Al’TUORl-.M OADUNT. 

High on a bank, by Nilus’ boil'erous fireams, 
Fearfully fitt the Egyptian crocodile, 

Dreadfully grinding in her Ihnrp long, teeth 
The broken bowels i f a filly filh. 

His back was arm’d ngainfl; the dint of fjirar. 

With fliiolds of brafs that fhin’d like 1 urnifii’d gold 
And as he ttrctched forth his cruel paw,;, 

A fubtle adder creeping clofely nc;o, 

Thrufting his forked fiing into his claws. 

Privily flicd his poifon through his bon^s, 

V/hich made him fwcll, that there his bowels burfi. 
That did \o much in his own grcatncfs truft. 

So Humber having confju I’d ^Vlbanad, 

Doth yield his glory unto Locrine’s fword. 

Mark what enfucs, and \ou may eafily fee 

That all our life is but a tragedy. f^Exit. 

' — r)cmcleiii.s’ ] With the “irts of Bacchus, the fon 
of Jupiter and Sanete . — No one but a jtedant would have ul’cd 
this tide in an F.iwlifii tragedy. Malone. 


SCENE 
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SCENE I. 

Enter Locriney Guendoleny QnineuSy JJfnracvs, Thraft* 
machuSy and Cambci\ 

Loc. And IS this true ? Is Albannftiis llain ? 
Hath curled Humber with his ftrnggling hoft. 

With that his aniiy ma(ic of mungrcl curs. 

Brought our redoubted brother to his end ? 

O that I had the Thracian Orpheus’ harp. 

For to awake out of the internal lhadc 
Thofc ugly devils of black Erebus, 

That might torment ihc damned traitor’s foul I 
O that I had Amphion’s inftiumcnt, 

To quicken with his vital notes and tunes 
The iiinty joints of every flony rock. 

By which the Scythians might be puniflicd ! 

For, by the lightning of almiglitv Jove, 
f The Hun lhall die, had he ten thoulaiul lives: 
y’ And wouM to God he had ten thoufar.d lives. 

That 1 niight with the arm-flrong Hercules 
Crop off fo vile an hydra’ hiding heads ! 

But fay, mv coufm, (for I long to hear) 

How Albanadl came by untimely death. 

Ebra. After the traitcnais hu\] of Scythians 
Entci’d tin* field whh martial ecpiipage. 

Young Albanadt, imp.itirntof tielav, 

I.ed forth his army ’giii'-tt (he firaygMn.g mates; 
Whofc multitude did daunt our f'^led, rs minds. 

Yet nt)rlnng could difiiuy th* forward prigee ; 

But with a courage moft hcroical, 

I/ikc to a lion ’niong’ft a flock of lambs, 

Made havock of the faint-heart fugitives, 

Hewing a paliagc through ihem with his fwovd. 
Yea, we had almoft given them the rej) life. 

When, fuddcnlv from out the filrnt wood, 

H )l) !>a, with twenty rhoufjiid fddiers. 

Cowardly came upon our wcaicen’d backs. 

And murther’d all with fatal mufPacre : 


Amongft 
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Amongft the which old Dcbon, martial knight, 
Willi many w iinds was brought unto the death ; 
And Aibanafl-, opprcfs’d v\ith multitude, 

Whilft valiantly he I'cU’d his enemies. 

Yielded his life and honour to the duft. 

He being dead, the fuldiers fled amain ; 

And I alone cfcaped them bv flight, 

To bring you tidings of thefe accidents. 

Loc, Not nged Priam, king of (lately Troy, 
Grand emperor of baibarous Afia, 

When he beheld his noble-minded foil 
Slain traiteroufly by all the Mirmidons, 

Lamented moie than I for Albanaft. 

Guen, Not Hecuba the queen of I lion, 

When flic beheld the town of Pergamus, 

Her palace, burnt with all-devouring flames. 

Her iifty fons and daughters, frefli of hue, 

MurtheiM bv wicked Pyrrhus" bloody fword, 

Shed fuch fid tears as I for Albanafl. 

Cam. The grief of Niobc, fair Athens" queen 
For her feven fons magnanimous in tleld, 

For her feven daughters, fairer than the faireft. 

Is not to be compar’d with my laments. 

Cor. In vain you forrow for the flanghtcr’d prince. 
In vain you forrow fur this overthrow. 

He loves not moll that doth lament ihe mofl. 

But he that fecks to venge the injury. 

Think you to quell the enemies’ warlike train 
With childilh fobs and womanifli laments ? 

Unfheatb your fwords, uiiflicath your conquering 
fwords. 

And feck revenge, the comfort for this fore. 

In Cornwall, where I hold my regiment*, 

* — 'Niohe. fair Athens’ queen^^ Nlobe was the wife of Am- 
phion, of Theha. The poet, therefore, either wrote ; 

The ol Niobe, ^ lir A'mpbiotCi queen, 

•—(So lord Sterllne has Darius, and Shakfpeare Hyperion) 
or has made a blunder. Malone. 

» — ci^ohere I hold my regiment,] i. e. my government. The 
old tranUation of the Scbola SaUrnitana is entitled The Regiment: 
^ HcaUk* Malone. 


Even 
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Even jufl: ten thoufand valiant men at arms 
Hath Corineiis ready at command. 

All thcic and more, if need lhall more rcqinrc; 

Hadi Corine ns ready, ar command. 

Cam, And in the fields of martial Cambria, 

Clofe by the boillerous Ifcan’s lilver llreams. 

Where lip,ht-foot fairies fkip from bank to bank. 
Full twenty thoufand brave courageous knights 
Well exercis’d in feats of chivalry. 

In manly manner moft invincible. 

Young Camber hath, with gold and vicinal. 

Al! thefc and more, if need ihall more require, 

I offer up to venge my brother’s death, 

Lo(\ Thanks, loving uncle, and good brother too ; 
For this revenge, for this fvvect word, revenge, 

Murt eafe and ccafo my wrongful injuries : 

And by the fword of bloody Mars 1 fwcar. 

Ne’er fhall fwcet quiet enter this my front, 
y Till I bo verged on his traitcrous head, 

^ That fit. w piy noble bi other Albnnadh 

Sountl drums and tiumpcts ; mutter up the camp; 
For we will ttraight march to Albania. [Extwif^ 

SCENE It. 

Enter Humber, Efirild, Hubba, ^rbrajjicr, and Soldiers^ 

Hum, Thus are we come viclorions conquerors 
Unto the flowing current’s filvcr ftreams. 

Which, in memorial of our viflory, 

Shall be agnominated by our name • 

And talked of by our poftcriry : 

For fure I hope before the golden fun 
Pofteth his horfes to fair Thetis’ plains 

^ 3 ^^notnlniitcd Ify cur Tiamcj] Here again is a peJantick 

difplay of minute learning. This word (formed from tht 
of the Romans) is, I believe, ufed by no other Englifli wiircr. 

Malone. 

* — /a/r Than' plains,] i. c. the level of the fca, ^jEtjnor, Lau 

SxfiEVENS. 

VoL, II. 0 ^ To 
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To fee the water turned into blood, 

And change his blueifli hue to rueful red, 

lb/ rcafon of the fatal maflacre 

Which lhall be luadc upon the ylrent plains 

hjiicr tie Ghojl of Alb an 

Gi.'cfi. See how the traitor doth prefage his harm ; 
See how he glories at his own decay ; 

Sec how he triumphs at his proper lofs ; 

O J’orfiinc vile, unftablc, fickle, frail ! 

Ihn/, Methinks I fee both armies in the field. 
‘I’he broken lances climb the cry fa! (kies ^ ; 

Some hcacllefs lie, fonic brcathlcfs, on tk? ground. 
And every place is firewM with carcaffes : 

]^<*hold the grafs hath loft his pleafant green. 

The fwectcil fight that ever might be fccn. 

GboJ}. Ay, traitcrons Humber, thou llialt find 
it lb, 

Vea to thy coft thou fiialt the fame behold. 

With anguifli, forrow, and with fad laments. 

7'hc grady plains, that now do plcafc thirfc eyes. 
Shall ere the niglit be colour’d all with blood. 

'j'hc fiiady groves which now inclofc thy camp, 

And yield fweet favour to thy damned corps. 

Shall ere the night Ijc fignrM all with blood. 

The profound ftream that palieth by ihy tents. 

Arid with his moifiurc ferveth all thy can'.p. 

Shall ere the night converred be to blood. 

Yea w'ith the blood of thofc thy draggling !)oys : 

For now revenge fliali eafe my lingeiing grief, 

And now revenge Ihall glut my longing foul. [Rxn^ 

4 — //V virent i- e. ^rcen. The ati'ecrcJ ufes 

rlil'j vw)ri.l in his Vnlga^' y-C’vrv'f. otfi-.ven s, 

’ f e h-oken himes ttU’.h /-V i.!' Jhts \'\ in Marlowe V 

Laiijfi' s DoiHi/utm: 

“ Veins why crack you not, 

“ Anti tilt }Our blood ii Lo the face of heaven ?*’ Malone, 
F-iiter the G^njl of Aihu.iaH.^ Why this perfonnwe is fuin- 
moneJ from the dead, it is not eafy to lay. 'Fhou^h an inter- 
locutor in the fccne, he neither addrelVcs Humber, nor is fceii 
by him. Malone. 
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Huh. Let come what will, I mean to bear it out 3 
And either live with glorious vidlory. 

Or die with fame renownM for chivalry. 

He is not worthy of the honcy-comb, 

That Ihiins the hives bccnnfe the bees have flings,. 
That likes me bell that is not got with cafe. 

Which thoLifand dangers do accompany ; 

For nothing can difmay our regal mind. 

Which aims at nothing but a golden crown. 

The only upfliot of mine enterpnfes. 

V\\‘re they enchanted in grim Pluto^s court 
And kept for treafure *mongft his hcllifli crew'’, 

I would either quell the triple Cerberus, 

And all the army of his hateful hags, 

Or roll the Hone with wretched Sjfiphus. 

Hum. Right martial be thy thoughts, my noble fon, 
And all thy words favour of chivalry. {Enter Segar*. 
But, w'arliko Segar, what ftrangc accidents 
Make you to leave the warding of the camp® ? 

Segar. .Toarms, my lord, to honourable arms; 
Take helm and targe in hand : The Britons come 
With greater multitude than erft the Greeks 
Brought to the ports of Phrygian I’encdos. 

Hum. But w'hat faith Segar to thefe accidents ? 
What counfel gives he in extremities ? 

Segar. Why this, my lord, experience tcachcth us; 
That refolution’s a foie help at need. 

And this, my lord, our honour tcachcth us. 

That vve be bold in every cnterprlfc. 

Then, fince there is no way but fight or ciic. 

Be refolutc, my lord, for victory. 

Hum. And refolutc, Segar, I mean to be. 

’*■ IFerc they enchanted in grim Pluto's court The author, T be- 
lieve, wrote ctuhaineJ. A line preceding this feenis to have been 
lofl. Malone. 

^ — the warding of the camp f ] u e. the defence of it. So in 
TVto Andronicus: 

Tell him it was a hand that vearded him 
“ From thoufand dangers.” Steevens. 

0^3 Per- 
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Perhaps fomc blifsful ftar will favour us, 

And comfort bring to our perplexed ftate. 

Come, let us in, and fortify our camp, 

to withftand their llrong invalion. [Exeunh 

m 

SCENE III. 

Enter Strmnbo, Tromparty Oliver, and IVillianu 

Strum. Nay, neighbour Oliver, if you be fo hot, 
come, pre[)arc yourfelf, you fliall find two as flout 
fellows of us, as any in all the North. 

Qliv. No, by my dorth neighbour Strumbo; Ich 
zee dat you are a man of fmall zidcration, dat will 
zeek to injure your old vreends, one of your va- 
niiliar guefts ; and derefore zeeing your pinion is to 
deal withouten reazon, Ich and my zoo William 
will take dat couri'e dat lhall be fardeft vrom rca- 
fon. How zay you ? will you have my daughter or no? 

Strum. A very hard (jueflion, neighbour, but I 
will folve it as I may. What rcufon have you to de- 
mand it of me ? 

I'Vill. Marry fir, what reafon had you, when mv 
After was in the barn, to tumble her upon the hay, and 
to filh her belly “ ? 

Strum. Mai's, thou fay’ft true. Well, but would 

^ hy my Jorth — | Tic means -by voy troth Malone, 

iVi;, hy my dorth — } 1 know not what this word can ligni ty. 'Phe 
wellern dialc(^t I'eems (from its frequent introdiirtlon) ti> Iiavc 
jriveii great entertainment to our early audiences. 1 am fiirc it is 
an equal plague to the prefent race of commentators. Perhaps 
he means — Hy niy troth, 'J^o combat at once wuth printers’ blun- 
ders, and provincial jargon, is a fevere tax on patience. Stekvkns. 

a amlxo fifli her belly ? \ Shakf|/eare hath u limllar allulion 

in the T'alc : 

Many a man there is, even at this prefent, 

Now, while 1 fpeak this, holds his wife by the arm, 

“ 'Phat little thinks Ihe hath been fluic’d in his abfcnce, 

“ And his pond ^j^V'by his next neighbour — 

He again prefenteth to us the fame wanton image in Meafure for 
Meafure : 

** Ba^jod. But what’s his offence ? 

“ Groping for trouts \xk a peculiar river.” Amner* 

you 
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you have me marry her therefore ? No, I fcorn her, 
and you, and you ; av, I fcorn you all. 

Oliv, You will not have her then ? 

Strum* No, as I a:n a true gentleman. 

JVilL Then will we fchool you, ere yon and we 
• pait hence. {They jighu 

Enter ALirgery. She fn itches ihc^ficiff cut of her brother s 
hihidy as he h fight hig* 

Strum. Ay, you come in pudding-time, or dfe I 
had drefs'd them. 

Alar. You, miiftcr fawcebox, lobcock, cockfeomb ; 
you, lloplawcc, lickflngcrs, will you not hear ? 

Strum. Who Ipcnk you to } me '> 

Mar. Ay, fir, to you, John Lack-honefty, Little- 
wir. Is it you that vvill have none of me ? 

Strum. No, by my troth, milbefs Niccbicc How 
fine you can nick-name me ! I think you were 
brought uj) in the Univerfity of Bridewell, you have 
your rhctorick fo ready at your tongue’s end, as if 
you were never well warn’d when you were young. 

Mar. Why then, goodman Cods-head, if you will 
have none of me, farewcl. 

Strum. If you be fo plain, miftrefs Driggle-drag- 
glc, fare you well. 

Mar. Nay, mafter Strumbo, ere you go from 
hence, we mull have more words. You will have none 
of me ? {They fight. 

Strum. Oh my head, my head! Leave, leave, leave; 
I will, I will, I will. • 

Mar* Upon that condition I let thee alone. 

Oliv* How now, mallcrSti umbo? Hath my daughter 
taught yon a new leffon ? 

Strum. Ay, but hear you, goodman Oliver; it will 
not be for my cafe to have my head broken every 

— miftrefs Nlcebicc. — ] As Margery hath juft demoininated 
S>Xxy\\x\^Qjlopfauce and lick-fingers^ perhaps in return he is dif'pofed 
to call her Nlce-klt. It is plain that he had already tafted her, and 
was no itrangcr to her Ivveetiiefs or her nicety* Amn s k. 

Q. 3 i 
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day : therefore remedy this, and we fhall agree, 

Oliv. MVll, zon, well, (for you are my zon now) 
all thall be remedied. Daughter be friends vvith him* 
\jthcyjl:ake hands. Exeunt Oliver, William, and Margery. 
Strum. You are a fweet nut ; the devil crack you ! 
Mailers, I think it be my luck. My firll wife was a 
loving quiet wench ; but this, I think, would weary 
the devil. 1 would Ihc might be burnt as my other 
wife was; if nor, I muft run to the halter for hclju 
O codpiece, thou haft done thy mailer * ! this it 
is to be meddling with warm plack'ts. [_txc!'/r:. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Locrine, Camber, Corineus, 'Thrafimachus, and Jf~ 
faracus. 

hoc. Now am I guarded with an hoft of men. 
Whole haughty courage is invincible. 

Now am I hemm’d with troops of foldiers. 

Such as might force Bcllona to retire. 

And make her tremble at their puiftance. 

Now fit 1 like the mighty god of war. 

When, armed with his coat of adamant. 

Mounted his chariot drawn with mighty bulls, 

]-Ie drove the Argives over Xanthus’ ftrcaiv.s. 

Now, curled Humber, doth thy end draw nigh, 

Down goes the glory of his vitflories. 

And all his fame, anti all his high renown, 

Shall in a moment yield to l.ocrine’s fword. 

Thy bia<rging banners crofs’d with argent Itrcaui-;, 
The ornaments of thy pavillions. 

Shall all be captivated \.ith this hand ; 

And thou thyfelf at Albanaclus’ tomb 

Shalt oftcr’d be, in fatisfatflion 

Of all the wrongs thou didft him when he iivVl. 

» — tln,i tjdjl done thy rndjlsr /] That is, ttejlroud. So In Shsk . 
fj'earc's Rape of Lmrece: 

— And It ixiiTcflcd, as foon docayM and r/dA/’/’ 

TJie folio and Mr. Rowe icad, without authority or ncccflity, 
i/;douc. MalonHv 

Hut ' 
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But crinfl; thou tell me, bn>ve Thrafimachus, 

How far we diitant arc from Humber’s camp > 

T/:rih My lord, within yon foul accurfed grove % 
That bears the tokens of our overthrow. 

This Humber hath cnrrci'-rhM his damned camp. 
March on, my lord, becaufe I long to fee 
The treacherous Scythians fqueitring in their gore. 

Lor, Sweet Fortune, favour /-.ociinc with a fmile. 
That I may venge my nolde bforher’s death J 
And in the miclft of Ibifclv Troynovant, 

Til build a tcmole to tliy deity. 

Of pcvttcl m.iiblc, and of jacinth ftoncs, 

7'hac it fliall pals the j)yramidc5, 

^\'!lic.h with their top furmount the firmament. 

Tlie nrm-ltrong oflspring of the doubled 
night b 

Stout I IcrcLilcs, Alcmcna’s mighty fon, 

That tam’d the monllcrs of the three-fold world. 
And rid the op[)refied from the tyrants’ yokes. 

Did nev'^iT flicw fuch valiantncfs in fight, 

As I will now for noble Albanatt. 

Cor. Full fourfcorc years hath Corincus liv’d. 
Sometimes in war, fometimes in quiet peace. 

And yet I feel myfclf to be as (Irong 
As erfi: I was in fummer of mine age ; 

Able to tofs this great unwieldy club. 

Which hath been painted with my foe-mens^ brains : 
And with this club I’ll break the firong array 

® My lord^ yon Jhul accuifed The old copies all 

xfiVA^—yvnr j'oiil riccuri'cd grove. The alteration made by 
3Mr. Rowe. Malone. 

‘ The arm'Jhon^ /?/*//»<» doubted knight,] Read— of the 

doid'led night — i. e the night protracted to twice its ufual length, 
uhilc Jupiter begot Hercules. S teevens. 

The tollowing lines in the Tragicall Hyjtory ofRomeus and Juliet^ 
156’, fully fiipport IMr. Steevens’s emendation : 

So that 1 deeme, if they might have (as of Alcumc 
[Alcmene] we hcare) 

The funne bond to iheyr will, if they the heavens 
might gyde, 

** Black Oiade of nigrht and doubled darJte fhould ilraight all 
over-hyde.” Malone. 



232 L O C R I N E. 

Of Humber and his draggling foldlers. 

Or lofe my Ide amongft the thickeft prefs. 

And die with honour in my lateft days : 

Yet, ere I die, they all fhall underftand, 

What force lies in flout Corincus’ hand. 

Tbra. And if Thrafimachus detradl the fight % 
Eiihcr for weaknefs, or for cowardice. 

Let him not boaft that Brutus was his came. 

Or that brave Corincus was his fire. 

Loc. Then coinage, foldiers, firft for your 
Next for your peace, laft for )uur vidlory, [^ExcunU 

SCENE V. 

Alarum^ Enter Hubba and Segar at one fide of the JiagCj 
and Corincus at the other. 

Cor. Art thou that Humber, prince of fugitives. 
That by ihy treafon flcw’ft young Albanav^t ? 

Hub I am his fon that flew young Albanact ; 

And if thou take not heed, proud Phrygian, 
ni fend thy foul unto the Stygian lake. 

There to complain of Humber’s injuries. 

Cor. You triumj)h, fir, before the viftory. 

For Corincus is not fo foon flain. 

Hut, curfed Scythians, you lliall rue the day, 

That cVr you came Into Albania. 

So pcrifli they that envy Britain’s wealth, 

So let them die with cndlefs infamy : 

And he that fecks his fovercign’s overthrow. 

Would tj^is my club might aggravate his woe. 

[Strikes them rc'i/Z? bis dub. Exeuiitjb^ hiings, 

SCENE VL 

Enter Humber. 

Ihm. Where may I find fomc defert wilcicrncfs. 
Where I may breathe oqt curfes as I would, 

^ clenact I. c. from it ; a very haiiTi 

and, I believe, an unprecedented expicllioii. STEtvcfis, 

' " ■ ■ ■ ' An4 
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And fcarc the earth with my condemning voice ; 

Where every echo's rcpcrcnirion 

May help me to bewail mine overthrow. 

And aid me in my forrowt'ul laments ? 

Where may I find fomc hollow iinconth rock, 
Wlicrc 1 may damn, condemn, and ban my fill. 
The heavens, the hell, the earth, the air, the fire; 
And utter curies to the concave fkv, 

Whieh mav iniedl tlv' airy regions. 

And light upon the Briton f.ocrinc's head ? 

You ugly Ipirits that in Cocytus mourn. 

And gnalh your teeth vvirh dolorous laments ; 

You fearful dogs, that in bh.ck Lethe howl. 

And fcarc the ghofts with your wide open throats ; 
You ugly gholts, that flying from ihefc dogs 
Do i)lunge yourfelvcs in Puryflegethon 
Come all of you, and with your flirieking notes 
Accompany the Britons' conquering hoft. 

Come, fierce hh innys, horrible with fiiakcs ; 

Come, ugly furies, armed with your whips ; 

You threcrold judges ol black Tartarus, 

And all the army of your hellilh fiends. 

With new-found torments rack proud Locrinc's 
bones ! 

O gods and ftars ! damn'd be the gods and ftars. 
That did not drown me in fair 'rhetis' plains ! 

Curft be the fea, that with outrageous waves. 

With furging billows, did not rive my ftiips 
Againft the rocks of high Ceraui ia, 

Or fwallow me into her wnrry gulf! 

Would God we had arrivM upon the fliore 
Where Polyphemus and the Cyclops dw'cll; 

Or where the bloody Anthropophagi 

With greedy jaws devour the wandering wights ! 

^ Da yau7^0vrj in FiiryAegcthony^ 1. e. PyrlphUgethon^ 

©nc of the infernal rivers, commonly called Fblegethon, 

Steevens. 
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Ejtter the Ghojl of AlbanaB, 

But why cornea Albanadtus’ bloody ghoft. 

To bring a corfive to our mlfcries 
Is’t not enough to fuffer fliamcful flight. 

But \vc muft be tormented now with ghofls. 

With apparitions fearful to behold ? 

Ghojl. Revenge, revenge for blood. 

Him. So, nought will latisfy your wandering ghoft 
But dire revenge ; nothing but Humber’s fall ; 
Btxaufc he conquer’d you in AIbnnv. 

Now, by my foul, Humber would be condemn’d 
To Tanial’s hunger, or Ixion’s wheel. 

Or to the vultur of Prometheus, 

Rather than that this murthcr were undone. 

When as I die. I’ll drag thy curfed ghoft 
Through all the rivers of foul Erebus, 

Through burning fulphur of the Umbo-lake, 

To allay the burning fury of that heat. 

That rageth in mine cvcrlafting foul. 

Ghtjl. VindiRa ! vindibla ! [^Exetmt. 


ACT IV. 

Enter Ate as before. Then Oinphalcy having a club in 
her hand, and a lion's Jliit on her back’, fieri ulcs fol- 
lirj'ing with a diflajf. Omphale turns about, and taking 
oil' her pantijle S flr 'tkes Hercules on the head ; then 
:y defai t. Ate rentains. 

Ate. QuEM non ARGOLICI MAKDATA SliVERA TY- 
RANNJ, 

Non votuit Juno vincerk, vicit amor. 
Stout Elcrcules, the mirror of the woikl. 

Son to Alcmena and great Jupiter, 

^ To h ’Uffa corfivc /o ois. mi/dnes f’] i. e. a corrolive. So in 

H p Tragedy : 

“ His ion dilircfi, a corjin^cio his heart.’* Malone# 

’•I— tils i oJJ' !)cr pantollc, — | i . c, licr lUpper, Malo n e . 

After 
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After fo many conqiiefcs won in field. 

After fo many mongers quell’d by force. 

Yielded his valiant heart to Omphale, 

A fearful woman, void of manlv ftrcngrii. 

She took the club, and wore the lion’s fkin ; 

He took the wheel, and maidenly ’gan fpin. 

So martial Locrint*, cheer’d with victory, 

Falleth in love with Humber’s coacubine. 

And fo forgcttctli pecrlefs Gucndolcn: 

His uncle Corineus fiornis at this. 

And forceth Locrine for his grace to fue. 

Lo here the funi; the procef> doth enfue. [E.v/7, 

SCENE L 

Enter Locrhie, Caniha\ Corineu^^ yijfaracus^ Thraji-^ 
fHiichuSy and Soldiers* 

Loc\ Thus from the fury of Be Ilona’s broils, 

\y\zh (nuid of drum, and trumpets’ melody, 

The Britain king returns triumphantly* 

The Scytld.ins flain with great occifion % 

Do e(|ualize the grafs in multitude ; 

And with their blood have itain’d the flrcaming 
brooks. 

Offering their bodies, and their dcareft blood. 

As uicrificc to AlbanaCtus’ gholl:. 

Now, curfed f lumber, haft thou paid thy due. 

For thy deceits and crafty treacheries. 

For all thy guiles, and damned ftratagems'. 

With lofs of life and cver-during ftiame. 

Where are thy horfes traj)p’d with burnifli’d gold : 
Thy trampling enurfers rul’d with foaming bits ? 
Where are rhy foldicrs ftrong and numbcriefs ? 

'rhy valiant captains, and thy noble peers ? 

Even as the country clowns with fliarpcft Icythcs 

^ ^rcat occlJin7i^'\ i. e. flaughter, Malone. 

This worU was roined, I believe, by the author of this 
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Do mow the wither’d grafs from off the earth. 

Or as the ploughman with his piercing (hare 
Kenteth the bowels of the fertile fields. 

And rippeth up the roots with razors keen. 

So Locrine, with his mighty curtlc-axe 
Hath cropped off the heads of all thy Huns ; 

So Locrine’s peers have daunted all thy peers. 

And drove thine hoft unto confufion. 

That thou may’ft fuffer penance for thy fault. 

And die for murdering valiant Albanaft. 

Cori. And thus, yea thus, (hall all the reft be ferv’d 
That feek to enter Albion ’gainft our wills. 

If the brave nation of the Troglodytes, 

If all the coal-black ^Ethiopians, 

If all the forces of the Amazons, 

If all the hofts of the Barbarian lands. 

Should .dare to enter this our little world. 

Soon (hould they rue their over-bold attempts ; 

That after us our progeny may fay. 

There lie the beafts that fought to ufurp our land. 

Loc. Ay, they are beafts that feck to ufurp our land. 
And like to brutilh beafts they fliall be ferv’d. 

For, mighty Jove, the fupreme king of heaven, 
That guides the concourfc of the meteors. 

And rules the motion of the azure Iky, 

Fights always for the Britons’ fafety 

But ftay; methinks I hear fome Ihrieking noife. 

That draweth near to our pavilion. 

E'i/cr Soldiers, leading in EJlrild. 

Efi- What prince foe’e -|-,adorn’dwithgoldcncrown, 
Doth fway the regal feeptre in his hand. 

And thinks no chance can ever throw him down. 

Or that his (late (hall everlafting ftaiid, 

I.ct him behold poor Eftrild in this plight, 

* — for the Britont' fafety. Safety is here ufed as trlfyllable, 

Malone. 

■f- Wl/at prince foe’er, is’e.— ] It is obfcrvable that this fpecch 
conlifts entirely of fextains. Maloh b . 

The 
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The pcrfcft platform of a troubled wight ^ 

Once was I guarded with Mavortial bands % 
CompafsM with princes of the noble blood ; 

Now am I fallen into my foe-men’s hands, 

And with my death muft pacify their mood \ 

O life, the harbour of calamities ! 

0 death, the haven of all miferies ! 

1 could compare my forrows to thy woe. 

Thou wretched queen of wretched Pergamus, 

But that thou viewd’fl: thy enemies* overthrow. 

Nigh to the rock of high Caphareus 
Thou favv’ll: their death, and then departcd’ft thence : 
I muft abide the vidtors’ infolence. 

The gods that pitied rhy continual grief. 
Transform’d thy corps, and with thy corps thy care ; 
Poor Kftiild lives, defpairing of relief. 

For friends in trouble arc but few and rare. 

What, faid I, few ? ay, few, or none at all. 

For cruel Death made havock of them all. 

Thrice happy they, whofe fortune was fo good 
To end their lives, and with their lives their woes I 
1 hrice haplcfs I, whom Fortune fo withftood. 

That cruelly fhe gave me to my foes ! 

O foldicrs, is there any mifery 

To be compar’d to fortune’s treachery ? 

Loc, Camber, this fame Ihould be the Scythian 
queen. 

Cam. So may we judge by her lamenting words. 
hoc. So fair a dame mine eyes did never fee ; 

With floods of woes fhe fceins o’erwhclm’d-to be. 
Cam. O, hath flie not a caufe for to be ftid ? 

Loc. If flie have caufe to wx‘cp for Hum- 

ber’s death, 

^ T/je perfeH plattorm— ] i. c. plan, model. Stkevens. 

® Onc€<iVits I guareUfi ‘ivith Mavortial bantis^^ Here we liuve nn- 
otlief Latinifm. Ma'vors is a poetical name for Mars, cjuod niagna 
ivertat. — MavoriiaL Malone. 

• — pacify ibeiriwoQd.l i. e. their anger. So in OtheVu: 
“ are but now caft in his mood — Malone. 

X And 
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And filed fait tears for her overthrow, 

Locrine may well bewail his proper ^rief^ 

Locrine may rriovc his own peculiar woe. 

He, being conquer’d, died a fpcedy death. 

And felt not long his lamentable fmart : 

I, being con'iucror, Ihe a lingering life. 

And feel the force of Cupid’s fiidden firokc 
I gave him caufc to di • a fj'cedy death ; 

He left me caufc to wilh a fpetalv death. 

O, that fivcct face, painted vviih nature’s dvr, 

Thofe rofeal checks mix’d with a fnowy white. 
That decent neck furpafling ivory, 

Thofe comely breafts which Venus well might fpitc, 
Arc like to fnarcs which wily fowlers wrought. 
Wherein my yielding heart is prifoner caught ! 

The golden trefi'es of her dainty hair. 

Which Ihinc like rubies glittering with the fun, 
Have fo cntrapjr’d poor l.ocrinc’s love nek heart. 
That from the fame no way it can be won. 

How true is that which oft I heard declar’d. 

One dram of joy muft have a pound of care. 

Eft. Hard is their fall, who from a golden crown 
Arc caft into a fca of wretchednefs. 

Loc. Hard is their thrall, who by Cupido’s frown 
Are wrapp’d in waves of cndlcfs carcfulnefs. 

Eft. O kingdom, objedf to all miRries* ! 

Loc. O love, the cxcream’ft of all extremities ! [^Aluic. 

[Gorj hto bis ihair. 

Sold. My lord, in ranfacking tire Scythian tents, 

1 found ehis lady, and to manifeft 
That earneft zeal I bear unto your grace, 

1 here prefent her to your majefly. 


• — the farce of Cupid' ifudJen^xa\it.'\ Mr Theobald propofes 
to read Jait^ for the lake of the rhinic. Malone. 

» — objeCf to nil m if Tics n i. e. expos’d. I have elfevvhcrc 
given an example ol this ule of the word, from Chapman. 

SliKEVENS. 

2 Sold, 



2 Sold. He lies, my lord ; I found the lady fiift. 
And here prefent her to your majefty. 

1 Sold. Prcfumptuous villain, wilt thou take my 

prize ? 

2 Sold. Nay, rather thou depriv’d: me of my right. 

1 Sold. Relign thy title, caitiff, unto me, 

Or with my fword I’ll pierce thy coward’s loins. 

2 Sold. Soft words, good fir ; ’tis not enough to 

fpeak : 

A barking dog doth fcldom ftrangers bite. 

Lor. Unreverent villains, drive you in our fight? 
Take them hence, jailor, to the dungeon ; 

There let them lie, and try their quarrel out. 

But thou, fair princefs, be no whit dilmay’d, 

But rather joy that Locrine favours thee. 

£/?. How can he favour me that flew my fpoufe ? 
Lor. The chance of war, my love, took him from 
thee. 

L^l. But Locrine was the cauferof his death. 

Lor. He was an enemy to Locrine’s date. 

And dew my noble brother Albanadt. 

Ed- But he was link’d to me in marriage-bond. 
And would you have me love hisdaughtercr ? 

Lor, Better to live, than not to live at all 
Eft, Better to die renown’d for chadity. 

Than live with fhamc and endlcfs infamy. 

What would the common fort report of me. 

If I forget my love, and cleave to thee ? 

Ijor, Kings need not fear the vulgar fcntcnccs, 

Ed, But ladies mud regard their honed uamc. 

Lac. Is it a diamc to live in marriage-bonds ? 

Eft. No, but to be a drumpet to a king. 

* Bitter toXviC, than noi to live at all."^ Read, Better to /ow, &c. 

Steevens. 

Perhaps the author meant only to fay — That it is better to live 
on any terms, than to die.— lie has many fiinilar truifms in this 
play, delivered tv.th the fame pomp of verlificatloii, Malone. 

\ Lac. 
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Loc. If thi'u wilt yield to Locrinc’s burning love. 
Thou fhalt be queen of fair Albania. 

Eft. Buc Guendolcn will undermine my Hate. 

Loc. Upon mine honour rhou fiialt have no harm. 
Eft. Thcnlo! biave Locrinc, Eftrild yields to thee; 
And, by the gods, whom thou doft invocate. 

By the dread gholt of thy deccafed fire. 

By thy riglit-hand, and by thy burning love. 

Take pity on p 'or !‘'.ririld*s wretched ihrall. 

Cori Hath Locrine then forgot his Guendolcn, 
That thus he courts the Scythian’s paramour ? 

“What, are the words of Brute lb foon forgot? 

Are my deferts fo quickly oiu of mind ? 

Have I been faithful to thy fire now dead ? 

Have I proteded thee from Humber’s hand. 

And do’ll; thou quit me with ingratitude ? 

Is this the guerdon ‘•■for my grievous wounds ? 

Is this the honour for my labouis j)ad ? 

Now, by my fword, Locrine, I fwcar to thee. 

This injury of thine fliall be repaid. 

Loc. Uncle, fcorn you your royal fovcreign. 

As if wc Hood for cyphers in the court ? 

Upbraid you me with thofc your benefits ? 

Why, 'twas a fubjed’s duty fo to do. 

What you have done for our deccafed fire. 

We know ; and all know, you have your reward. 

Cori. Avaunt, proud princox * ! brav’ft thou me 
withal ? 

Afl'ure thyfclf, though thou be emperor. 

Thou ne’er lhalt carry this unpunilhed. 

Caml>. Pardon, my brother, noble Corineus, 
Pardon this once, and ii lhall be amended. , 
jfffii. Coufin, remember Brutus’ lateft words. 

How he defiled you to cherilh them : 

♦ /s /i/s e/j^ guerdon 1 i. e. the reward. The word is fre« 

qiierttly uTcd by onr ancient jjoeis. Malone. 

» J-jaunt, proud princox ! ] bee p. ai6. notc^.) 

’iIalone. 

Let 
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Let not this fault fo much incenfe your mind. 
Which is not yet palled all remedy. 

Cm. Then, Locrinc, lo I reconcile niyfclf ; 

'^i^ut as thou lov’ll thy life, fo love thy wife. 

•But if thou violate thofe promifes, 

Blood and revenge fluall light upon thy head. 

Come, let us back to ftatcly Troynovanr, 

Where all thefe matters lhall be fctteled. 

Zm Millions of devils wait upon thy foul ! 

Legions of fpirirs vex thy impious gholl ! 

Ten thoufand torments rack thy curfed bones ! 

I.et every thing that hath the ufe of breath. 

Be inftruments and workers of thy death ! [Exeunt^ 

SCENE II. 

Enie'r Humber^ his hah' hanging over his Jlioulders^ his 
arms all bloody y and a dart in his hand. 

Hum. What bafililk was hatched in this place. 
Where every thing confvuiied is to nought ? 

What fearful fury haunts thefe curfed groves. 

Where not a root is left for Humberts meat ? 

Hath fell Aleito, with envenom’d blalls. 

Breathed forth poifon in thefe tender plains ? 

Hath triple Cerberus, with contagions foam, 

SowM aconitum ’mongft thefe wither’d herbs ? 

Hath dreadful Fames % wdth her charming rods. 
Brought barrennefs on every fruitful tree ? ^ 

What, not^a root, no fruit, no beaft, no bird. 

To nouriHi Humber in this wildernefs ! 

What would you more, you fiends of Erebus ? 

My very entrails burn for want of drink ; 

My bowels cry, Humber give us fome meat ; 

But wretched Humber can give you no meat, 

® Hath ^adful Fames—] i, c. hunger perfonitied. 

Malonss 

Vol.IL^- R jhefe 
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Thefe foul accurfcd groves afford no meat. 

This fruitlefs foil, this ground, brings forth no meat. 
The gods, hard-hearted gods, yield me no meat : 
Then how can Humber give you any meat ? 

Euler Strut>:l>o, wearing a Seotch-eap, with a pitch-fork la 
his band. 

Strum. How do you, mafters, how do you ? how 
have you fcap'd hanging this long time ? I’faith I 
have feaped many a fcouring this year ; but I thank 
God I have paft them all with a good coraggio, 
and my wife and I arc in great love and charity 
now, I thank my manhood and my llrcngth. For 
I will tell you, mafters : Upon a certain day at night 
I came home, to fay the very truth, with my fto- 
mach full of wine, and ran up into the chamber, 
where my wife foberly fat rocking my little baby, 
leaning her back againft the bed, linging lullaby. 
Now when ftie faw me come with my nofc lorcmoft, 
thinking that I had been drunk (as 1 was indeed), 
Ihe fnatch’d up a faggot-ftick in her hand, and came 
fvirioufly marching towards me, with a big face, as 
though Ihe would have eaten me at a bit; thunder- 
ing out tlufc words unto me : Thou ihutiken knavcy 
zvhere hajl thou been fo lon^ ? I Jhall teach thee hozv to 
benight ?ne another time : and (b Ihc began to play 
knaves trumps. Now, although I trcinb’cd, fearing 
flic would let her ten commandments ^ in my face, 
Iran within her, and taking her luftily by the middle, 
I carried her valiantly to the bed, ancbQjnging her 
upon ir, flung myl'elf upon her, and there I de- 
lighted her lb udth the fport I made, that ever af- 
ter fhc would call me fitject hvfhandi and lb banilh^d 
brawling for ever. And to fee the good will of the 

* ^ to benight — ] To come home to me fo late at night# 

'dALONE. 

7 Jtpr ten commandmenis— ] 5. c. her naily/ This is a 
coiiflant joke in antient moralities, interludes, come/«ics, &c. See 
note on K. Jhiu VI. lad edit, vol, yi. p. 312# ^teevens. 

wench ! 
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wench !— flie bought with her portion a yard of land, 
and by that I am now become one of the richeft 
men in our parifh. Well, mailers, what’s a’clock ? 
' 3t is now brcakfall time ; you lhall fee what meat I 
’have here for my breakfall. 

[Ji/i dtrwn, and takes out his viBuals, 
Hum. Was ever land fo fruitlefs as this land ? 

Was ever grove fo gracelefs as this grove ? 

Was ever foil fo barren as this foil ? 

Oh no : the land where hungry Fames dwelt, 

May no ways equalize this curfed land ; 

No, even the climate of the torrid zone 
Brings forth more fruit than this accurfed grove. 
Ne’er came fwcet Ceres, ne’er came Venus here; 
Triptolemus, the god of hulbandmcn. 

Ne’er fow’d his feed in this foul wildernefs. 

The hunger-bitten dogs of Acheron, 

Chas’d from the nine-fold Pyriphlcgcthon, 

I-Iave fet their foot-lleps in this damned ground. 
The iron-hearted Furies, arm’d with fnakes, 

Scatter’d huge Hydras over all the plains ; 

Which have confum’d the grafs, the herbs, the trees. 
Which have drunk up the flowing water-fprings. 

[Strumko hearing bis voice Jlarts up^ and puts his 
meat in his pocket, endeavouring to hide bimfelf. 
Hum. Thou great commander of the Harry Iky, 
That gu id’ll the life of every mortal wight. 

From the enclofures of the fleeting clouds 
Rain down fome food, or clfc I faint and die : 

Pour dovvpiome drink, or clfc I faint and die. 

O JupiteA hall thou fent Mercury 
In clownili lhape to miniller fome food ? 

Some melt, fome meat, fome meat. 

Strum, k) alas, fir, you arc deceiv’d. I am not 
Mercurjp I am Strumbo. 

Hum.\Gvvi me fome meat, villain ; give me fome 
\mear, 

Pr’gainftthis rock I’ll dalh thy curfed brains, 

R 3 An^ 
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And rent thy bowels with my bloody hands. 

Give me fome meat, villain ; give me fome meat. 

Slrutn. By the faith of my body, good fellow, t 
had rather give an whole ox, than that thou Ihould’fl' 
ferve me in that fort. Dalh out my brains ! O hor- 
rible ! terrible ! 1 think I have a quarry of (tones in 
my pocket. 

[He makes as though he would give him fome, and as he 
puts out his hand, the Ghojt of JlhanaB enters, and 
frikes him on the hand, Strumbo runs out, Humber 
foUcaving him. 

Chojl. Lo, here the gift of fell ambition. 

Of ufurpation and of treachery ! 

1.0, here the harms that wait upon all thofe 
That do intrude thcmfclves in others’ lands. 

Which are not under their dominion ! [^E.xit'. 


SCENE III. 

Enter Locriite. 

Ijoc. Seven years hath aged Corincus liv’d 
To Locrine’s grief, and fair Eftri Ida’s woe. 

And feven )’ears more he hopeth yet to live. 

O fupreme Jove, annihilate this thought ! 
Should he enjoy the air’s fruition. 

Should he enjoy the benefit of life. 

Should he contenq)late the radiant fun. 

That makes my life equal to dreadful death ? 
Venus, convey this monfter from the earth. 
That difobeyeth thus thy facred hefts ! ^ 

Cupid, convey this monfter to dark hell, 

That difannuls thy motl.cr’s fugar’d laws !/ 
Mars, with thy target all befet with flamcL 
With murthering blade bereave him of hit life. 
That hindreth Locrine in his fwceteftjoys : 
And yet, for all his dihgent afped, 

"His wrathful eyes, piercing like lynxes’ tytL 

Well have 1 overmatch’d ms fubtilty, / 





245 


L O C R I N E. 

Nigh Durolitum, by the plcafant Ley *, 

Where brackifh Thainis Aides with filver Areams, 
Making a breach into the grafly downs, 

A curious arch of coftly marble fraught * 

. Vlath Locrinc framed underneath the ground ; 

The walls whereof, garnifh'd with diamonds. 

With opals, rubies, glittering emeralds, 

.And interlac’d with fun-bright carbuncles. 

Lighten the room with artificial day : 

And from the Lee with water- flowing pipes 
The moifture is deriv’d into this arch. 

Where I have plac’d fair Eftrild fecretly. 

Thither eftfoons, accompanied with my page, 

I vilit covertly my heart’s defire. 

Without fufpicion of the meaneft eye. 

For love aboundeth ttill with policy. 

And thither ttill means Locrine to repair, 

’Till Atropos cut off mine uncle’s life. [£x//, 

SCENE IV. 

£^Uer Humberrn 

Hum, O vita^ mifero longa^ felici brevis! 

Eheii malorum fames extremim malum ! 

I.ong have I lived in this defert cave. 

With eating haws and miferablc roots. 

Devouring leaves and beaftly excrements. 

Caves were my beds, and ftoncs my pillowbcres. 
Fear was my fleep, and horror was my dream ; 

F'or ftill, racthonght, at every boiftcrous blalt. 

Now Locale comes, now, Humber, thoi/niuft die; 
So that ftr fear and hunger Humber's mind 
Can nevu' reft, but always trembling ftands. 

• -?^.Vc^I>uroHtum, ly the pJeafant Ley,] i. e, the river of that 
name. iMlone. 

The o^copy corruptedly Duuolitum^ Durolitum, accorcU 
iiig to Cfjrndcn, is Leyton in Eflex ; i. e. a town upon the hey., Du» 
rolitiim b‘ mg in ancient BritiHi the ‘iijater of the Ley. Steev ‘^ns. 

* A CHMous anhofcojlly marble fj aught] I would read ought. 

Stl'evens. 

R 3 O, what 
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O, what Daniiblus now may quench my third ? 
What Euphrates, what light-foot Euripiis 
May now allay the fury of that heat. 

Which raging in my entrails eats me up ? 

You ghaftly devils of the ninefold Styx, 

You damned ghofts of joylcfs Acheron, 

You mournful fouls, vex'd in Abyfllis’ yaults, 

You coal-black devils of Avernus' pond. 

Come, with your flefli-hooks rent my familh'd arms, 
Thefc arms that have fuftain'd their maftcr’s life. 

C ome, with your razors rip my bowels up, 

With your lharp fire-forks crack my ftarved bones : 
Ufc me as you will, fo Humber may not live. 
Accuried gods, that rule the ftarry poles, 

Accurfed Jove, king of the curfed gods, 

Caft down your lightning on poor Humber’s head, 
That I may leave this death-like life of mine ! 

What ! hear you not ? and fliall not Humber die ? 
Nay I will die, though all the gods i’ay nay* 

And, gentle Aby, take my troubled corpfc% 

Take it, and keep it from all mortal eyes. 

That none may fiiy, when I have loll my breath, ^ 
The very floods confpii’d ’gainfl: Humber’s death 

\^Flh7gs hifnfdj into the river \ 

® Anil gentle Aby talc my trouhltul corpje^^ In a preceding fccnc 
this river has been called A bis. Thcic is, I believe, no river 
in England of rhis naiiic. , fays Drayton in his PolyoVjiou^ 

ligiilfits in Ijritifh the mouth of a rher — I'hc river Humber y per- 
haps, was forinerly called ylby. IvIalonk. 

* — f<7/;/J^yi/-V’gainft v'j death,] 'I'hc rhime led the au- 
thor into ai>, inaccuracy. IIl fltouid either have v rlttqp — 'gainU 
ilumber’s ///t’, or, /i;r Humber’s death, MalonAi* 

' Flings himfclf into the riv -.] So Spenl'er. Book Cant, xi* 
But pail not long, ere Brutus’ wailike Ton, ^ 

“ Locrinus^ them aveng’d, and the fame date.^ 

** Which the proud Humber unto them had dom*|j 
By equal doom repaid on his own pate : 

“ For in the felf-fame river, where he late ^ 

** Had drenched them, he drowned him again, 

** And nam’d the river of his wretched late ; 

*•* "Whofe bad condition yet it doth retain, 

Oft tefied with his florms, which theicin IJiil remain.*^ 

SrEEVtNS. 

filter 
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Enter the Ghofl of AU>ana£l. 

Ghoft. En cxdem fequitur cxdes, in cade quiefco. 
Humber is dead. Joy heavens, leap earth, d .nee trees ! 
Now may’ft thou reaeh thy pples, Tantalus, 

And with them feed thy hungoi -bitten limbs. 

Now Sifyphus, leave the tumbling of thy rock *, 
And reft thy reftlefs bones upon the fame. 

Unbind Ixion, cruel Rhadamanth, 

And lay proud Humber on the whirling wheel. 

Back will I poft to hell-mouth Tsenarus, 

And pafs Cocytus, to the Elyfian fields. 

And tell my father Brutus of this news. [Exit, 


ACT V. 

Enter Ate^ as before. Then enter fafon, leading Creon*s 
daughter ; Medea followings with a garland in her hand. 
She puts the garland on the head of Creon’s daughter ; 
fets it on fire ; and then killing her and Jafon, departs. 

Ate. Non tam trinacriis EXy-ESTUAX ./Etna 

CAVER NIS, 

LyESAi FURTIVO QfrAM COR MUI.IERIS AMORE.. 
Medea feeing Jafon leave her love. 

And chufe the daughter of the Theban king, 

* Nam S’^phus, &e.] Thus Mr. Pope in his Ote on St, Ce- 
cilia's Day\: 

^hy flonc, O Sifyphus, (lands Hill, 

“ %ion refts upon his wheel, 

;And the pale fpe 61 res dance.” 

but he mW have llolen the whole thought from Warner’s Alhiojis 
ch. 18. 

‘I The elves and fairies, taking fills, did hop a merric round* 
Upon his Hone fat Cifaphus, Ixion on his wheel.” 

Steevens. 

R 4 Went 
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Went to her dcvilifli charms to work revenge j 
And railing uji the triple Hecate, 

With all the rout of the condemned fiends. 

Framed a garland by her magick Ikill, 

With which llic wrought Jafon and Creon’s ill. 

So Gucndolen, feeing herfelf mifus’d. 

And Humber’s paramour poliefs her place. 

Flies to the dukedom of Cornubia, 

And with her brother, ftout Thrafimachus, 
Gathering a power of Cornilh foldiers. 

Gives battle to her hufband and his hoft, 

Nigh to the river of great Mercia. 

The chances of this diftual malFacre 

That which enfueth fliortly will unfold. [Fiv//. 

SCENE. I. 

Enter Lncrlne, Camber^ JJfaracus^ and Thrafimachus^ 

jlfia. But tell me, coulin, dy’d my brother fo ? 
Now who is left to hclplefs Albion, 

That as a pillar might uphold our llatc, 

*1 hut might ftrike terror to our daring Iocs ? 

Now who is left to haplcfs Britany, 

That might defend her from the barbarous hands 
Of thofc that Hill dcfirc her ruinous fall, 

And feck to work her downfal and decay ? 

Cam. Ay uncle, death’s our common cncra}^ 

And none but death can match our matchlcls power, 
Witnefs the fall of Albioneus’ crow, 

Witnefs t\ie fall of Humber and his Hui^r ; 

And this foul death hath now' increas’d ouflvoc. 

By raking Corincus from this life, / 

And in his room leaving us worlds of care.j 

Thra- But none may itiore bewail his iiournfql 
hcarfe, ' 

Than I that am the ilTue of bis loins. 

Npw foul befal that curfed Humber’s throat. 

That was the caufer of hU lingring wound ! 

IfiCx 
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Loc. Tears cannot raife him from the dead again.—* 
Rut where’s my lady miftrefs, Gucndolen ? 

Thru. In Cornwall, Locrine, is my lifter noxv. 
Providing for tny father’s funeral. 

Loc. And let her there provide her mourning 
weeds, 

And mourn for ever her own widow-hood. 

^ Ne’er lhall Ihc come within our palace gate, 

’’To countercheck brave Locrine in his love. 

Go, boy, to Durolitum, down the Ley, 

Unto the arch where lovely Rftrild lies ; 

Bring her and Sabren flraight unto the court : 

She lhall be queen in Gucndolcna’s room. 

Let others wail for Corineus’ death ; 

J mean not fo fo macerate piy mind *, 

For him that barr’d me from my heart’s defirc. 

Thra. Hath Locrine then forfook his Gucndolen ? 
Is Corineus’ death fo foon forgot ? 

If there be gods in heaven, as fine there be. 

If there be fiends in hell, as needs there mull. 

They will revenge this thy notorious wrong. 

And pour their plagues upon thy curfed head. 

Ij)c. What, prat'ftthou, peafant, to thy fovereign? 
Or art thou ftrucken in fome ceftafy ? 

Doft thou not tremble at our royal looks ? 

Doft thou not quake, when mighty Locrine frowns ? 
Thou beardlcfs boy, wcrc’t not that Locrine fcorns 
To vex his mind with fuch a heartlefs child, 

With the lharp point of this my battle-axe 
I’d fend t*;'/ foul to Pyriphlegethon. * 

Thra. ’Though I be young and of a tender age. 

Yet will J cope with Locrine when he dares. 

My noh'fc father with his conquering fword 
Slew rlMtwo giants, kings of Aquitain. 

Thrafipachus is not fo degenerate, 

n 

* I mean not fo to macerate my minJ,"] i, e, to mortify,— Another 
A’or4 formedfroin the Latin. Malon'k. 

That 
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That he fhould fear and tremble at the looks 
Or taunting words of a Venerean fquire 
Lnc. Mcnaceft thou thy royal fovereign ? 

Uncivil, not bcfeeming fuch as you. 

Injurious traitor, (for he is no Icfs 
That at defiance ftandeth with bis king) 

Leave thefe thy taunts, leave thefe thy bragging 
words, 

Unlefs thou mean’ll to leave thy wretched life. 

Tljra. If princes fiain their glorious dignity 
With ugly fpots of monllrous infamy. 

They Icefe ♦ their former eflimation. 

And throw themfclves into a hell of hate. 

Im. Wilt thou abufe my gentle patience. 

As though thou did ft our high difplcafurc fcorn ? 
Lroud boy, that thou may’ll know thy prince is 
mov’d. 

Yea, greatly mov’d at this thy fwelling pride, 

We banilh thee for ever from our court. 

Thra. Then, lofcl Locrine look unto thyfclf ; 
Thrafimachus will venge this injury. [£xJ/. 

Loc. Farewel, proud boy, and learn to ufe thy 
tongue 

Ajfa. Alas, my lord, you Ihould have call’d to mind 
The laicft words that Krutus fpake to you ; 

How he defil’d you, by the obedience 
That chiidn n ought to bear unto their fire. 

To love and favour lady Guendolcn. 

Confidcr this, that if the injury 

3 . -■» a Venerean A follower of Vertiiv. 

Si. EVENS, 

♦ 7’hy leefc ] 1. e. they loofe. The word is no{/ nhl'oletc, 

JIalone. 

5 Then^ lofel Locrine^ ] Lo/el is an unworAiy wretch. 

The word is frcqucnily ufed by our ancient poets. I^a;lone. 

6 — aKul iciVn to ulc tky 'v/gue,'] Theobald would in his place 
i-pad — to 7 ulc thy tonejue. But there is no need of chanj}^ . To ufc 
tly tongue — is, x.ovKc \x. vjith profriciy \ not to it, Malone, 

Dq 
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Do move her mind, as certainly it will. 

War and dilicntion follows fpcedlly. 

What though her power be not fo great as yours ? 
Have you not feen a mighty elephant 
. Slain by the biting of a filly moufe ? 

I'iven fo the chance of war inconftant is. 

Lee. Peace, uncle, peace, and ccaj'c to talk hereof ; 
, For he that fecks, by wliifpcriug this or that, 
iFo trouble Locrinc in his fweeteft life. 

Let him perfuadc himfclf to die the death. 

Enter Sahe>u ond a Page. 

EJi. O fay me, page tell me, where is the king. 
Wherefore doth he fend for me to the court ? 

Is it to die ? is it to end my life ? 

Say me, fweet boy ; tell me and do not feign. 

Pnge. No, truft me, madam : if you will credit the 
little honefty that is yet left me, there is no fuch dan- 
ger as you fear. But prepare yourfelf ; yonder’s the 
king. * 

EJi. Then, Eftrild, lift thy dazzled fpirits up, 
j\nd blcfs that blelfed time, that day, that hour. 
That warlike Locrine firft did favour thee. 

Peace to the king of Britany, my love ! 

[Knee//»g» 

Peace to all thofe that love and favour him ! 

Loe. Doth Eftrild fall with fuch fubmillion 
Before her fervant, king of Albion r 
Arifc, fair ijady, leave this lowly cheer ; , 

her up., 

I.ift up tl'ofc looks that cherifh Locriue’s heart, 

That 1 m^y freely view that rofeal face. 

Which fo/intanglcd hath my lovc-fick breaft. 

Now to ^<ic court, where we will court it out, 

’ 0/7 lay me, page, fs’r.] i. e. tell me, fay to me. Thisplirafe, 
{think, has occurreJ before In the play. Steevens. 

And 
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And pafs the night and day in Venus’ fports. 
Frolick, brave peers; be joyful with your king. 

[^eunt, 

SCENE II. 

Enter Guendokn, I’krafmachtUy Madan, and Soldiers. 

Cuen. You gentle winds, that with your modeft 
blafts 

Pafs through the circuit of the heavenly vault. 

Enter the clouds, unto the throne of Jove, 

And bear my prayers to his all-hearing cars. 

For Eocrinc hath forfaken Guendolen, 

And learn’d to love j^roud Humber’s concubine. 

You happy fprites, that in the concave iky 
With plcafant joy enjoy your fwectefl; love. 

Shed forth thofc tears with me, which then you flied 
When firft you woo’d your ladies to your wills : 
Thofc tears are fiitcfl: for my w'oeful cafe, 

Since Locrine Ihuns my nothing-plcafant face. 

Blufli heavens, blufli fun, and hide thy fliiniiig beams ; 
Shadow thy radiant locks in gloomy clouds ; 

Deny thy chearful light unto the world. 

Where nothins: reigns b\it fallhood and deceit. 
What faid I ? falfhood.^ ay, that filthy crime. 

For Isocline hath forlahcn Guendolen. 

Behold the heavens do wail for Guendolen ; 

The Alining fun doth bkifli for Guoiulolcn ; 

The licjuid air doth weep for Guendolen ; 

The very giouiul doth groan for Guendolen, 

Ay, they arc milder than the Britain king; . 

For he rejefteth kiLklcrj Guendolen. ^ 

Tlra. Sifter, comjilaints are hoorlcfs in tliis caufe. 
This open wrong muft have an open plagui, 

This plague nnill: be repaid with grievous viar. 

This war mnft finifli with Locrinus’ death : ' 

His death puilt iboii cxringuifii our complaints. 
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Guen, O no ; his death will more augment my 
woes : 

He was my hulband, brave Thrafimachus, 

More dear to me than the apple of mine eye ; 

Nor can I find in heart to work his fcathc *. 

Tijra. Madam, if not your proper injuries. 

Nor my exile, can move you to revenge. 

Think on our father Corineus’ words ; 

'His words to us ftand always for a law. 

Should Locrine live, that caus’d my father’s death 5 
Should Locrine live, that now divorceth you ? 

The heavens, the earth, the air, the fire reclaims’; 
And then why fliould all we deny the fame ? 

Guen> Then henceforth farewel vvomaniflr com-' 
plaints ! 

All childifli pity henceforth then farewel ! 

But curfed Locrine, look unto thyfclf ; 

For Nemefis, the miftrefs of revenge. 

Sits arm’d at all points on our difmal blades : 

And curfed Ellrild, that inflam’d his heart. 

Shall, if I live, die a reproachful death. 

Mad. Mother, though nature makes me to lament 
My lucklefs father’s froward lechery. 

Yet, for he wrongs my lady mother thus, 

I, if I could, myfelf would work his death. 

^hra. Sec, madam, fee ! the defire of revenge 
Is in the children of a tender age. 

Forward, brave foldicrs, into Mercia, 

Where w'e fliall brave the coward to his face. 

• * [^Exeunt. 

* — — *0 ^/ifcalhc.] i. e. his dcjl}u^mu So in Solymaiz 

and PerfecUt^ ^ S99 • 

IVJIillions of men oppreft with ruin and fcathc'* 

The word ' > now obfolcte. M a i on e . 

. " — tic air ^ the Jire redaimi i. e. cries out againlt. — An- 
i>ther Latinifm. Malone. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

Bnier Locritte, EJlrVJ, Sabren, Affaraaa, and Soldiers, 

Loc. Tell me, Aflaractis, are the Cornifli chuHs * 
In fuch great number come to Mercia ? 

And have they pitched there their petty hoft. 

So clofe unto our royal manfion ? 

AJfa. They arc, my lord, and mean incontinent 
To bid defiance to your majcAy. 

Loc. It makes me laugh, to think that Guendolen 
Should have the heart to come in arms again ft me. 

Ejl. Alas, my lord, the horlc will run amain. 
When ns the fpur doth gall him to the bone : 
Jcaloufy, Lociine, hath a wicked fting. 

Loc. Sayft thou fo, Eftrild, beauty's paragon } 
Well, wc will try her cholcr to the proof, 

And make her know, Locrinc can brook no braves. 
March on, AlTaracus ; thou muft lead the way. 

And bring us to their proud pavilion. \_Rxeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

^Thunder and Ug hin'ing. Enter the GboP of Cor incus, 

Gboft. Rchold, the circuit of the azure Iky 
Throv\s forth fad throbs, and grievous fufpircs, 
Preiuilicatin','’ Locrinc’s overthrow. 

The fire cafieth forth fharp darts of flames ; 

The great foundation of the triple world 
Trc;r/blet1i and qiiakcth with a mighty noJfe, 
Prefaging bloody maflh. res at hand. 

The wandering birds that flutter in the dark, 

(When hcllilk night in cloudy chariot featefl 

• — Cormfj chuffs] A chujf or chough h a thievifh bird that 
colle<fts irs prey by the fca ihorc, Thel'c birds are common on the 
coalh ot Cornwall. SrEEVtNS. 

^ — — in cloudy chariot fiaied^ So Milton, Var Lojl^ b. ii« 

As in a douds chair afeending ridaC^ Steevens# 

Caftctli 
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Cafteth her tnifts on ftady Tellus’ face. 

With fable mantles covering all the earth 
Now flies abroad amid the chcarful day, 
foretelling fome unwonted mifery. 

The fnarling curs of darken’d Tartarus, 

Sent from Avernus’ ponds by Rhadamanth, 

With howling ditties pefter every wood. 

The watry ladies % and the lightfoot fawns. 

And all the rabble of the woody nymphs. 

All trembling hide thcmfelvcs in fliady groves. 

And Ihroud thcmfelvcs in hideous hollow pits. 

The boifterous Boreas thundreth forth revenge : 

The ftony rocks cry out on Iharp revenge : 

The thorny buflr pronounceth dire revenge. \_Aldrmi. 
Now, Corineus, flay and fee revenge. 

And feed thy foul with Locrine’s overthrow. 

Behold they come; the trumpets call them forth; 
The roaring drums fummon the foldiers. 

Lo where their army gliftereth on the plains. 

Throw forth thy lightning, mighty Jupiter, 

And pour thy plagues on curfed Locrine’s head ! 

[^Stands ajide. 

Enter Locrine, EJirild, Affdracus, Sabren and their Sol- 
diers at one fide ; Thrafimachus, Guendoletty Madany 
and their followers at another. 

hoc. What, is the tiger flatted from his cave } 

Is Guendolen come from Cornubia, 

That thu^ flie braveth Locrine to the teeth ? 

And hafl thou found thine armour, pretty boy. 
Accompanied with thefc thy ttraggling mates ? 

* With fahlc mantles covering all the eartlj] So Milton, Par* ** 
Lojly b iv : 

** And o’er the dark her filver mantle threw.” Steevens. 

* The vjatry ladies, ] Theobald would read NaiaM^ be- 

caufe they arc mentioned in thr Tempeji ; but he feems to have 
forgot that ladies of the lake^ were, in the time of Elizabeth, well- 
known charadters. Steevens. 

Se< 
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Believe me, but this enterprize was bold. 

And well clefervcth commendation. 

Gum, Ay, Locrine, traiterous Locrine, wc are 
come, 

With full pretence to feck thine overthrow. 

What have I done, that thou fhouldft fcorn me thus ? 
What have I faid, that thou Ihouldft me reject ? 
Have I been difobedient to thy words ? 

Have 1 bewray’d thy arcane fecrecy ’ ? 

Have I dilhonoured thy marriage bed 
With filthy crimes, or with lafcivious lufts ? 

Nay, it is thou that haft dilhonour’u it ; 

Thy filthy mind, o’ercomc with filthy lufts, 

Yieldeth unto affection’s filthy darts. 

Unkind, thou wrong’ft thy firft and trueft feeic * ; 
Unkind, thou wrong’ft thy belt and deareft friend ; 
Unkind, thou fcorn’ft all Ikilful Brutus’ laws. 
Forgetting father, uncle, and thyfelf. 

4^. Believe me, Locrine, but the girl is wife. 

And well would feem to make a veftal nun : 

How finely frames flie her oration ! 

^r/jni. Locrine, wc came not here to fight with 
words. 

Words that can never win the victory ; 

But, for you arc fo merry in your frumps *, 

Unlheath your fwords, and try it out by force. 

That we may fee who hath the better hand. 

Lor. Think’ft thou to dare me, bold Thrafimachus ^ 
Think’tt thou to fear me with thy taunting braves ? 

Or do we feem too weak to cope with thee ? 

3 //y arcane fecrecy i. e. iny feciet fecrecy ; another affefted 

vvord ot the authot’a coinage. Srei v ens. 

Ihou lyiron^'Ji thy JirJl and truejl tcere] i. e. mate. So in 
Titus Jndronicus : 

“ And fvi'ear with me, as with the woeful feere 
And father of tb .t chafic diflumour’d dame. 

Lord Junius Brutus Iware for Lucrece’ rape,” 

AIalone. 

* ■■ — — fruvips^ i. c. gibes, fiieers. Steeveks. 
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Soon ihall I fhew thee my fine cutting blade, 

And with my fword, the mefifenger of death. 

Seal thee an acquittance for thy bold attempts. 

{^Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter Lacriney AJfaracuSy and Soldiers at one 
door-i Guendole»y Thn^machus, and his form at an- 
other, They fight. Locrine and his followers are driven 
back. Then re-enter Locrine and EJlrild. 

Loc. O fair Efirilda, we have loft the field ; 
Thrafimachus hath won the vidory. 

And we are left to be a laughing-ftbek, 

Scoff'd at by thofe that are our enemies. 

Ten thoufand foldiers, arm’d with fword and fhielclj 
Prevail againft an hundred thoufand men. 
Thrafimachus, incens’d with fuming ire, 

Rageth amongft the faint-heart foldiers. 

Like to grim Mars, when, cover’d with his target 
Pie fought with Diomedes in the field, 

Clofc by die banks of filver Simois. j[^Jla.runti 

O lovely Eftrild, now the chafe begins : . 

Ne’er fliall we fee the ftately Troynovant> 

Mounted on courfers garnilh’d all with pearls; 

Ne’er ihall we view the fair Concordia, 

Unlcfs as captives we be thither brought. 

Shall Locrine then be taken prifoner 
By fuch a youngling as Thrafimachus ? 

Shall Guendolena captivate my love ? 

Ne’er Ihall mine eyes behold that difmal hoyr^ 

Ne’er will 1 view that ruthful fpeAacle; 

For with my fword, this lharp curtle-axe. 

I’ll cyt in funder my accurfed heart. 

But, O you judges of the nine-fold Styx, 

Which with incefifant torments rack the ghofts 
Within the bottomlcfs abyflus’ pits ; 

You gods, commanders of the hcav’nly fpheres, 
Whofe will and laws irrevocable ftand, 

Vox-. IT. S For* 
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Forgive, forgive, this foul accurfed fin ! 

Forget, O gods, this foul condemned fault ! 

And now, my fword, that in fo many fights 

[Kiffes hh fioord* 

Haft fav’d the life of Brutus and his fon, 

End now his life that wilheth ftiil for death. 

Work now his death that wiflieth ftiil for death. 
Work now his death that hateth ftiil his life ! 
Farewel, fair Eftrild, beauty’s paragon. 

Fram’d in the front of forlorn miferies ! 

Ne’er lhall mine eyes behold thy fun-lhine eyes. 

But when we meet in the Elyfian fields : 

Thither I go before with haften’d pace. 

Farewel, vain world, and thy inticing fnares ! 
Farewel, foul fin, and thy inticing pleafurcs ! 

And welcome, death, the end of mortal fmatt. 
Welcome to Locrine’s over-burthen’d heart 1 

[Stabs himfelf, and dies. 
Eft. Break, heart, with fobs and grievous fufpires 1 
Stream forth you tears from forth my watry eyes ; 
Help me to mourn for warlike Locrine’s death ! 

Pour down your tears, you watry regions. 

For mighty Locrine is bereft of life ! 

O fickle Fortune ! O unftable world ! 

What elfe are all things that this globe contains. 

But a confufed chaos of milliaps ? 

Wherein, as in a glafs, we plainly fee 
That all our life is but a tragedy ; 

Since mighty kings are fubjiA to milhap, 

(Ay, mighty kings are fubjed: to milhap 
Since martial Locrine is bereft.of life. 

Shall Eftrild live then after Locrinc’s death ? 

Shall love of life bar her from Locrinc’s (word ? 

O no ; this (word that hath bereft his life. 

Shall now deprive me of my fleeting foul. 

Strengthen thefe hands, O mighty Jupiter, 

That I may end my woeful mifery ! 

Loqrine, I come j Locrine, I follow thee. [Ki/ls herfelf. 

Akrunst 
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Alarum. Enter Sabren. 

Sab. What dolcft.il fight, what ruthful fpeftacle 
Hath Fortune ofifer’d to my haplefs heart ? 
hly father flain with fuch a fatal fword, 

My mother murder’d by a mortal wound ! 

What Thracian dog, what barbarous Myrmidon 
Would not relent at fuch a ruthful cafe ? 

What fierce Achilles, what hard llony flint. 

Would not bemoan this mournful tragedy ? 

Locrine, the map of magnanimity. 

Lies flaughter’d in this foul accurfed cave. 

Eftrild, the perfeA pattern of renown. 

Nature’s foie wonder, in whofe beauteous breads 
All heavenly grace and virtue was cnfhrin’d. 

Both maflacred, are dead within this cave; 

And with them dies fair Pallas and fweet Love. 

Here lies a fword, and Sabren hath a heart; 

This bleffcd fword fhall cut my curfed heart. 

And bring my foul unto my parents’ ghofts. 

That they that live and view our tragedy, 

May mourn our cafe with mournful plaudite. 

[Attempts to kill kerfelf* 

Ah me, my virgin hands are too too weak ! 

To penetrate the bulwarlc of my bread. 

My fingers, us’d to tune the amorous lute. 

Are not of force to hold this' deely glaive ^ ; 

So I am left to wail my parents’ death. 

Not able for to work my proper death. • 

Ah, Locrine, honoijr’d for thy noblenefs, 

• m what harharous Myrmidon,] 

— Qjiis talia fando 

“ Mjrmidonum, Dolopumve, aut duri miles Ulixi 
“ Teinperet a lachryrais ? ^irg.jEneui.z. Steevens. 

’ — - to bold this Jlcfty glaive :] i. c. a broad fword. So 
Fairfax : 

‘‘ — each a ghve had pendant by his fide” Malone. 

S 2 Ah, 
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Ah, EilrUd, famous for thy conftancy, 

111 may they fare that wrought your mortal ends f 

Enter Guendokut Thr<^machuSf Madan^ and Soldier's, 

Guen. Search Ibldiers, fearch ; find Locrine and his 
love. 

Find the proud ftrumpet, Humber’s concubine. 

That I may change thofe her fo plcafing looks 
To pale and ignominious afped;. 

Find me the ifliie of their curfed Jove, 

Find me young Sabren, Locrine’s only joy. 

That I may glut my mind with lukewarm blood. 
Swiftly diftilling from the baftard’s bread. 

My father’s ghod dill haunts me for revenge. 

Crying, revenge my over-haftetCd death. 

My brother’s exile and mine own divorce 
Baniih remorfe clean from my brazen heart. 

All mercy from mine adamantine breads. 

Thra. Nor doth thy hufband, lovely Guendolen, 
That wonted was to guide our daylefs depsi^ 

Enjoy this light : fee where he murder’d lies 
By lucklefs lot and froward frowning fate ; 

And by him lies his lovely paramour, 

F-air Edrild, gored with a difmal fword, 

And, as it feems, both murder’d by thcmfelvcs j 
Clafping each other in their feebled arms. 

With loving zeal, as if for cpmpany 
I'heir uncontented corps were^et content 
To pafs feul Styx in Charon’s ferry-boat. 

Guen. And hath proud Edril j then prevented me ?, 
Hath Ihe efcaped Guendoiena’s' wrath. 

By violently cutting od' her life ? 

Would God Ihe had the mondrous Hydra’s lives. 

That every hour Ihe might have died a death 
Worfe than the fwing of old Ixion’s wheel. 

And every hour revive to die again ! 

As Tityus, bound to houfelefs Caucafus, 

Doth, 
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Doth feed the fubftance of his own milhap. 

And every day for want of food doth die. 

And every night doth live, again to die. 

But fiay ; methinks, 1 hear lonie fainting voice. 
Mournfully weeping for their lucklefs death. 

SiJf. You mountain nymphs which in thefe deferts 
reign, 

Ceafe off your hady chafe of favage beads ! 

Prepare to fee a heart opprefs’d with care ; 

Addrefs your ears to hear a mournful dile ! 

No human drength, no work can work my weal. 
Care in my heart fo ryrant-like doth deal. 

You Dryades, and light-foot Satyri, 

You gracious fairies, which at even-tide 
Your clofets leave, with heavenly beauty dor’d. 

And on your dioulders fpread your golden locks ; 
You favage bears, in caves and darken’d dens. 

Come wail with me the martial Locrine’s death ; 
Come mourn with me for beauteous Edrild’s death ! 
Ah ! lovijig parents, little do you know 
What forrow Sabren fuffers for your thrall. 

Gue». But may this be, and is it podible ? 

Lives Sabren yet to expiate my wrath 
Fortune, 1 thank thee for this courtefy ; 

And let me never fee one profperous hour. 

If Sabren die not a reproachful death. 

Sa^. Hard-hearted Death, that, when the wretched 
call, / 

Art farthed off, and felfiom bear’d at all ; 

But in the midd of fo/une's good fuccefs * 

Uncalled corn’d, and^eer’d out life in twain ; 
Whe n ^aii ll’^bat ho^ that bleffed hour draw nigh, 
Whe^^o&,diiIi€!red Sabren may be gone ? 

Swee^ Atropos, cut off my fatal thread ! 

What art thou. Death * ? iliall not poor Sabren die ? 

* What art tieu, Dtath I would art thou, 

Death ? St£ev«ni. 

S i Qhou 
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Guen. Yes, datnfel, yes, Sabren ihall furely die, 
Though all the world ihould leek to lave her life. 
And not a common death ihall Sabren die. 

But, after ftrange and grievous punifliments. 

Shortly inflicted on thy baftard’s head. 

Thou lhalt be call into the curfed ftrcams. 

And feed the lilhes with thy tender flclh. 

Sal>. And think’ll thou then, thou cruel homicide, 
That thel'e thy deeds Ihall be unpunilhed ? 

No traitor, no; the gods will vengc thefe wrongs. 
The fiends of hell will mark thefe injuries. 

Never Ihall thefe blood-fucking maftiff curs 
Bring wretched Sabren to her latell home. 

For I myfelf, in fpite of thee and thine. 

Mean to abridge my former defiinies ; 

And that which Locrine’s fword could not perform. 
This prefent ttream Ihall prefent bring to pafs. 

[She drozvas herfelf, 

Guen. One mifehief follows on another’s neck. 
Who would have thought fo young a m.rid as Ihe 
With fuch a courage would have fought her death ? 
And, for becaufe this river was the jdace 
Where little Sabren vefolutely died, 

Sabren for ever Ihall this fame be call’d 

* for bccaufe the river vjas the place 

Where little Sabren refolutely ily*dy 
Sabren for ever fiall ihe fame he calVJJ] 

Go Milton, in his Maf^uc prefenud Liidlovj Cajlle.^ 1654 : 

“ There is a gentle nymph \.ot Far iVom hence. 

That with moift curb iway\ the fmooth Severn flrcam, 

“ S^hrina is her name, a virjfjn pure, 

** Whilomc flie was the daugmer of Locrine^ 

“ That had the feepte. from hV^ father Brute. 

She, guililefs damfel, flying th' mad p'^iurV 
“ Of her enraged flepdame GuendoFc*. 

** Commended her fair innocence to the flood 
“ That ttay’d her flight, 

The curious reader will And the fahie flofy in Dray topics Poly* 
clbiotj^ AlhiofCs Ftngland* The legends of A Ibanaift, Humber, 
Locrine, Eftrild, and Sabrinai arc aifo in the Mirror for Magij* 
tratrj. SrbEVhKS, ' ' • 

And 
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And as for Locrine, our deceafed Aioufe, 

Becaufc he was the fon of mighty Brute, 

To whom we owe our country, lives, and goods. 

He ftall be buried in a (lately tomb, 

Clofe by his aged father Brutus’ bones, 

'■Wii^h fuch great pomp and great folemnity. 

As weti befecms fo brave a prince as he. 

Let EBrild lie without the (hallow vaults. 

Without the honour due unto the dead, 

Becaufc Ihc was the author of this war. 

Retire, brave followers, unto Troynovant, 

Where we will celebrate thefe exequies. 

And place young Locrine in his father’s tomb. 

[Exeunf. 


Eater Ate. 


Ate.- Lo ! here the end of lawlefs treacherj' *, 

Of ufurpation and ambitious pride. 

And they that for their private amours dare 
Turmoil our land, and fet their broils abroach, 

I.ct them'be warned by thefe premifes. 

And as a woman was the only caufe 
That civil difeord was then Birred up. 

So let us pray for that renowned maid 
That eight and thirty years the feepter fway’d 

^ Lo ! here the end — ] What Thefeus fays to Bottom in th^ 
Mldfammer^Night^s Dream, may not unaptly be applied to this con- 
cluding fpeech — No epilogue, I pray you ; your play needs no 
excufe — tor when the players/ire all dead, there need none to be 
blamed”. / 

The following is the deaonift of this lamentalle tragtdy, as it is 
very properly entitled in t^ firil edition : Brutus — Debon — Co- 
rineus — Humber— Albaii^ — Hubba — Locrine — Eftrild — Segar 
and Sabrcij^*^ALONEj^^ 

* Ljfat Cfprht ^nd scars the feepter fwafd^ It appears from 

thfryMage that the play was printed after the 17th of Novem- 
ber, when the thirty-eighth year of queen Elizabeth’s reign 

began. Steevens. ; 

It w'as, Vtittdh before. >*See the ' entry on^the - 

tioners’ books, ante, p, 189. This paflhge theisfore muft have been 
added by the f^fefhyhb tre^fedhnd coirc ft e d tne plajK 
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In quiet peace ?ind fweet felicity ; 

And every wight that feeks her^grace’s fmart. 

Would that this fword were pierced in his heart * ! 

lExlf. 

* This play is to be regarded as a chronicle in metre, rather 
than as a ftory contrived for the purpofe of moving the ^p»^ohs 
pr promoting any moral end. There is no intricacy i**. the plot. 
The fcenes follow the thread of hiftory on which the drama is 
founded. The ferious part is tumid, though not always without 
poetical merit. The comick intrulions are licentious, and (ink 
alike beneath criticifm and contempt. The malTacre indeed is 
more gradual, but alinolt as general as that in Titus AndronUus^ 
which, in point of (lyle and verfication, the tragedy of Locrine 
will be found to rcfemble, few diilyllable or trifyllable terminations 
being admitted from the beginning to the end of the piece. 

Stxevens. 


-SIR 
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PART I. 




PROLOGUE’, 

■^hc doubtful title 9 gentleme^i^ pr (fix'd 
Upon the argument we have in handy 
May breed fufpencey and wrongfully dijlurb 
peaceful quiet of your fettled thoughts. 

T 0 flop 'iVhich ferupky let this brief fuffice : 

It is no pamper'd glutton zve prefenty 
Nor aged counfcllor to youthful finy 
But one, whofe virtue Jhone above the reft, 

A valiant 'martyr y and a virtuous peer ; 

In whofe true faith and loyalty y exprefs'd 
Unto his fovereign and his country's wealy 
IP'e Jirive to pay that tribute of our love 
Tour favours merit. Let fair truth be grac'd. 

Since forg'd invention former time defac'd. 

■ The farcafin which this prologue contains on Ibmc writer who 
in a preceding drama had exhibited a patnpereii glmt on and an 
a^ed counfellor to youthful Jin — (by which aefeription cither fir John 
Oldcafile, a eharac^ter in the old King Henry K. or fir John Falfinff, 
feems to have been pointed at) induced me on a former occafion 
to doubt whether Shakfpeare was the author of the prefent play. 
The apparent allufion alfo to this prologue, in the epilogue to 
^he Second Part of King Henry IK. for Oldcafile died a mar- 
tyr— and this is not the man”) speared to me a firong circum- 
ilance againfi the authenticity of tills piece. 1 am Hill of the 
fame opinion ; nor do I fee how it could have been the pro- 
duction of an author who had before exhibited fir John FaU 
llaff on the fiage. The prefent play was written, I believe, after 
the reprefentation of the Firjl Karty and before that of the Second 
Part of Kin;;; Hcnty IP, M.^'nONE. 


Perfons 



Perfbns Reprefented. 

King Henry the Fifth. 

Sir John Oldcaftle, hrd Cobham. 

Lord Herbert. 

Jj)rd Powis. 

^he duke o/" Suffolk. 

*rhe earl of Huntington. 

^he earl of Cambridge, -j 

Lord Scroope, I conjpirators againjl the king. 

Sir Thomas Grey, J 

Sir Roger Adton, 

Sir Richard Lee, 

Mqfter Bourn, * rebels. 

Mafer Beverley, 

Murley, a brewer of Dunftable,^ 

The bi/hop o/Rochefter. 

Two judges of ajjize. 

Lord warden of the cinque-ports. 

Mr. Butler, gentleman of the privy-chamber. 

Chartres, a French agent. 

Cromer, Jhcriff of Kent. 

The Meyor of Hereford, and Sheriff of Hcrefordlhirc. 
Sir John, iheparfon of Wrotham. 
lieutenant of the Tower. 

The Mayor i and Goakr of St. Albans. 

A Kentilh conJlabUt and an ale-man. 

Dick end Tom, fervants to Murley. 

An Jrijhman, 

Harpool, fervant to lord Cobham. 

Gough, fervant to lord Herbe\t, 

Owen and Davy, fervants to mi Powis, 

Clun, fumner to the bifoop of R(^hefter. 


lady Cobham. 

La^ Powis. 

Doll, foncubine to the parfon 
Kate, the carrier's dauguter. 



Wrotham/ 


An Hqji, OJller, Carriers, Soldiers, Beggarmen, Conftabks, 
Warders of the Tower, Bailiffs, Mejfengers, and other 


Attendants. 


SCENE, England. 
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SIR JOHN OLDCASTLE‘. 


AfcT I. SCENE I. 

Hereford. A Jlreet. 

Enter lord Herbert , lord Pozvisy Owen^ Gough j Davy^ 
and fevcral other follozvers of the lords Herbert and 
Powis ; they fight. Then enter the fl^eri f of Hereford- 

Jhire and a bailiff, 

Sher. My lords, I charge ye, in his highnefs’ name. 
To keep the peace ; you and your followers. 

Her. 

* The biftory of fir John Oldcafilc (who, having married the 
hcircfs of loi^l Cobham, wasrummoncd to parliament by that title 
on the 1 8 th of December, 1409) maybe found in HoUnflicd’s Cbro^ 
nide^ vol. ii. p. ^44. & feq. and in many other books. In order 
to heighten his chamber, the author of this drama has departed 
from hiftorical truth ; for the confpiracy of the carl of Cambridge, 
lord Scroope, &c. againfi king Henry V, was difeovered by Ed- 
mund earl of March, and not by fir John Oldcalllc, who was him- 
fclf engaged in a traitorous defign againft Henry, and hanged about 
four years after the execution of thofe confpirators. — The pre- 
fent play W'as entered on the Stationers’ books on the 4th of 
Auguft, 1600, by Thomas Pqrier, under the title of “ 

Part of the Hifiory of the Life, of Sir John OUcaJlh^ Lord Cohhamy 
At the fame time was cntcrerf “ The Second Part of th^ Hijlory of 
Sir John Obkajiley Lord Colpam^ ^with Us Martyrdom but this 
was never publifhed, J ^ ^ 

In the titlP^nee of the^rieinal edition, in 1600, the name of 
Willian/bhakfoearejy^ printed at length. 

pe^fi^Vc the leaft trace ofour great poet in any part of 
this play, fk is Ipbfervable that in the entry on the Stationers’ 
books the authorVhame is not mentioned. The printer, Pavier, 
(whofe name is not prefixed to any of Shakfpeare’s undifputed per- 
ibrmance, except King Henry V . and two parts of King Henry KI. 
of which plays he iilued out copies manifefily fpurious and imper- 
fe&} when he publiihed it, was induced, I imagine, to aferibe it 

CO 
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Her. Good mafter iheriffj look unto yourfelf. 
Pofw. Do fo, for we have other bufinefs, 

attempt to fight agaitu 

Sher. Will ye difturb the judges, and the affize ? 
Hear the king’s proclamation, ye were beft. 

Paw. Hold then ; let’s hear it. 

Her. But be brief, ye were beft. '' 

Bail. O yes. 

Bary. Coflbne, make ihortcr O, or lhall mar your 
yes. 

Bail. O yes. 

Owen. What, has hur nothing to fay, but O yes ? 
Bail. O yes. 

Deny. O nay ; py cofs plut, down with hur, down 
with hur. A Powis, a Powis. 

Gough. A Herbert, a Herbert, and down with 
Powis. Ifi'hy fight again. 

Sher. Hold in the king’s name, hold. 

Owen. Down with a’ knave’s name, down. 

[T'he bailiff is hock'd down, and thejher\ff runs arc’ay. 
Her. Powis, I think thy Welfli and thou do fuiart. 
Pow. Herbert, I think my fword came near thy 
heart. 

Her. Thy heart’s beft blood lhall pay the lofs of 
mine. 

Cough. A Herbert, a Hcibert. 

Bony. A Powis, a Powis. 

<6 

As thy are fighting. Enter thg Mayor of Hereford, his 
' officers and tawnjmev^ with clubs. 

Mcy. My lords, as you are’^egemen to the crown, 

to Shakfpeare by the fuccefs of the Firfi ^rt Sf Kin^ ^eniy 
The character of Palftail;' having been formcD, ail conc<iif^-onL 
the iir John Oldcaltle of an eider drama^ a h^pe probably 
entertained that the publirV might be deceived, and ifuppoie this 
piece alfo to be Shakfpeare^a pertbrinance. MALoiffi. 

Hiftory of Sir Jpbn Qldcafle^ and The Life and Death of 
lord Cromnuelly are much in the ilyle and manner of Thomaa 
Heywoody by irh9ml fuppofe them to have been written. Farmer* 

True 
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True noblemen, and fubjeds to the king. 

Attend his highnefs’ proclamation. 

Commanded by the judges of affize. 

For keeping peace at this alfembly. 

Her, Good mafter mayor of Hereford, be brief. 

May. Serjeant, without the ceremonies of Oyes, 
Pronounce aloud the proclamation. 

Ser. The king’s juftices, perceiving what publicfc 
mifehief may enfue this private quarrel, in his ma-. 
jelly’s name do llraitly charge and command all 
perfons, of what degree foever, to depart this city 
of Hereford, except fuch as are bound to give at- 
tendance at this allize, and that no man prefume 
to wear any weapon, efpecially Welih-hooks and 
foreft bills;— 

Owen. Haw ! No pill, nor Wells hoog ? ha ? 

May. Peace, and hear the proclamation. 

Ser. And that the lord Powis do prefently dilperfe 
and difeharge his retinue, and depart the city in the 
king’s peajie, he and his followers, on pain of im- 
prifonment. 

Dimy. Haw ? pud her lord Powis in prifon ? A 
Powis, a Powis. ColToon, hur will live and tyc with 
hur lord. 

Qough. A Herbert, a Herbert. 

fight. Lord Herbert is wounded, and falls to 

the ground. The mayor and his attendants interpofe. 

Lord Powis runs away*.' 

Baiter two Judges, the SherifiF and his bailiffs befqjre them* 

1 Judge, Where’s t^e lord Herbert ? Is he hurt or 
Ikin ? 

Shery^ He^-het», my lord. 

i'Yudge. 'How fares his lordfhip, friends ? 

Gough* Mortally wounded, ipeechlefs ; he cannot 
live. 

» — i ejpecialfy See note on K. Henry IF. lalt 

edit* xohv* P< 33j> Stbevsns, 

.1 
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1 Convey him hence, let not his wound! 
take air ; . 

And get him drefs’d with expedition. 

\_Exeunt Lord Herbert and Gough* 
Matter mayor of Hereford, matter IherifF o’the Ihirc, 
Commit lord Powis to fafe cuftody. 

To anfwer the difturbance of the peace. 

Lord Herbert’s peril, and his high contempt 
Of us, and you the king’s commiflioners : 

See it be done with eare and diligence. 

Sher. Pleafe it your lordfliip, my lord Fowls is 
gone paft all recovery. 

® 2 Judge. Yet let fearch be made. 

To apprehend his followers that are left, 

Sher. There are fomc of them : Sirs, lay hold of 


them. 


Owen, Of us ? and why ? what has hur done, I 


pray you ? 

Sher. Difarm them, bailiffs. 

JWiy. OfHcers, affift. 

Davy, Hear you, lord Ihudge, what reffon is for 
tills ^ 

Owen. Coffoon, pe ’pufe for fighting for our lord ? 
1 Judge. Away with them. 

Deny. Harg you, my lord. 

Oivea. Gough, my lord Herbert’s man, is a Ihitten 


knave. 

Da/vy. Ice live and tye it>^good quarrel. 

Owm. Pray you do fliuftice, let awl be prifon. 

Daiy. Prifon ! no; lord ihudge, I wool pve you 
pail, good furety. S 

2 Judge. What bail ? what nircties ? • 

Deny. Hur cozen ap Rice, ap Ev^,-ap Morjee,' 
ap Morgan, ap Lluellyn, ap MadocT^ Meredith, 
ap Griffin, ap Davy, ap Owen, ap Skinken, ap Shones. 

2 Judge. Two of the mod fufficient are enough. 

Sher. An it pleafe your lordlhip, thefc arc all but 


one. 
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1 Judge. To gaol with them, and the lord Her- 

bert’s men : 

We’ll talk with them, when tlic afllze is done. 

{Exeunt bailiffs, Owen, Davy, 
Riotous, audacious, and unruly grooms. 

Mull w'e be forced to come from the bench. 

To quiet brawls, which every conftable 
In other civil places can fupprefs ? 

2 Judge. What was the quarrel that caus’d all this 

ftir ? 

Sher. About religion, as 1 heard, my lord. 

Lord Powis detrarted from the power of Rome, 
Affirming M^ickliflf’s dodtrine to be true, 

And Rome’s erroneous : hot reply was made 
By the lord Herbert ; they were traitors all 
That would maintain it. Powis anfwered. 

They were as true, as noble, and as wife 
As he ; they would defend it with their lives 5 
He nam’d for inllance fir John Oldcaftle, 

The lord pobham : Herbert reply’d again. 

He, thou, and all are traitors that fo hold. 

The lie was given, the feveral fadtions drawn. 

And fo enraged that we could not appeafe it. 

I Judge. This cafe concerns the king’s prerogative. 
And ’tis dangerous to the ftatc and commonwealth. 
Gentlemen, juftices, mailer mayor, and mailer Iherii^ 
It doth behove us all, and each of us. 

In general and particular, to have care 
For the fuppreffing of all mutinies. 

And all alTcmblies, except foldiers’ mullersj 
For the king’s preparation into France. 

We hear of fecret conventicles made. 

And therejs doubt of fome confpiracies, 

Whfch may' break out into rebellious arms, 

When the king’s gone, perchance before he go : 
Note as an inllance, this one perilous fray : 

What fadtions might have grown on either part. 

To the dellrudlion of the king and realm ? 
you II. T Yet, 
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Yet, in my confcience, fir John Ohlcaftle’s 
Innocent of it ; only Ivs name was us’d. 

We therefore from his highnefs give this charge : 
You, mafter mayor, look to your citizens ; 

You, maficr Ihcriff, unto your {hire ; and you 
As juftices, in every one’s precindt 
There be no meetings ; when the vulgar fort 
Sit on their ale bench, with their cups and cans. 
Matters of flate be not their common talk. 

Nor pure religion by their lips profan’d. 

Let us return unto the bench again. 

And there examine further of this tray. 

Enter a Bailiff and a Serjeant. 

Sher. Sirs, have ye taken the lord Powis yet ? 

Bail. No, nor heard of him. 

Scr. No, he’s gone far enough, 
a Judge. They that are left behind, {hall anfvver all. 

\_Excuni. 

SCENE II. 

Eltham. 

An anti-chamber in the palace. 

Enter the duke of Suffolk, biffop of Rochefttr, Butler, and 
fir John of fVrotham, 

Stiff. Now, my lord bilhop, take free liberty 
To iprak your mind : what is your fuit to us ? 

Roch. My noble lord, ro more than what you know, 
And have been oftentimes invefled with. 

Grievous complaints have pafs’d betweerf the lips 
Of envious perfons, to upbraid the clergy ; 

Some carping at the livings which we have. 

And others fp'srning at the ceremonies 

That are of aocieot cufiom in the church : 


Amongft 
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Amongft the which, lord Cobham is a chief. 

What inconvenience may proceed hereof. 

Both to the king, and to the commonwealth. 

May eafily be difeern’d, when, like a frenzy. 

This innovation lhall poflefs their minds. 

Thefe upflarts will have followers to uphold 
Their damn’d opinion, more than Jrlenry fliall. 

To undergo his quarrel ’gainft the French. 

Suf. What proof is there againft them to be had. 
That what you fay the law may juftify ? 

Roch, They give themfelvcs the name of Pro- 
reftants. 

And meet in fields and folitary groves. 

S. John. Was ever heard, my lord, the like till now ? 
That thieves and rebels, s’blood, my lord, hereticks. 
Plain hereticks, (I’ll (land to’t to their teeth) 

Should have, to colour their vile pradlices, 

A title of fuch worth, as Rroteftant ? 

Enter a Mejfetiger with a letter, which he gives to the 
duke of Suffolk, 

Suf. O, but you mull not fwear ; it ill becomes 
One of your coat to rap out bloody oaths. 

Roch. Pardon him, good my lord ; it is his zeal. 
An honeft country prelate, who laments 
To fee fuch foul diforder in the church. 

S. John. There’s one, they call him fir John Old- 
caftle ; 

He has not his name for nought ; for, like a caftlc. 
Doth he encompafs them within his walls f 
But till that caftle be fubverted quite. 

We ne’er fhall be at quiet in the realm. 

Roch, That is our fuit, my lord ; that he be ta’en, 
Aiufbrought in queftion for his herefy. 

'-Befide, two letters brought me out of Wales, 
Wherein my lord of Hereford * mites to me, 

♦ W!^#r««»5»/er</^Hcrtfoid— ] It fltould be, I think, inytord 
of Hcreferd. Malonb. 

T z What 
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What tumult and fedition was begun. 

About the lord Cobham, at the 'fizes there, 

(For they had much ado to calm the rage) 

And that the valiant Herbert is there llain. 

Suf. A fire that muft be quench’d. Well, fay no 
more ; 

The king anon goes to the council chamber. 

There to debate of matters touching France. 

As he doth pafs by. I’ll inform his grace 
Concerning your petition. Mafler Butler, 

If I forget, do you remember me *. 

But. I will, my lord. 

Roch. Not as a recom pence. 

But as a token of our love to you. 

By me, my lords, the clergy doth prefent 
This purfc, and in it full a thoufand angels. 

Praying your lordfhip to accept their gift. 

[Offers the duke a purfe. 
Suf. I thank them, my lord bilhop, for their love. 
But will not take their money ; if you pleafe 
To give it to this gentleman, you may. 

Roc'h. Sir, then wc crave your furtherance herein. 
But. The beft I can, my lord of Rochefter. 

Roch. Nay, pray you take it, truft me fir, you lhall. 
.S’, fohu. Were ye all three upon New-market heath. 
You ihould not need firain curt'fy who Ihould have it ; 
Sir John would quickly rid ye of that care. [Aftde, 
Suf. The king is coming. Fear ye not, my lord ; 
The ve.y firft thing I will break with him. 

Shall be about your matter. 

Enter king Henry and the earl of Huntington, 

K. Henry. My lord of Suffolk, 

Was it not faid the e’ergy did refufe 
To lend us money toward our wars in France ? 

> Jf I forget ^ do you remember me.] i. e. remind me. MALojrs* 
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Suf. It was, my lord, but very wrongfully, 

K. Henry. I know it was ; for Huntington here tells 
me 

They have been very bountiful of late. 

Suf. And ftill they vow, my gracious lord, to be fo. 
Hoping your majefty will think on them 
As of your loving fubje<fts, and fupprefs 
All fuch malicious errors as begin 
To fpot their calling, and difturb the church. 

K. Henry. God elle forbid ! — Why, Suffolk, is there 
Any new rupture to difquiet them ? 

Suf. No new, my lord ; the old is great enough ; 
And fo increafing, as, if not cut down, 

Will breed a fcandal to your royal ftatc. 

And fet your kingdom quickly in an uproar. 

The Kentifh knight, lord Cobham, in defpite 
Of any law, or fpiritual difeipline. 

Maintains this upftart new religion ftill; 

And divers great alTemblics, by his means. 

And private quarrels, arc commenc’d abroad. 

As by thft letter more at large, my liege. 

Is made apparent. 

K. Henry. We do find it here. 

There was in Wales a certain fray of late 
Between two noblemen. But what of this 
Follows it ftraight, lord Cobham muft be he 
Did caufc the fame ? I dare be fworn, good knight. 
He never dream’d of any fuch contention. 

Roch. But in his name the quarrel did begin. 

About the opinion which he held, my liege. 

K. Henry. W’hat if it did ? was cither he in place 
To take part with them, or abet them in it ? 

If brabbling fellows, whofe enkindled blood 
Sc^s in their firy veins, will needs go fight, 
Making their quarrels of fome words that pafs’d 
Either of you, or you, amongft their cups, 

Is the fault yours ? or are they guilty of it ? 

Suf, With pardon of your highnefs, my dread lord, 
T 3 Such 
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Such little fparks, neglefted, may in time 
Grow to a mighty flame. But that’s not all ; 

He doth befidc maintain a {Irange religion. 

And will not be compell’d to come to mafs. 

Roch, We do befeech you therefore, gracious 
. prince, 

Without offence unto your majefty. 

We may be bold toufc authority. 

K Henry. As how ? 

Roih. To fiimmnn him unto the arches®. 

Where fuch oft\n''cs have their puniflunenr. 

K. Henry. J o anfwcr perfonally ? is that your mean- 
ing? 

Ro('h. It is, my lord. 

K. Heniy. How, if he appeal ? 

Roch. My lorvl, he cannot in fuch a cafe as this. 
Suf. Not H’here religion is the plea, my lord. 

K. Henry, I took it always, that ourlclf flood on’c 
As a fuhicicnt refuge, unto whom 
Not any but might lawfully appeal 
But we’ll not argue now upon that point. 

For fir John Oldcafllc, whom you accufe^ 

Let me intreat you to difpenfe a while 
With your high title of prehemincnce. 

Report did never yet condemn him fo. 

But he hath always been reputed loyal : 

And, in my knowledge, I can fay thus much, 

That he is virtuous, wife, and honourable. 

If any way his confcience be feduc’d 
To waver in his faith. I’ll fend for him, 

And fchool him ptivately ; if that ferve not, 

Then afterward you may j)rQceed againft him, 

Butler, be you the mefl'enger for us. 

And will him prefcntly repair to court. - 

[Exeunt King Henry ^ Huntington^ Suffolk, and Butler, 

* Te fummen him unto the arches,] The court of arches, fo 
called becaufc it was anciently held in the church of Saint Mary 
ft Row, 8an£ta Maria Malone. 

■ ’ s. Joh^ 
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S. John. How now, my lord ? why ftand you dif* 
contcnt ? 

Infoofh, methinks the king hath well decreed. 

Roch. Ay, ay, fir John, if be would keep his word ; 
But 1 perceive he favours him fo much 
As this will be to fmall cfledt, I fear. 

S» John, Why then I’ll tell you what you’re heft 
to do : 

If you fufpeft the king will be but cold 
In reprehending him, fend you a prncefs too. 

To lerve upon him ; fo you may !)>• fure 
To make him anfwer it, howfoe’er it fall. 

Rot:h. And well remember’d ; I will have it fo ; 

A fumner lhall be fent*^ altout it ftraight. [A.r//, 
S. John. Yea, do fo. In the mean fpace this re* 
mains 

For kind fir John of Wrotham, honefi Jack. 
Methinks the purfe of gold the bilhop gave 
Made a good (hew, it had a tempting look ; 

Befhrcw me, but my fingers’ ends do itch 

To be up6n thofe golden ruddocks *. Well, ’tis thus ; 

I am not as the world doth take me for : 

If ever wolf were cloathcd in (heep’s coat. 

Then I am he; old huddle and twang i’faith: 

A prieft in (hew, but, in plain terms, a thief. 

Yet let me tell you too, an honell thief; 

One that will rake it whore it may be fpar’d. 

And fpend it freely in good fcllowlhip. 

I have as many lliajics as Proteus hid; 

Tliat (till when any villainv is done, ^ 

There may be none fufpedt it was fir John. 

Befides, to comfort me, (for what’s this life, 

’ ^ {yjvxna fl^all hefent — ] h. fumner is an apparitor or mef. 
fcpgcr employed to fummon perfons to appear in the fpiritual court. 

Malone. 

* Toheupen thafe gohlen r\Moc\iS.'] The ruUdack is the rohin‘ 
red-hreajl The word is here ufed as a cant term for money*, 
'f'hc vulgar (liU call our gold coins, gold-fnchts, STEKViSMs. 

T 4 Ex* 
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Except the crabbed bitternefs thereof 
Be fwecten’d now and then with lechery ?) 

I have my Doll, my concubine as’twere. 

To frolick with ; a lufty bouncing girl. 

But whilft I loiter here, the gold may fcapc. 

And that muft not be fo : it is mine own. 

Therefore I’ll meet him on his way to court. 

And flurive him of it * ; there will be the fport. [Ex//, 

SCENE III, 

Kent. 

An outer court before lord Cobham's houfe. A publick road 
leading to it ; and an alehoufc appearing at a little 
dijtance. 

Enter two old Men, and two Soldiers. 

I Sold. God help, God help! there’s law forpunilliing. 
But there’s no law for our ncceffity : , 

There be more flocks to fet poor foldicrs in. 

Than there be houfes to relieve them at. 

I Old AT. Ay, houfe-keeping decays in everyplace. 
Even as Saint Peter writ, ttill worfe and vvorle. 

z Old Af. Mafler mayor of Rochefler has given 
command, that none lliall go abroad out of the pa- 
rilh ; and has fet down an order forfooth, what every 
poor houfholder muft give for our relief ; where there 
be fomc ’fefled ', I may fay to you, had almofl as 
much neefd to beg as we. 

1 OldM. It is a hard world the while, 

2 Old M. If a poor man alk at door for God’s 

• Jlndfhxivt him of it ; — ] Tojhri^ue a man, was to eaftyhim 
of his burden of fins, by confeffion* The parfon applies the 

to the aft of lightening a pu fe, and confeqiiently unloading the 
)>earer of it. Steevens. 

* there he fame ’fefled——] i. c# taxed. Hence the phrafe 

out of all Stebvens. 

fake, 
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fake, they afk him for a licence, or a certificate from 
a juftice. 

1 Sold. Faith we have none, but what we bear 
upon our bodies, our maim’d limbs, God help us. 

2 Sold. And yet as lame as I am. I’ll with the king 
into France, if I can but crawl a ftiip*board. I had 
rather be (lain in France, than fiarve in England. 

1 OldM. Ha, were 1 but as lufty as I was at 
Shrewlbury battle, I would not do as I do : — but we 
are now come to the good lord Cobham’s, the belt 
man to the poor in all Kent. 

2 OldM. God blefs him ! there be but few fuch. 

Enter lord Cobham and Hdrpool, 

Cob. Thou pcevifii froward man, what wouldft 
thou have? 

Har. This pride, this pride, brings all to beggary. 
I ferv’d your father, and your grandfather ; 

Shew me fuch two men now : no, no ; your backs. 
Your bac*ks *, the devil and pride, has cut the throat 
Of all good houfe-keeping ; they were the beft 
Yeomens’ mafters that ever were in Engjland. 

Cob. Yea, except thou have a crew of filthy knaves 
And fturdy rogues, ftill feeding at my gate. 

There is no hofpitality with thee. 

Har. They may fit at the gate well enough, but 
the devil of any thing you give them, except they’ll 
cat Hones. 

Cob. ’Tis ’long then of fuch hungry kna\5es as you : 
Yea, fir, here’s your retinue ; your guefts be come ; 
They know their hours, I warrant you. 

* y..yottr backs, your backs,—] The meaning I believe is—/# 
hj^e fumptuoufn^i of your apparel that has lejjenedyour ability to 
^Jt the poor. &>, in King Henry yiU. 

“ ' ■ ' many 

“ Have broke their bads with laying manors on them, 

** For this great journey.” Malonk, 

I OldM. 



28 a FIRSTPARTOF 

1 Old M. God blefs your honour ! God favc the 
good lord Cobham, and all his houfe ! 

I Sold. Good your honour, bellow your blelTcd 
alms upon poor men. 

Cob. Now, fir, here be your alms-knights ; now 
are you 

As firfe as the emperor. 

Har. My alms-knights ? Nay, they’re yours : it 
is a lliame for you, and I’ll Hand to’t ; your foolifh 
alms maintains more vagabonds than all the noble- 
men in Kent befide. Out, you lognes, you knaves, 
work for your livings. Alas, poor men, they may 
beg their hearts out ; there’s no more chanty among 
men than among fo many maftifTdogs. What 

make you here, you needy knaves.^ Away, away, 
you villains. 

2 Sold. 1 befccch you, fir, be good to us. 

Cob. Nay, nay, they know thee well enough ; 1 think 
That all the beggars in this land are thy 
Acquaintance ; go bellow your alms, none will 
Control you, fir. 

JJiir. W’hat Ihould I give them > you are grown fo 
beggarly tlvkt you can fcarce give a bit of bread at 
your door. You talk of your religion fo long, that 
you have banilh’d charity from you. A man may 
make a flax-lhop in your kitchen chimnies, for any 
fire there is llirring. 

Cob. If thou wilt give them nothing, fend them hence; 
Let them not Hand here llarving in the cold. 

Har. Who ! I drive them hence } If I drive poor 
men from the door. I’ll be hang’d : I know not what 
I may come to myfelf. God help ye, poor knaves, 
ye fee the w'orld. Well, you had a mother ; O God 
be with thee, gootl lady, thy foul’s at roll : She gave 
more in Hurts and fmocks to poor children, than 5^ 
fpend in your houfe; and yet you live a beggar too, 

[Ttf lord ('.oHnm» 

Cob. Even the vvorll deed that e’er my mpthcr did^ 
Was in relieving fuch a fool as thou. 
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Har. Ay, I am a fool (till ; with all your wit 
you’ll die a beggar ; go to. 

Cob. Go, you old fool, give the poor people 
fomething. 

Go in, poor men, into the inner court. 

And take fuch alms as there is to be had. 

Sold. God blefs your honour ! 

Har. Hang you rogues, hang you ; there’s nothing 
but mifery amongft you ; you fear no law, you. 

2 OldM. God blefs you good mailer Ralph, God 
favc your life; you arc good to the poor ftill. 

[^Exeunt Harpool, Old men^ and Soldiers. 

Enter lord Pozvis, difguifed. 

Cob. What fellow’s yonder comes along the grove ? 
Few paffengers there be that know this way. 
Methinks, he flops, as though he flaid for me. 

And meant to fliroud himfelf among the bulhes, 

I know, the clergy hates me to the death. 

And my religion gets me many foes : 

And this maybe fome defperate rogue, fuborn’d 
To work me mifehief : — as it pleafeth God. 

If he come toward me, fure I’ll flay his coming. 

Be he but one man, whatfoe’er he be. 

[Lord Powis advances. 

I have been well acquainted with that face. 

Pozv. Well met, my honourable lord and friend. 
Cob. You are very welcome, fir, whate’er you be; 
Put of this fudden, fir, I do not know you. 

Pffiv. I am one that wilheth well unto 'your ho- 
nour ; 

My name is Powis, an old friend of yours. 

Cob. My honourable lord, and worthy friend, 
Y^^t makes your lordlhip thus alone in Kent ? 
thus difguifed in this flrange attire ? 

Pow. My lord, an unexpedted accident 
Hath at this time enforc’d me to thefe parts, 

^nd thus it happ’d. Not yet full five days fince. 

Now 
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Now at the laft affize at Hereford, 

It chanc’d that the lord Herbert and myfelf, 
’Alongft other things, difcourling at the table. 

Did fall in fpeech about fonie certain points 
Of WicklifF’s dodlrine, ’gainft the papacy 
And the religion catholick maintain’d 
Through the moft part of Europe at this day. 

This wilful tefty lord (luck not to fay. 

That Wicklifl’vvas a knave, a fchifmatick. 

His dodlrine devililh, and heretical ; 

And whatfoe’er he was, maintain’d the fame. 

Was traitor both to God, and to his country. 

Being moved at his peremptory fpeech, 

I told him, fome maintained thofe opinions. 

Men, and truer fubjedls than lord Herbert was : 

And he replying in comparifons. 

Your name was urg’d, my lord, againft his chal- 
lenge 

To be a perfed favourer of the truth. 

And, to be fhort, from words wc fell to blows. 

Our fervants, and our tenants, taking parts 
Many on both (ides hurt ; and for an hour 
The broil by no means could be pacified ; 

Until the judges, rifing from the bench, 

Were in tlieir perfons forc’d to part the fray. 

Cob. I hope no man was violently (lain. 

Pozv. ’Faith none, I trull, but the lord Hcrbert’ji 
felf, 

Who is in truth fo dangeroufly hurt. 

As it is dsubted he can hardly fcape. 

Cob. 1 am forry, my good lord, for thefe ill news. 
VffW. This is the caufe that drives me into Kent, 
To Ihroud myfelf with you, fo good a friend. 

Until I hear how things do (peed at home. v 
Cob. Your lordlhip is mod welcome unto CobhacaL! 
But 1 am very forry, my good lord, 

* — againjl his challenge^ Thus the <}uarto i6oo* The foil® 
1664 KiiL—thu challen^. Malone. 
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My name was brought in quedion in this matter, 
Confidering I have many enemies. 

That threaten malice, and do lie in wait 
To take the vantage of the fmallcd thing. 

But you are welcome ; and repofe your lordfliip. 

And keep yourfelf here fecret in my houfe. 

Until we hear how the lord Herbert fpeeds. 

£fifer Harpool, 

Here comes my man : lirrah, what news ? 

Har, Yonder’s one Matter Butler of the privy 
chamber, is fent unto you from the king. 

Paw. Pray God, that the lord Herbert be not dead. 
And the king, hearing whither I am gone, 

Hath fent for me. 

Cob. Comfort yourfelf, my lord ; I warrant you. 
Har. Fellow, what ails thee ? doft thou quake ? 
doft thou lhake ? doft thou tremble ? ha ? 

Cob. Peace, you old fool. Sirrah, convey this gen- 
tleman in the back way, and bring the other into 
the walk. 

Har. Come, lir, you’re welcome, if you love my 
lord. 

Paw. Gramercy, gentle friend. 

[Exeunt Potvis and Harpool. 
Cob. I thought as much, that it would not be long 
Before I heard of fomething from the king. 

About this matter. 


Enter Harpool and Butler. • 

Har. Sir, yonder my lord walks, you fee him ; I’ll 
have your men into the cellar the while. 

Cob. Welcome, good matter Butler. 

But. Thanks, my good lord. His majetty doth 
commend his love unto your lordlhip, and wills you 
to repair unto the court. 

Cob, God blcfs his highnefs, and confound his 
enemies ! 


I hope 
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1 hope his majcfty is well. 

But. In good health, my lord. 

Coif. God long continue it ! Methinks you look 
As though you were not well : what ail ye, fir.? 

But. ’Faith I have had a foolilh odd mifcLance, 
That angers me. Coming o’er Shootcr’s-Hill, 
There came one to me like a failor, and 
Afk’d my money ; and whilft I (laid my horfe. 

To draw my purfe, he takes the advantage of 
A little bank, and leaps behind me, whips 
My purfe away, and with a fudden jerk, 

I know not how, threw me at lealt three yards 
Out of my fuddle. I never was fo robb’d 
In all my life. 

Cob. I am very forry, fir, for your mifchance ; 

We will fend our warrant lorth, to flay all fuch 
Sufpicious perfons as fhall be found : 

Then Matter Butler we’ll attend on you. 

But. I humbly thank your lordfhip. I’ll attend you, 

[^Kvmit. 


ACT 


II. S C E N K 


7 he fmne. 


I. 


Enter a Sumner. 

Sum. I have the law to warrant what 1 do ; and 
though the lord Cobham be a nobleman, that dif- 
penfes not with lav : I dare ferve a procefs, were he 
five noblemen. Though we fumners make fomc- 
times a mad flip in a corner with a pretty wench, 
a fumner mutt not go always by feeing : a man may 
be content to hide his eyes where he may feel, his 
profit. Well, this is lord Cobham’s houfe; if I 
cannot fpeak with him. I’ll clap my citation upon 
his door ; fo my lord of Rochefter bad me : but me- 
thinks here comes one of his men. 

Entir 
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Enter Harpool. 

liar. Welcome, good fellow, welcome; who 
wouUi’ft thou I'pcak with ? 

Sim, - With my lord Cobham I would fpeak, if 
thou be one of his men. 

Har. Yes, I am one of his men : but thou canft 
not fpeak with my lord. 

Smn. May I fend to him then ? 

Har, I’ll tell thee that, when I know thy errand. 

Sum, I will not tell my errand to thee. 

Har, Then keep it to thyfelf, and walk like a 
knave as thou cam’ll. 

Sum. I tell thee, my lord keeps no knaves, firrah. 

Har. Then thou ferveft him not, I believe. What 
lord is thy matter ? 

Sum. My lord of Rochefter. 

Har. In good time ; And what would'ftthou have 
with my lord Cobham ? 

Sum. I come, by virtue of a procefs, to cite him to 
appear before my lord in the court at Rochetter. 

Har, \^AJide.'\ Well, God grant me patience ! I 
could cat this conger ♦. My lord is not at home j 
therefore it were good, Sumner, you carried your 
procefs back. 

Sum. Why, if he will not be fpoken withal, then 
will I leave it here ; and fee that he take knowledge 
of it. [/'«'« a citation on the gate, 

Har. ’Zounds you Have, flo r^^'u fet up yo r bills 
here i Go to ; take it down again. Doft ;hou know 
what thou doft Doft thou know on whom thou 
ferveft a procefs ? 

Sum. Yes, marry do I ; on fir John OhVrfiir, 
lord Cobham. 

Har, I am glad thou knoweft him yet. And 
firrah, doft thou not know that the lord Cobham is a 

♦ — conger.] The is the fea.eel. Malone. 

VoL. II. brave 
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brave lord, that keeps good beef aivl beer in his 
houfe, and everyday feeds a hundicd poor people at 
bis gate, and keeps a huiuirnl call Icllows * > 

Sunu What^s that ro niy ])roccl‘s ? 

'Har. Marry this, fir; h this proeefs parchment ? 

Sum, Yes, marry is it. 

Har. And this fen I wax ? 

Sunu It is fo. 

liar. If this be parchment, and this wax, cat you 
this parchment and this wax, or I will make parch- 
ment of your /kill, and beat ynur brains into wax. 
Sirrah, Summer, difpatch ; devour, lirrah, devour 

Sum, I am my lord of Rochcller*s fumiicr; I came 
to do my ofricc, and thou fnak anfwcr it. 

liar. Sirrah, no railing, but betake yourfelf to 
your teeth. Thou flialt cat no worfe than thou 
bring’fl: with thee. I'hou bring*fl it for my lord, and 
wile thou bring my lord woiib than thou wilt eat 
thyfcif? 

Sum. Sir, I brought it not my lord to car. 

Har. O, do you fir me now ? Ail's one for that ; 
Til make you eat it, for bringing ir. 

Sum. I cannot cat it, 

tlar. Can you not ? ’sblood Til beat you till you 
have a ftomach. [^Bcdis him. 

5 a hmulrediaU A tall fellow, in old langiinge, is a 

ftout fighting man. Malone. 

« dt’^jour, firrahy devour.^ Tin? circumfiance is not a 

fiiklon of the author of this play. Nafhe in his Apolcgie of Pierce 
Pcnnilejfe^ *I 93 » he once {aw Rol/eri Greene (a voluminous 

writer of tliofe days) “ make an appaiitor eat his citation, wax and 
all, very haiidfomely ferved ’twlvr two diflies.” The fame fiory 
is alfo told of one of the attendants of Bogo de Clare in the 
eighteenth year of Edwaid I. See Mills's Di/courfe of the An^ 
if ni^y of the Star-chamber^ 4 to. 1590, p. 46. Mai.ONE. 

^ fvjur^firrah^ devour,'] This feene correfponds in many 

particulars with that in K. Henry y, where Fluelleii compels Pillol 
to cat the leek. Poins likewift, in thfi Second Part of K. Henry IF. 
threatens, to fteep a letter in fack, and make Talllaft* cat it. See 
note on that p-iflage, vol. v. p. 484. lafl: edit, Steevens. 

Sum^ 
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Sum. O hold, hold, good mailer Servingman ; I 
\vlll cat it. 

liar. Be champings be chewing, fir, or Ell chew 
you, you rogue. Tough wax is the pureft honeys 

Sim. The pureft of the honey ! — 63 Lord, fir ! 
oh!oh!^ ^ [Eats. 

Har. Feed, feed ; ^tis wholfomcj rogue, whol- 
fome Cannot you3 like an honeft funincr, walk 
with the devil your brother, to fetch in your bailiff'’s 
rents, but you muft come to a nobleman^s houfe 
with procefs ? If thy feal were as broad" as the lead 
that covers Rochefter church, thou Ihould’ft eat it. 

Sum, O, I am almoft choak’d, 1 am almoft 
choakVl. 

Har, Who^s within there ? will you fliame my 
lord ? is there no beer in the houfe ? Butler, I fay. 


Enter Butler. 


But. Here, here. 

liar. Give him beer. There ; tough old fheep- 
fiiin’s bare dry meat [Jfhc fumner drinks. 


^ Har, Be champings he che^^Ming^ fir^ or Pit chew you^ sou 
roguc^ the purejl of the ho?iey. 

Sii7iu H ough wax is the purejl hoiicy : 

Har. O Lord^ Jir^ oh^ oh. 

Pcciiy V/j vjholcjbmr^ fe’r.] I believe the printer, by repeating feme 
words twice over, has entangled thefe Ipeechcs, which I would 
regulate as follows ; 

Har. Be champing, be chewing, fir, or Til chew yon i 
Tough w'ax is the pureft honey. 

Su7Ji. O, lord fir ! Oh, oh ! • 

Har. Feed, feed ; *tis wholefome, &c.] 

Or thus : 

Har. Be champing, be chewing, fir, or I’ll chew you, ydii 
rogue. The pureft of the honey — 

Sum. Tough wax is the pureft honey ! oh lord, fir oh ! 

Har. Feed, feed, &c. Steevens. 

I have nearly followed the regulation propofed by Mr. Steevens, 
The old copies w'ere evidently corrupt. Malone. 

8 — tough old JheepJkUC s bare dry meat,] Thus all the copies. I 
fuppofe the author wrote— tough old fiieepfiun’s hut dry meat. 

Malone. 


VoL. II. 


Sum, 


V 
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Sum. O, fir, let me go no further; I’ll eat my 
word. 

Har. Yea marry, fir, I mean you fhall eat more 
than your own word ; for I’ll make you eat all the 
words in the procefs. Why, you drab-monger, can- 
not the fecrets of all the wenches in a (hire ferve your 
turn, but you muft come hither with a citation, with 
a pox I’ll cite you. — A cup of fack for the fumner. 

But. Here, fir, here. 

Har. Here, flavc, I drink to thee. 

Smi. I thank you, fir. 

Har. Now, if thou find’ft thy fiomach well, bc- 
caufe thou fhalt fee my lord keeps meat in his houfc, 
if thou wilt go in, thou flialt have a piece of beef to 
thy brcakfalL 

Sum. No, I am very w’ell, good mailer ferving- 
nian, I thank you ; very well, fir. 

Hay. I am glad on^t : then be walking towards Ro- 
chefter to keep j'our (lomach warm. And, Sumner, 
if I do know you diftyrb a good Wench within this 
diocefe, if I do not make thee cat her petticoat, if 
there were four yards of Kentifh cloth in it, I am a 
villain. 

St!»t. God be wi’ you, mailer fervingman. 

{_Kxit Sumner. 

Har. Farewel, Sumner. 

Eater Conjlublt’. 

Cm. Save you, mailer Harpool. 

Har. Welcome conltablc, welcome conllable ; 
xvhat news with thee ? 

Cm. An’t pleafe you, mailer Harpool, I am to 
make hue and cry for a fellow with one eye, that 
lias riibb’d two clothiers ; and am to crave your 
hindrance to fcarch ail fufpedlcd places ; and they 
lay there was a w'oman in the company. 

Har. Hall thou been at the ale-houfe ? halt thou 
fought there 

Coa. 
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Con. I tiurft not fcarch in my lord Cobham’3 li- 
berty, except I had foiiic of his I'crvants for niy 
warrant. 

An honeft conftablc ; Call forth him that keeps 
the alc-houfe there. 

Con. Ho, who’s within there ? 

Ettkr Ak-man, 

Ale-man. Who calls there ? Oh, is’t you, mailer 
conftablc, and mafter Harpool ? you’re welcome with 
all my heart. What make you here fo early this morning? 

Har. Sirrah, what ftrangers do you lodge ? there 
is a robbery done this morning, and we are to fcarch 
for all fufptdled perfons. 

Ale-man. Gods-bore, I am forry for’t. Tfaith, fir, 
I lodge no body, but a good honeft prieft, call’d fir 
John a Wrotham, and a handfomc woman that is 
his niece, that he fays he has fome fuit in law for ; 
and as they go up and down to London, fometimes 
they lie at my houfe. 

liar. What, is (he here in thy houfe now ? 

Ale-man. She is, fir : I promife you, fir, he is 3 
quiet man, and becaufe he will not trouble too many 
rooms, he makes the woman lie every night at his 
bed’s feet. 

Har. Bring her forth, conftable ; bring her forth : 
let’s fee her, let’s fee her. 

Ak-man. Dorothy, you muft come dowg to mafter 
conftablc. 

Enter "Dorothy. 

DoU. Anon forfooth. 

Har. Welcome, fweet lafs, welcome. 

Doll. 1 thank you, good fir, and mafter conftable 
alfo. 

Har. A plump girl by the mafs, a plump girl. Ha, 
Doll, ha ! Wilt thou forfakc the prieft, and go with 
me, Doll ? 
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Con. Ah ! well faid, mafter Harpool ; you are a 
merry old man i’faith ; you will never be old. Now 
by the mack, a pretty wench indeed ! 

liar. You old mad merry conftablc, art thou ad- 
vis’d of that ? Ha, well faid Doll ; fill fome ale here. 

Doll^ Oh, if I wifi: this old pricll: would not flick 
to me, by Jove I would ingle this old ferving-man 

\_Afule. 

Har. O you old mad colt, i’faith I’ll ferk you : 
fill all the ])cts in the houfe there. 

Con. Oh ! well faid, mafler Harpool ; you are a 
heart of oak when all’s done. 

I/ar. Ha, Doll, thou haft afweet pair of lips by the 
mafs. 

Do//, Truly you are a moft fwcet old man, as ever 
I faw j by my troth, ) ou have a face able to make 
any woman in love with you. 

1/ar. Fill, fwcet Doll, I’ll drink to thee. 

Do//. I pledge you, fir, and thank you therefore, 
and 1 pray you let it come *. 

Har. [^Embraano her'] Doll, canft thou love me ? 
A mad merry lafs; would to God I had never feen thee ! 

Do!/. I warrant you, yon will not out of my 
thoughts this twelvemonth ; truly you arc as full of 
favour, as a man may be \ Ah, thefe fwcet grey 
locks ! by my troth they arc moft lovely. 

— ingle this old ftivhi^-nuvi.l i. e. impofe on him, makes 
lool ol'liini. Perhaps ii mcuiis the fame as hrjci^le him, and may be 
li contract’DM^ of that word. B. jonfon likewife ufes it. St f e v e n s. 

I am afraid a lefs decent idea was intended to be conveyed by 
this word, Mai one. 

‘ I you fir.^ anJ. thank you thcrcfo^'C^ and I prav you kt it 
r o;n t',y 'Vhefc words, I fufpett, are part of fomc old ballad. 

Malone. 

Snincrhir.g like tlii.s foiig mr.y be foiinS in A”. Hc»>y IF^, /*. //. 

“ Fill the cup and ht it &c. Srfc-KVENs. 

^ — truly yem arc as full of tuvoiir, as a man may he."\ Your 
»'i>initenancc is as complete and perfcift as any man's. So in Pe* 

? i te'S .* 

So buckfome, blithe, and full of' face. 

As heaven had leather all his grace,'* Malon2. 

Con. 
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Con. Cuds bores, matter Harpool, Til have one 
bufs too. 

Har. No licking for you, conftable ; hands off^ 
hands off. 

Con. ByV lady, I love kitting as well as you. 

Doll. O, you are an old boy *, you have a wanton 
eye of your own ; Ah, you fweet iugar-lip’d wanton, 
you will win as many women’s hearts as come iq 
your company. 

Enter Sir John of fVrothanu 

Sir John. Doll, come hither. 

Har. Prieft, ihe fliall not. 

DolL ril come anon, fweet love. 

Sir John. Hands off, old fornicator. 

liar. Vicar, I’ll fit here in fpite of thee. Is this 
fit ftuft' for a prieft to carry up and down with him ? 

^/> John. Sirrah, doft thou not know that a good- 
fellow parfon mav have a chapel of eafe, where his 
parifti church is far off? 

Har. You whorfon-fton’d vicar. 

Sir John. You old ftalc ruffian, you lion of Cotfwold*. 

^ O you arc an old hoy^ — ] The quarto reads, I think, cor- 
niptedly — “ O, you are an <?i/</boy.” Harpool had before called 
Poll an old colt. Malone. 

3 — you lion of Cotfi\joU.'\ By this term I believe was meant a 
daring, athletick fellow, a man as llrong and active as thofe who 
ufed to exercife themfelves in the games at Cotfivoid in Glou- 
ceilcrflure. — In the bitcrlude of Nature y bl. let.no date, we meet 
the fame phrafe : 

By my fayth ye are wont to be as bold * 

** As yt were a /ytf« of Cottjfivold.^* 

Juflice Shallow in the Second Part of K. Henry IV. mentions 
Will. Squeele, a Cotfjjold man, as one of the moll famousywi«^f- 
'bucklers of his time. M a lone. 

Jsyt voete a lyon of Cottyfwold.] When I quoted this paflage, 
nnd offered an explanation or it in the laft edition of Shakfpeare’s 
plays, vol. V. p. 522, 1 had miflaken its meaning. Tyxt CotfMold 
hills in Gloucellcrlliirc were famous on account of the number of 
fheep fed upon them. A CotfvooldUon therefore meant a Cotfivold 
Jf^eef ; as an EJfex lion is ftill the cant term for an EJJix calf. 

St££VENS. 

U 3 Har^ 
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Har. ’Zounds, vicar. I’ll geld you. [Flies upon himi 
Con. Keep the king’s peace. 

^DoU. Murder, murder, murder 1 
Ale-man. Hold, as you are men, hold ; for God’s 
fake be quiet ; put up your weapons, you draw not 
in my houfe. 

Har. You whorfon bawdy prieft. 

Sir John. You old mutton-monger ♦. 

Con Hold, fir John, hold. 

Doll. I pray thee, fweet heart, be quiet : I was 
but fitting to drink a pot of ale with him ; even as 
kind a man as ever I met with. 

liar. Thou art a thief, I warrant thee. 

Sir Jo'.n. Then 1 am but as thou haft been in thy 
days. Let’s not be aftiam’d of our trade ; the king 
has been a thief himfclf. 

Doll. Come, be quiet. Haft thou fped ^ 

Sir 'John. I have, wench ; here be crowns i’falth, 
Doll. Come, let’s be all friends then. 

Con. Well fuid, miftrefs Dorothy. 
liar. Thou ait the maddeft prieft- that ever I met 
with. 

Sir John. Give me thy hand, thou art as good a 
fellow. I am a finger, a drinker, a bencher a 
w'encher ; I can fay a mafs, and kifs a lafs : ’faith, 
I have a parfonage, and becaufe I would not be at 
too much charges, this wench ferveth me for a 
fexion. 

♦ Tou old^mutton-mojiger.'] i, e. you old whorc-maflcr. Muttotz 
was formerly a cant term for a (Irumpet* See a note in the 
Gentkijicn of Verona^ vol. i, p, .27. laft edit, — and on Meafure for 
Jvleafure^ vol. ii. p. 99. Malone. 

’ — a finger^ a drhihevy a bencher, — ] Thou art fo fat* 
yvitted (fays prince Henry to Falftaff) with drinking of old fack, 
and unbuttoning thee after fupper, Jlecping upon hemhes at 
noon .'' — Before alchoufes, f( .'merly, benches were placed for thq 
l^ccopnmodation of company. So in the preceding a^ : 

“ — when the vulgar fort 
Sit on their ah-hench wdth their cups and canS|”— 

3 [t }s yet a fafluon in the country. Malone, 
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liar. Well faid, mad prieft; we’ll in, and be friends. 

SCENE II. 

London. 

A room hi the Axe Ihh^ without Byhop-gate. 

Enter Jir Roger AEion, Bourn, Beverly, and Murley. 

A£l. Now, mafter Murley, I am well aflur’d 
You know our errand, and do like the caufe. 

Being a man affedlcd as we are. 

Mur. Marry God dild ye ®, dainty my dear : no 
mafter, good fir Roger Adton, mafter Bourn, and 
matter Bcverlc)^, gentlemen and juftices of the peace ; 
no mafter, I, but plain William Murley, the brewer 
of Dunftable, your honeft neighbour and your friend, 
if ye be men of my profeffion. 

Bev. Profefled friends to WicklifF, foes to Rome, 

Mur. •Hold by me, lad ; lean upon that ftafF, good 
matter Beverley ; all of a houfe. Say your mind, fay 
your mind. 

A£l. You know, our fadtion now is grown fo great 
Throughout the realm, that it begins to fmoke 
Into the clergy’s eyes, and the king’s ears- 
High time it is that we were drawn to head. 

Our general and officers appointed ; 

And wars, you wot, will alk great ftore of coin. 

Able to ftrength our adtion with your purfc. 

You are cledted for a colonel 
Over a regiment of fifteen bands. 

Mur, Phew, paltry, paltry ! in and out, to and fro, 
"be it more or lefs upon occafion. Lord have mercy 
upon* us, what a world is this ! Sir Roger Adton, I 
am but a Dunftable man, a plain brewer, you know. 

® Marty God dild yen See note on Mathetb, laftedit. vol. 

\y, p. 412. MaI'Ohe. 

U Will 
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Will lufly caveliering captains, gentlemen, come at 
my calling, go at my bidding ? dainty my dear, 
they’ll do a dog of wax, a horfe of checfe, a prick 
and a pudding. No, no ; ye muft appoint fomc lord 
or knight at Icaft, to that place. 

Bonr. Why, mafter Murley, you lhall be a 
knight ^ 

Were you not in cleftion to be IherllT? 

Have you not pafs’d all offices but that ? 

Have you not wealth to make your wife a lady ? 

I warrant you, my lord, our general, 

Bellows that honour on you, at firft fight. 

Mur. Marry God dild ye, dainty my dear. But tell 
me, who fhajl be our general. Where’s the lord 
Cobham, fir John Oldcafllc, that noble alms-giver, 
houfe-keeper, virtuous, religious gentleman ? Come 
to me there, boys ; come to me there. 

Why, who but he lhall be our general ? 

Mur. And lhall he knight me, and make me co- 
lonel } , 

My word for that, fir William Murley knight. 
Mir. Fellow, fir Roger Adlon knight, all fellows, 
J mean in arms, how Itrong are we ? how many part- 
ners Our enemies befide the king arc mighty : be it 
more or lefs upon occafion, reckon our force. 

J£I. There are of us, our friends, and followers. 
Three thoufand and three hundred at the leaft ; 

Of nprthern lads four thoufand, befide horfe ; 

From Kc^t there comes, with fir John Oldcaflle, 
Seven thoufand ; then from Lontlon iflue our, 

Of mailers, fervants, llrangers, ’prentices, 
forty odd thoufand into Picket field. 

Where we appoint qur fpecial rendevou?:. 

7 — mafier Murky ^ you Jhall he a hiiy^ht^ This is founded 
on an hiilorical fa£t. When Murley, or Murle^ was taken, he 
had pair of fpurs in his bofom, imagining that he fhquld 
have been made a knight the next day by lord Cobham. See 
Annals y p. 344. edit. 1631. Malone, 
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Alur. Phew, paltry, paltry, in and out, to and fro. 
Lord have mercy upon us, what a world is this ! 
Where’s that Picket field, fir Roger ? 

AB. Behind St. Giles’s in the field, near Holbourn. 

Mur. Newgate, up Piulbourn, St. Giles’s in the 
Field, and to Tyburn ; an old faw. For the day, 
for the day ? 

Jkl. On Friday next, the fourteenth day of Ja- 
nuary. 

Mur. Tilly vally % truft me never, if I have any 
liking of that day. Phew, paltry, paltry ! Friday, 
quoth-a, a difnial day : Childermas day this year was 
Friday. 

Bcv. Nay, mafter Murley, if you obferve fuch days. 
We make Ibmc queftion of your conftancy : 

All days are alike to men refolv’d in right. 

Mur. Say amen, and fay no more, but fay and 
hold, mafter Beverley : Friday next, and Picket field, 
and William Murley and his merry men, ihall be all 
one. I, have half a fcorc jades that draw my beer 
carts ; and every jade lhall bear a knave, and every 
knave fliall wear a jack, and every jack lhall have a 
Ikull and every Ikull lhall Ihew a fpear, and every 
fpear ftall kill a foe at Picket field, at Picket field. 
John and Torn, Dick and Hodge, Ralph and Robin, 
William and George, and all my knaves, lhall fight 
like men at Picket field, on Friday next. 

Bourn. What fum of money mean you to dilburfc ? 

Mur. It may be, modeftly, decently, and fobcrly, 
and handfomely, I may bring five hundre*d pound. 

® Tilly^vally — ] The boflefs iifes the fame exclamation in K* 
Henry li"', PattJL “ Tilly 'vally^ lir John, never tell me,” &c. 
Ji£:c ullb note on T^Ajelfih Nighty lull edit. vol. iv. p. 194.. 

Malone. 

® — every jack Jhall have a ikull, — ] A Jkull is a helmet. 

Malonf. 

A jack is a coat of mall ; jacgucy Fr. So Hayward : “ The rc- 
fidue on foot, well furnifhed with and,/Jv///, pike, daggci, &:c« 
Henry 1 5 P9, S tee yens, 

Aa. 
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j1£l. Five hundred, man ? five thoufand’s not 
enough : 

A hundred thoufand will not pay our men 
Two months together. Either come prepar’d 
Like a brave knight and martial colonel. 

In glittering gold, and gallant furniture. 

Bringing in coin, a cart-load at the leaft. 

And all your followers mounted on good borfe. 

Or never come difgraceful to us all. 

Bev. Perchance you may be chofen treafurer ; 

Ten thoufand pound’s the lead that you, can bring. 

Mur. Paltry, paltry, in and out, to and fro : upon 
occafion 1 have ten thoufand pound to fpend, and 
ten too. And rather than the bifhop fhall have his 
will of me, for my confcience, it lhall all go. Flame 
and flax, flax and flame. It was got with warer 
and malt, and it lhall fly with fire and gun-powder. 
Sir Koger, a cart-load of money, till the axlctrce 
crack; myfclf and my men in Picket field on Friday 
next : remember my knight-hood and my place ; 
there’s my hand, I’ll be there. [£av> Murlty, 

jlEl. See what ambition may perfuade men to : 

In hope of honour he wil.1 fpend bimfelf. 

Bourn. I never thought a brewer half fo rich. 

Bev. Was never bankrupt brewer yet but one. 
With ufing too much malt, too little water. 

/Ith That is no fault in brewers now adays : 
Come, let’s away about our bufinefs. \_ExeunU 

SCENE III. 


An audience-chamber in the palace at FMham. 

Enter king llenry^ the duke of Suffolk, Butler, and lord 
Cobham, He kneels to the king. 

K. Henry. ’Tis no: enough, lord Cobham, to fubmit j 
You muft forfakc your grofs opinion, 

Th(}- 
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The bifliops find themfelves much injured ; 

And though, ^ fome good fervice you have done. 
We for our part afe pleas’d to pardon you. 

Yet they will ntt fo loon be fatisfy’d. 

Cob, My graeious lortl, unto your majefly. 

Next unto my God, I do owe my life ; 

And what is mine, either by nature’s gift. 

Or fortune’s bounty, all is at your fervice. 

But for obedience to the pope of Rome, 

I owe him none ; nor lliall his lliaveling priefts 
That are in England, alter my belief. 

If out of Holy Scripture they can prove 
That I am in an error, I will yield. 

And gladly take inftrudtion at their hands : 

But otherwife, I do befeech your grace 
My confcicnce may not be incroach’d upon. 

A7/7^ //<?«. We would be loth to prefs our fubjefts* 
bodies. 

Much Icfs their fouls, the dear redeemed part 
Of him that is the ruler of us all : 

Yet let me counfel you, that might command, 
po not prefume to tempt them with ill words. 

Nor fuli'er any meetings to be had 
Within )'our houfc; bat to the uttermoft 
Difperfe the docks of this new gathering feift. 

Cob. My liege, if any breathe, that dares come forth. 
And fay, my life in any of thefe points 
Deferves the attainder of ignoble thoughts. 

Here ftand I, craving no remorfe ' at all. 

But even the utaioft rigour may be Ihown. 

K. Henry. Let it fuflice we know your loyalty. 
What have you there ? 

Cob, A deed of clemency ; 

Your highneft pardon for lord Powis’ life, 

* — craving no remorfe — ] 5 . c. no mercy or pity. So in Braifh- 
waite’s A'»>-avv of llijioriesy 1614 — ■* Their relations might move a 
|i.ind of fcniible pity and remorfe iti the perufer.” Malone. 

Which 
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Which I did beg, and you, my nobldpfrd. 

Of gracious favour did vouch fafe to 

X. Henry. But yet it is not figncd vifflx our hand. 

Cob, Not yet, my liege. fe 

X. Hemy. The fadt you fay was dor^ 

Not of prctcnfed malice*, but by chance. 

Cob. Upon mine honour fo, no otherwife. 

K. Henry. There is his pardon; bid him make 
amends, [S/£^ns the pardon^ 

And cleanfc his foul to God for his offence : 

What we remit, is but the body's fcourge ^ 

How now, lord bifhop ? 

Enter bijloop of Rochejler. 

Roch. Juftice, dread fovereign : 

As thou art king, fo grant I may have juftice. 

K. Henry. What means this exclamation ? let us 
know. 

lioeb. Ah, my good lord, the ftateis much abus*d. 
And our decrees moft lliamcfully prophanM. 

X. Henry. How ? or by whom ? 

Roi'h. Even by this hcrctick. 

This Jew, this traitor to your majefty. 

Cob, Prelate, thou ly’ft, even in thy greafy maw , 
Or whofoever twits me with the name 
Of either traitor, or of heretick. 

K. Henry. Forbear, I fay: and bifliop, fhew the caufc 
From whence this late abufe hath been derive. 

Roch. Thus, mighty king. By general confent 
^ — pretenyed malice^ — ] Thus the quarto, i6oo. The folio 
1664, and Mr. Rowe x^^i^^propenfed. Mai/onii. 

— pretenfed malice,;-^ ] 1. c. malice aforethought. Vretence 
in Shakfpeare commonly means de/rgn. Thus “ to no pretence and 
purpol’e of danger.” Again : “ prctcnfed malice ot the (’juccn.** 

Steevens. 

^ What remits is hut the body's /cottrge.'] Our pardon extends 
only to the rcmiiTioii of corpo al punifliment. For the rcll he mull 
addrefs himfelt to a higher jKiwer, Maloxe. 

. * — /« thy grenjy So Piilol in K. Henry H: — the 

— in thy maw jHirdy.” Cobhajii aims a llrokc at facerdotal 
luxury. Steevlns. 

A mef. 
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A meflenger was fent to cite this lord 
To make appearance in the confiftory ; 

And coming to his houfc, a ruffian flavc. 

One of his daily followers, met the man ; 

Who, knowing him to be a paritor 
AITaults him firif, and after, in contempt 
Of us and our proceedings, makes him cat 
The written procefs, parchment, feal and all ; 
Whereby his matter neither was brought forth % 
Nor we but fcorn’d for our authority. , 

K. Henry. When was this done ? 

Roch. At fix a clock this morning. 

R. Henry. And when came you to court ? 

Cob. Latt night, my liege. 

K. Henry. By this, it feems he is not guilty of if. 
And yoQ have done him wrong to accufc him fo. 

Roeb. But it was done, my lord, by his appoint- 
ment ; 

Or elfe his man durtt not have been fo bold. 

K. Hsnry. Or elfe you durtt not be bold to interrupt 
And fill our ears with frivolous complaints. 

Is this the duty you do bear to us ? 

Was’t not fufficient we did pafs our word 
To fend for him, but you, mifdoubting it. 

Or which is worfc, intending to forettal 
Our regal power, mutt likewife fummon him ? 

This favours of ambition, not of zeal ; 

And rather proves you malice his eftate. 

Than any way that he offends the law. , 

Go to, we likeSt not ; and he your officer 
Had his defert for being infolent, 

♦ — knowing him to be a paritor, ] i. e. an apparitor, or mef- 
fengcr employed to cite perfons to appear in the Spiritual conrt. 

So in Love’s Labour’s Lojl : 

“ Sole iinperator and great general 
“ Of trotting /flrrVorj.” Malonb. 

* Whereby his mailer neither was brought /orth,'\ This is the 
reading of the original edition in 1600. The folio 1664, and 
Mr. Rowe, read, ~ Whereby this matter, &c. Malone. 

That 
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That was employM fo much amifs herein. 

So, Cobham, when you plcafc, you may depart. 
Cob*, 1 humbly bid farcvvel unto my liege. 

{Exit Cobham. 

Enter Huntington. 

K. Henry. Farcwel. What is the news by Hunting- 
ton ? 

Hnn. Sir Roger Afton, and a crew, my lord. 

Of bold feditious rebels, arc in arms. 

Intending reformation of religion ^ ; 

And with their army they intend to pitch 
In Fickct-field, unlcfs they be rej)ulsM. 

K. Henry. So near our prefence ? Dare they be fo 
bold ? 

And will proud war and eager third of blood. 

Whom we had thought to entertain far off, 

Prefs foith upon us in our native bounds ? 

Mull we be forc’d to handfel our fliarp blades 
In England here, which we prepar’d for France? 
Well, a god’s name be it. What’s their number, fay.^ 
Or who’s the chief commander of this rout " ? 

Hun. Their number is not known as yet, my lord ; 
But ’tis reported, fir John Oldcaflle 
Is the chief man, on whom they do depend* 

K, Henry. How ! the lord Cobham ? 

Hun. Yes, my gracious lord. 

Roch. 1 could have told your majedy as much 
Before he went, but that I faw your grace 
Was too much blinded by his flattery. 

Suf. Send pod, my lor 1, to fetch him back again. 
But. Traitor unto his country, how he fmooth’d*, 

® Intending reformation of religion ;] Intending was formerly 
ufed in the fenfe qI pretunding. Malone. 

^ — commander of this rout ?] The modern editions read ro'tj. 
The reading of the text is that of the quarto i6oo. Malone. 

* — hiwj he fmooth’d,] How fubmiffive and dutiful he ap'«» 
.peared. So in King Lear (folio 1623) : 

*« fuch fmiling rogues as thefe 
fmooth ev^ry pallioii 

** That in the nature 0/ thcirlords rebels.’^ Malone. 

Ana 
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A ncl fet-m’d as innocent as truth itfclf ! 

K. Henry. I cannot think it yet he would be falfe ; 
I’lit it he be, no matter ; — let him go : 

We’ll meet Iwth him and them unto their woe. 

[Exeunt king Henry y SuJJ'olky Huntington, and Butler. 
Roch. This (alls out well ; and at the laft I hope 
To fee this hcrctick die in a rope. [Exit. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


^'‘In avenue leading to lord Cohham^ s houfe in Kent. 

luiler tin: earl oj Cnwbridgc^ lord Scroopeyfir Thomas Gny^ 
and Chartres. 

Su'capc. Once more, my lord of Cambridge, make 
rchcarfiil 

I low you do Itand entitled to the crown : 

I he dccj)cr lhall we [print it in onr minds, 

And every man the better be rcfolv’d. 

When he* perceives his quarrel to be juft* 

Cam. 1 hen thus, lord Scroopc, lir Thomas Grey, 
and you 

Monficiirde Chartres, agent for the French : 

This Lionel, duke of Clarence, (as I faid) 

Third fon of Edward (lingland's king) the third, 
IJad ifliie, Philip, his foie daughter and heir; 

W hich Philip afterward was given in marriage 
To Edmund Mortimer, the carl ot March, 

And by him had^ fon call’d Roger Moi timer ; 
Which Roger likcwife had of his defeent, 

Edmund and Roger, Anne and Eleanor, 

Two daughters and two fons; but of thofe, three 
Dy ’d without iffue. Anne, that did furvivc. 

And now was left her father’s only heir. 

My fortune was to marry ’ ; being too. 

By 

9 V>y fortune ^yas to viarry ] All the copies concur In this 
rending ; but it is ev 2 rl<;ntly corrupt. Richard earl of Cambridge 
VoL. lit was 
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By my grandfather, of king Edward’s line : 

So of his fir-name, I am call’d you know, 

Richard Plantagcnct : my father was 
Edward the duke of York, and fon and heir 
To Edmund Langley, Edward the third’s fifth fon 
Scrcope. So that it feems your claim comes by your 
wife. 

As lawful heir to Roger Mortimer, 

The fon of Edmund, which did marry Philip, 
Daughter and heir to Idonel duke of Clarence. 

Cam. True; for this Harry, and his father both, 
Harry the fourth 'f-, as plainly doth appear. 

Arc falfe intruders, and ufurp the crown. 

For when young Richard was at Pomfret flain. 

In him the title of prince Edward died. 

That was the eldcft of king Edward’s fons. 

William of Hatfield, and their fecond brother. 

Death in his nonage had before bereft : 

So that my wife, deriv’d from Lionel, 

Third fon untd king Edward, ought proceed % 

And take pofleflSon of the diadem. 

Before this Harry, or his fiithcr king, 

Who fetch their title but from l .ancallcr. 

Fourth of that royal line. And being thus 
What reafon is’r, but Ihe (hould have her right ? 

w;is the hufhand of Anne, daughter to Roger Moniincr earl of 
IVlarch. There can, therefore, be no doubr that hy was an error 
of the prefs for my, which is now placed in the text. A'Ialonf. 

^ — Ethvard the thiriPs firllyiv/.] Read fon : for fo Ed- 
mund of L-angley, duke of Vork, was to king Edward 111. Percy. 

f Harry the firfl, - } Thu*^ the old copies. I once thought the 
author might have meant the firil of the two intruding Harry s. 
But as in a former line firjl w^as printed inftead of fifth, the fame 
word (as Dr. Percy and Mr. Steeveus obferve to me) was probably 
heie an erratum iov fourth. Malonc. 

* — ought proceed,] Thus the quarto of 1600 , and all the other 
copies. 1 believe the author wrote precede, Plowever as proceed he* 
fore affords the fame meaning, I have made no change. Malonk. 

I think proceed is the true reading To proceed is to go for- 
ward, to tend to the end dehgned, to advance. So in Coriolanus : 
“ proceed to what you would.** Steevens. 

Scroope. 
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Scroopc. I am refolv’d our cnterprize is juft *. 

Grey. Harry fhall die, or clfe refij^n his crown. 
Char. Perform but that, and Charles the king of 
France 

Shall aid you, lords, not only with his men. 

But lend )'ou money to maintain your wars. 

Five Inindred thoufand crowns he bade me proffer. 
If you c m ftop but Harry’s voyage for France. 

Scroopc. \Vc never had a fitter time than now. 

The realm in fuch divifion as it is. 

Cam, Befidcs, you muft perfuade you, there is due 
Vengeance for Richard’s muriher, which although 
It he deferr’d, yet it wiil fall at laft, 

And now as likely as another time. 

Sin hath had many years to ripen in ; 

And now the harveft cannot be far off. 

Wherein the weeds of ufurpation 
Are to be cropp’d, and calf into the fire. 

Scroopc. No more, carl Cambridge ; here I plight 
my faith 

To fet up thee and thy renowned wife. 

Grey. Grey will perform the fame, as he is knight. 
Char. And, to affift ye, as I faiil before, 

Chartres doth gage the honour of his king. 

Scroopc. Wc lack but now lord Cobham’s fellow* 
Ihip, 

And then our plot were abfolute indeed. 

Cam. Doubt not of him, mv lord ; his life purfu’d 
By the incenfed clergy, and of late 
Brought in difpii-afure with the king, affurcs 
He may be quickly won unto our fadtion. 

Who hath the articles w'erc drawn at large 
Of our whole purpofe ? 

Grey. That have 1 , my lord. 

Cam. We ftiould not now be far off from his houfe. 

* I am refolv’d OKr cnterprize is jtijl.'] i. e. I an) cotevinceJ. 

STaEVi.NS. 

VoL. II. X Our 
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Our ferious conference hath beguird the way ’ j 
See where his caftic ftands. Give me the writing j 
When we are conic unto the fpcech of him, . 
Becaufe wc will liot Hand to make recount 
Of that which hath been faid, here he fliall read 
Our minds at large, anti what wc crave of him. 

Enter lord Cobham, 

Scroope. A ready way. Here comes the man himfelf. 
Booted and fpurr’d ; it feerns he hatJi been riding. 
Cam, Well met, lord Cobham. 

Cob, My lord of Cambridge ! 

Your honour is moft welcome into Kent, 

And all the rc-ft of this fair company. 

I am new come from London, gentle lords ; 

But will ye not take Cowling for your hoft ■*, 

And fee what entertainment it affords ? 

Cam. We were intended to have been your guefts ; 
But now this lucky meeting fhall fuffice , 

To end our bufinefs, and defer that kindnefs. 

Cob. Bufinefs, my lord ? what bufinefs lliould let 
You * to be merry ? We have no dclicates : 

Yet this ril promife you ; a piece of venifon, 

A cup of wine, and fo forth, hunter’s fare : 

And if you plcafc, we’ll ftrike the flag ourfclves 
Shall fill our diflies with his well-fed flefli. 

Scroope. That is indeed the thing we all defire. 

Cob. My lords, and you (ball have your choice 
* with me. 

* Our firioMS amfcrence hath hegmVA tht way i] So in KiagRi- 
JjarJlI. 

“ — ' hath veiy much hrgulVd 

“ The tedioufnels and procefs of my travel.” Stbkv*n*. 

* But will ye net take Cowli"'};^r your hojl.^ Cowling was the 
name of lord Cobham’s (cat in Kent. Malone. 

* — Jhould let you'\ i. c. Ihouid hinder you. The word is fre- 
quently ufed with that fignilication, by out aucicnt writers. 

Malone. 

Cam* 
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Cm. Nay, but the flag which we dcfire to ftrike. 
Lives not in Cowling : if you will confent. 

And go with us, we’ll bring you to a foreft 
Where runs a lufty herd ; among the which 
There is a (lag fuperior to the reft, 

A ftatcly bcaft, that, when his fellows run. 

He leads the race, and beats the fullen earth. 

As though he fcorn’d it with his trampling hoofs ; 
Aloft he bears his head, and with his breaft. 

Like a huge bulwark, counter-checks the wind ; 
And, when he ftandeth ftill, he ftretcheth forth 
His proud ambitious neck, as if he meant 
To wound the firmament with forked horns. 

Coh. ’Tis pity fuch a goodly beaft fhould die. 

Cam. Not fo, fir John; for he is tyrannous. 

And gores the other deer, and will not keep 
"Within the limits are appointed him. 

Of late he’s broke into a feveral % 

Which doth belong to me, and there he fpoils 
Both command pafture. Two of his wild race. 

Alike for ftealth and covetous encroaching. 

Already arc remov’d ; if he were dead, 

I Ihould not only be fecure from hurt. 

But with his body make a royal feaft. 

Scroope. How fay you then ? will you firft hunt 
with us ? 

Cob. ’Faith, lords, I like the paftime : where’s the 
place ? 

Cam. Perufe this writing, it will fhew you all. 

And what occafi^n we have for the fport. * 

{_Prefents a paper, 

Coh. [^Rjeads.l Call ye this hunting, my lords ? Is 
this the ftag 

You fain would chafe, Harry, our moft dread king ? 

• — he*t broke into a feveral^^ See an explanation of this term in 
voKii. p* 407. edit# 1778. Malone. 

Xz So 
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So we may make a banquet for the devil ; 

And, in the Head of wholfomc meat, prepare 
A dilh of poifon to confound ourfelves. 

Cam. Why fo, lord Cobham ? See you not our 
claim ? 

And how injperioufly he holds the crown ’’ ? 

Scroope. Befides, you know yourfclf is in difgrace. 
Held as a recreant, and purfu’d to death. 

This will defend you from your enemies, 

And llablilh your religion through the land. 

Cob. Notorious treafon ! yet I will conceal 
My fecrct thoughts, to found the depth of it. 

My lord of Cambridge, 1 do fee your claim, 

And what good may redound unto the land. 

By profecuting of this entei prize. 

But where are men ? where’s power and furniture 
To order fuch an aiflion ? Wc are weak ; 

Harry, you know, is a mighty potentate. 

Cam. Tut, wc are ttrong enough ; you are belov’d. 
And many will be glad to follow you ; 

We are the like *, and fomc will follow us : 

Nay, there is hope from France : here’s an ambaf> 
fad or 

Thar promifeth both men and money too. 

The commons likewife, as we hear, pretend ’ 

A fudden tumult ; wc will join with them. 

Cob. Some likelihood, I mult confefs, to fpeed : 

^ And hmv imjierioutly /v Mds the a'tnm ? J I fufpe<S the author 
wrote — injnr'^ujly. The plea fet up by thefe inlurgents, was, 
not Henry’s arbitrary exercilc of tlie regal jx .ver, but his want of 
title to the crown. All the copies, however, concur in the pre- 
fent reading ; which, as it is intelligible, 1 have not diilurbed. 

Malone. 

* IVt are the like,— ] The (]uarto reads — VVe arc tlie light. The 
reading c)f the text is that of the folio 1664 . M a lone. 

V 7 he commtm liktioifc, e. vie hear, pretend 

A fudden tumult It has been already obferved that 

prtttttd and inteiid were formerly confidered a$ lynonyntoug. 

Malone. 

But 
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But how fhall I believe this in plain truth ? 

You are, my lords, fuch men as live in court. 

And have been highly favour’d of the king, 
Efpccially lord Scroope, whom oftentimes 
He maketh choice of for his bed-fellow*. 

And you, lord Grey *, arc of his privy-council : 

Is not this a train laid to entrap my life ? 

Cam, Then perilh may my foul ! What, think 
you fo ? 

Scroope. We’ll fwear to you. 

Gr^. Or take the facrament. 

Cob. Nay, you are noblemen, and I imagine. 

As you arc honourable by birth, and blood. 

So you will be in heart, in thought, in word. 

I crave no other reftimony but this : 

That you would all fubferibe, and fet your hands 
Unto this writing which you gave to me. 

Cam. With all our hearts : Who hath any pen and 
ink? 

Scroope. My pocket Ihould have one : O, here it is. 
Cam. Give it me, lord Scroope. There is my name. 
Scroope. And there is my name. 

Grey. And mine. 

Cob. Sir, let me crave 

That you would likewife write your name with theirs. 
For confirmation of your mailer’s words. 

The king of France. 

C/jar. That will I, noble lord. 

Cob. So, now this adlion is well knit together. 

And I am for you : where’s our meeting, l«rds ? 
Cam. Here, iPyou pleafe, the tenth of July next. 

* — lorj Scroope<t '^'hom ofttntimes 

He maketh choice of for hh hed-fcllov:^ See notes on King 
Henryk^, lall edit vol. vi. p. 42, Sieevens, 

* And youy lord — ] Grey was not a peer. The author 
probably thought himielf at liberty to give him this title, (which 
happens to fuit the metre,} as a member of the privy-counciJ, 

Malone. 

X 3 
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Coh. In Kent ? agreed. Now let us in to fupper, 

I hope your honours will not away to night. 

Cam. Yes, prefently, for I have far to ride. 

About foliciting of other friends. 

Scroope. And we would not be abfent from the court. 
Left thereby grow fufpicion in the king. 

0>h, Yet tafte a cup of wine before ye go. 

Cam. Not now, my lord, we thank you ; fo fare- 
well. 

[Exeunt Scroope, Gr^t Cambridge, and Chartres. 
Cob. Farewel, my noble lords. — My noble lords! 
My noble villains, bale confpirators ! 

How can they look his highnefs in the face. 

Whom they fo clofely ftudy to betray ? 

But ril not fleep until I make it known : 

This head lhall not be burthen’d with fuch thoughts, 
Nor in this heart will I conceal a deed 
Of fuch impiety againft my king. 

Madam, how now ? 

Enter lady Cobham, lord Effwis, lady Pozvts, and Harpool, 

L Cob. You’re welcome home, my lord ; 

Why feem you fo unquiet in your looks ? 

What hath befail’n you that difturbs your mind ? 

L. Few. Bad news, I am afraid, touching my 
hufband. 

Cob. Madam, not fo ; there is your hufband’s par- 
don : 

Long may ye live, each joy unto the other. 

L. Pdw. So great a kindnefs, as I know not how 
To make reply ; — my fe-.fe is quite confounded. 

Cob. Let that alone j and, madam, ftay me not, 
For I muft back unto the court again. 

With all the fpeed I can : Harpopl, my horfe. 

L. Cob. So foon my lord f what, will you ride all 
night ? 

Cob. All night or day ^ it muft be fo, fweet wife, 
.Urge me not why, or w^at my bufinefs is. 
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But get you in.— Lord Powis, bear with me ; 

And, madam, think your welcome ne’er the worfe ; 
My houfe is at your ufe. Harpool, away. 

I/ar. Shall I attend your lordfhipto the court ? 

Co^. Yea, fir; your gelding mount you prefently. 

[£xt/ Cobham» 

L. Cob. I prithee, Harpool, look unto thy lord ; 

I do not like this fudden polling back. [Er/V Harpool. 

Paw. Some earned bufinefs is a-foot belike ; 
Whatc’er it be, pray God be his gootl guide. 

L. Paw. Amen, that hath fo high'y us beftead. 

JL. Cob. Come, madam, and my lord, we’ll hope 
the bed ; 

You Ihall not into Wales till he return. 

Pozv. Though great occafion be we Ihould depart. 
Yet, madam, will we day to be refolv’d 
Of this unlook’d-for doubtful accident. [£.rra«/. 

SCENE II. 

^ A road near Highgate. 

Enter Murky and his followers *. 

Mur. Come, my hearts of flint, modeflly, decently, 
foberly, and handlbmely ; no man afore his leader : 
follow your mader, your captain, your knight that 
Ihall be, for the honour of meal-men, millers, and 
malt-men. Dun is the moufe ’. Dick and Tom, for 
the credit of Dundable ding down the enemy to- 
morrow. Ye fl\all not come into the field, like beg- 
gars. Where oc Leonard and Lawrence, my two 
loaders ? Lord have mercy upon us, what a world is 
this ! I would give a couple of Ihillings for a dozen 

* Enter Murley and his follevt)ers,'\ The direAion in the old copy 
Enter Mttrly and his men^ prepared in fame fithy order for 

war. Malonk. 

* — ■ Il«n is the moufe.'] The fame phrafe occurs in Romeo 
and Juliet, Seevol. x. p. 54. edit. 1778. MAioKa. 

X 4 of 
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of good feathers for you, and forty pence for as many 
fcarfs to fet you out withal. Froft and fnow, a man 
has no hearf to fight till he be brave. 

J)kk. Mailer, we are no babes, our town foot- 
balls can bear wirnefs : this little ’parcl we have, 
fhall off, and we’ll fight naked before we run away. 

'Tmi. Nay, I’m of Lawrence’ mind for that, for 
he means to leave his life behind him * ; he and 
Leonard, your two loaders, are making their wills, 
bee. life they have wives; and wc bachelors bid our 
friend*; fcramble tor . 'Ur gix ds if wc die. Hut, mailer, 
pray ye let me ride upon Cut. 

Alur. Meal and fait, wheat and malt, fire and tow, 
frolt a'ld fnow ; wdiy I'om thou lhalt. Let me fee, 
here are you : William and George are with my 
cart, and Robin and Hod -e holding my own two 
horfes ; proper men, handfome men, tall men, true 
men. 

But mailer, mailer ; methinks you are mad 
to hazard your own perfon, and a gart-load of mo- 
ney too. 

Tom. Yea, and mailer, there’s a worfe matter in’t; 
if it be, as 1 heard fay, we go to fight againll all the 
learned bilhops, that Ihould give us their blelling ; 
and if they curfe us, we Iball fpeed ne’er the better. 

Z>/VL Nay by’r lady, fome fay the king takes 
their part ; and, mailer, dare you fight againll the 
king ? 

Mur. Fye, paltry, paltry, in and out, to and fro 
upon ocflufion ; if the king be fo^unwife to come 
there, we’ll fight with hitr too. 

Yow. What, if you Ihould kill the king ? 

* — to leave his life behind him\\ The fpeakcr, I fuppole, 
would fay, that Lawrence means, if necellary, to lay down his 
life ; ui rather, that going to ibe field, he leaves all thoughts of 
life behind him, or at homy. — The exprellion is Angular. 

Malone. 

Mtn\ 
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Mur. Then we’ll make another. 

Dick. Is that all ? do you not fpeak treafon ? 

Mur. If we do, who dare trip us ? we come to 
fight for our confeience, and for honour. Little know 
you what is in my bofom i look here, mad knaves, a 
pair of gilt fpurs. 

Tom. A pair of golden fpurs ? Why do you not 
put them on your heels ? Your bofom’s no place for 
fpurs. 

Mur. Bc’t more or Icfs upon occafion, Lord have 
mercy upon us. Tom thou’rt a fool, and thou fpeak’ft 
treafon to knighthood. Dare any wear gold or filver 
fpurs, till he be a knight No, I fliall be knighted 
to-morrow, and then they lhall on. Sirs, was it ever 
read in the church-book of Dunftable, that ever 
malt- man was made knight ? 

Tom, No, but you are more ; you are meal-man, 
maltman, miller, corn-maftcr, and all. 

Dhk. Yea, and half a brewer too, and the devil 
and all for wealth : you bring more money with you 
than all the reft. 

Mur. The more’s my honour ; I lhall be a knight 
to-morrow. l.et me Tpofe my men ; Tom upon 
Cut Dick upon Hob, Hodge upon Ball, Ralph 
upon Sorrel, and Robin upon the fore-horlc. 

Enter Atlon, Bourne and Beverly. 

Tom. Stand ; who comes there ? 

J£t. All friends, good fellow. « 

Mur. Friends and fellows indeed, fir Roger. 

AH. hy, thus you flicw yourfelf a gentleman, 
To keep your day, and come fo well prepar’d. 

Your cart Hands yonder guarded by your men, 

5 — To?h Upon Cut,] This appears to have been the common 
name of a horfe in Shakfpeare’s time. See note on K. Hen. ljr\ 

/. lafl edit, vol, V, p. agz, Stekvens. 

Who 
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Who tell me it is loadcn well with coin. 

What fum is there ? 

Mur. Ten thoufand pound, fir Roger j and ino- 
dcftly, decently, fobcrly, and handfomely, fee what 
I have here againll I be knighted. 

JR. Gilt fpurs ? 'Tis well. 

Mur. Where’s our army, fir ? 

JR. Difpers’d in fundry villages about ; 

Some here with us in Highgate, fonie at Finchley, 
Tot’nam, Enfield, Edmonton, Newington, 
Ifiington, Hogfdon, Panenis, Kenfington ; 

Some nearer Thames, Ratcliff, Blackwall, and 
Bow : 

But our chief ftrength muft be the Londoners, 
Which, ere the fun to-morrow fhine % 

Will be near fifty thoufand in the field. 

Mur. Marry, God dild ye, dainty my dear ; but 
upon occafion, fir Roger Adfon, doth not the king 
know of it, and gather bis power againft us ? 

J£l. No, he’s fecure at-Eltham, 

Mur. What do the clergy ? , 

JR, They fear extremely, yet prepare no force. 
Mur. In and out, to and fro, bully my boykin, 
we fhall carry the world afore us. I vow, by my 
worfliip, when I am knighted, we’ll take the king 
napping, if he ftand on their part. 

This night we few in Highgate will ^e- 
pofe ; 

With the firft cock we’ll rife and arm ourfelves. 

To be in«Ficket field by break of day. 

And there expedt our general, fir John Oldcaftle, 
Mur. What if he comes not > j 

Bourn. Yet our adtion ftands ; 

Sir Roger Adlon may fupply his place. 

* Prhich^ ere thefun-^^ Tiic metre of this line is defcdHvc, 
The author probably wrote : 

Which cre the fuu to-morrow fhine ttfon us^ Malone^ 
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Mur. True, raafler Bourn ; but who fliall make 
me knight ? 

Sev. He that hath power to be our general. 

Talk not of trifles ; come let us away ; 

Our friends of London long till it be day, [^Exeunt, 

SCENE. III. 

high road in Kent, 

Enter fir John and Doll. 

Doll. By my troth, thou art as jealous a man as 
lives. 

Sir John. Canft thou blame me, Doll ? thou art 
my lands, my goods % my jewels, my wealth, my 
purfc : none walks within forty miles of London, but 
’a plies thee as truly as the parilh does the poor 
man’s box. 

Doll. I am as true to thee as the ftone is in the 
wall ; an 4 thou know’ll: well enough I was in as 
good doing " when I came to thee, as any wench 
need to be ; and therefore thou haft tried me, that 
thou haft ; and I will not be kept as I have been, that 
1 will not. 

Sir John. Doll, if this blade hold, there’s not a ped- 
lar walks with a pack, but thou lhalt as boldly 
choofe of his wares, as with thy ready money in a 
merchant’s Ihop : we’ll have as good lilver as the 
king coins any. ^ ^ 

/ "" 

’’ — ihdu art my lands, my goods, £^f.] So In the Taming of the 
Shrew: ;; 

She jis my .goods, my chattels ; Ihe is my houfe, 

“ My houfehoid liuft', ray field, my barn, he." 

Steevens. 

• — I was in as good doing, — ] This word was formerly often 
ufed in a wanton fenfe. See a note on Mta/ure for Meafarc, vol, 
ii, p. 16. edit. 1778. Malosie, 

Doll, 
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Doll. What, is all the gold fpent you took the laft 
day from the courtier ? 

Sir John. 'Tis gone, Doll, 'tis flown ; merrily come, 
merrily gone. He comes a horfeback that mutt pay 
for all ; we’ll have as good meat as money can get, 
and as good gowns as can be bought for gold : be 
merry wench, the malt-man comes on Monday. 

Doll. You might -have left me at Cobham, until 
you had been better provided for. 

Sir John. No, fweet Doll, no ; I like not that. 
Yon old ruffian is not for the prieft ; I do not like a 
new clerk fliould come in the old belfry. 

Doll. Thou art a mad prieft, i’faith. 

Sir John. Come Doll, I’ll fee thee fafe at fomc ale- 
houfe here at Cray ; and the next Iheep that comes 
fhall leave behind his fleece. [Rvemt, 

SCENE IV. 

BUickheath. 

Enter King Henry difguifed, Suffolk^ and Butler. 

K. Henry. My lord of Suffolk, poft away for life. 
And let our forces of fuch horfe and foot 
As can be gathered up by any means, 

Make fpeedy rendezvous in Tothill-fields. 

It mutt be done this evening, my lord ; 

This night the rebels mean to draw to head 
Near Iflington ; which if your fpecd prevent not, 

If once tbey fliould unite their fcvc^il feces. 

Their power is almott thought invincible. \ 

Away, my lord, I will be with you fohn, . 

Su/. I go, my fovereign, with all haptw fpecd. 

K. Henry. Make hafte, my lord of Suffolk, as you 
love us. {^Exit Suffolk. 

Butler, poll \ ou to London with all fjieed : 
Command the mayor and flieriffs, on their allegiance, 

Thq 
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The city gates be prcfently fhut up. 

And guarded with a ftrong fufficient watch ; 

And not a man be fufiered to pafs 
Without a fpecial warrant from ourfelf. 

Command the poftern by the Tower be kept. 

And proclamation, on the pain of death. 

That not a citizen ftir from his doors. 

Except fuch as the mayor and Ihrieves lhall choofc 
For their own guard, and fafety of their perfons. 
Butler away, have care unto my charge. 

But. I go, my fovercign. 

K. Henry. Butler. 

But. My lord. 

K. Henry. Go down by Greenwich, and command 
a boat 

At the Friars- Bridge attend my coming down. 

But. I will, my lord. ^Exit Butler. 

K. Henry. It’s time, I think, to look unto rebellion. 
When Ad:on doth expcA unto his aid 
No lels th^n fifty thoufand Londoners. 

Well, ril to Weftminfter in this difguife. 

To hear what news is ftirring in thefe brawls. 

Enter Jir John and Doll. 

Sir John. Stand true man, fays a thief. 

K. Henry. Stand thief, fays a true man : how if a 
thief ? 

Sir John. Stand thief too. 

K. Henry. 'The?! thief or true man, I mu(? ftand, I 
fee. Howfoever the world wags, the trade of thiev- 
ing yet will never down. What art thou ? 

Sir John. A good fellow. 

K, Henry. So I am too ; I fee thou doft know me. 
Sir John. If thou be a good fellow, play the good 
fellow’s part ; deliver thy purfe without more atlo. 

K. Henry. I have no money. 

Sir John. 1 muft make you find feme before we 

part. 
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part. If you have no money, you fhall have ware ; as 
many found blows as your ikin can carry. 

K. Hemy. Is that the plain truth ? 

Sir John. Sirrah, no more ado ; come, come, give 
me the money you have. Difpatch, I cannot Hand 
all day. 

K. Hemy. Well, if thou wilt needs have it, there 

it is. Jutt the proverb, one thief robs another. 

Where the devil are all my old thieves ? Falftaff that 
villain is fo fat, he cannot get on his horfc but 

methinks Poins and Peto fliould be ftirring here- 

abouts. 

Sir John. How much is there on’r, o* thy word ? 

K. Henry, A hundred pound in angels, on my 
word. 

The time has been I would have done as much 
For thee, if thou hadfl; paft this way, as I 
Have now. 

Sir John. Sirrah, what art thou i thou fcem’H a 
gentleman ? 

K. Henry. I am no lefs ; yet a poor one now, for 
thou haft all my moiu'y. 

Sir John. From whence earn’d: thou ? 

^ Where ihe devil are all my old thieves ? Faljlajf^ that vil* 
laifi^ is fo fat ^ he cannot "ct on his hQrfe\\ Irom this pafllige it ap* 
jiears that this play was not written till alter Falflaff* had been ex- 
hibited on the llage in the Firft Van of King Henry IV. 

Malone. 

Where the devil are all my old thieves^ l^c, — ] It fliould fecni 
that this ptay was written aiicr both Pans Henry IV. and 

that the author thought himfelt' at liberty to mclrtion thele fii- 
vourlie charadiers, without adnering to their former dclHnations, 
according to which Falftaff, Poins, and Peto were either to be 
reformed or baniflied All the incidents in the piece before us are 
fuppofed to happen between his inajcfty*s acceflion and his depar- 
ture on the French expedition. Steevens. 

1 have already mentioned the reafons wliich induce me to believe 
that this piece was exhibited before tbeSccovi&Part ofK* Henry IV m 
Though the prefent drama comprehends a period fubfequent to 
Shakfpeare’s two plays, it might yet have been voritten before the 
exhibition of the latter of them. Malone. 

X. Henry. 
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K. Henry. From the court at Eltham. 

Sir John, Art thou one of the king’s fervants ? 

K‘ Henry. Yes, that I am, and one of his chamber. 

Sir John. I am glad thou’rt no worfe ; thou may*ft 
the better fparc thy money : And think you thou 
might’ft get a poor thief his pardon, if he Ihould have 
need ’ ? 

K. Henry. Yes, that I can. 

Sir John. Wilt thou do fo much for me, when I 
lhall have oceafion ? 

K. Henry. Yes ’faith will I, fo it be for no murder. 

Sir John. Nay, I am a pitiful thief all the hurt 
I do a man, I take but his purfe : I’ll kill no man. 

K. Henyy. Then, on my word I’ll do’t. 

Sir John. Give me thy hand on the fame. 

K. Henry. There ’tis. 

Sir John. Methinks the king fhould be good to 
thieves, becaufe he has been a thief himfelf, al- 
though I think now he be turned a true man. 

K. Henw. 'Faith, I have heard indeed he has had 
an ill namdthat way in his youth ; but how canft thou 
tell that ha has been a thief? 

Sir John\ How ? becaufe he once robb’d me before 
I fell to the trade myfelf, when that foul villainous 
guts ’, th^ led him to all that roguery, was in his 
company tnere, that Falftaff. 

■ — and thou mi^ Xbt'Ji get af oor thief his pardon ^ if hejhnuld 

haveneed}’^ Tnus all the old copies. Ihewordj^r* was, I hc- 
licvc, omitted at>thetirefs. The king*s anfvver fiows tRat the con- 
cluding words of fir John’s fpeech were interrogative. jMalone. 

* I am a pitiful thief i, e. merciful, So in one of 
Shakfpeare’s plays : 

“ — Would my heart were flint like Edward’s^ 

“ Or Edward’s foft and pitifull like mine.” Malonk. 

* — - that foul villainous In the Firjl Part of Plenry IV, 
the prince addrefles Falflaff by this name — Peace, ye 

lye down.” 

Agsun— ** Why tliou clay-brainM thou knotty-pated fool—” 

M ALONE. 

K. Henry ^ 
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K. Henry. Well, if he did rob thee then, thou art 
but even with him now. I’ll be fworn. ^ylfide] Thou 
knoweft not the king now, I think, if thou faweft him ? 

Sir John, Not I, i’faith. 

K. Henry. So it (hould fccm. [jdjtile. 

Sir John. Well, if old king Harry had liv’dj this 
king that is now, had made thieving the beft trade in 
England. 

K. Henry. Why fo ? 

Sir John. Becaufc he was the chief warden of our 
. com[)any. It’s pity that e’er he lliould have been a 
king, he was fo brave a thief. But Crrah, wilt re- 
member my pardon if need be ? 

K. Henry. Yes, ’faith will I. 

Sir John. Wilt thou ? well then, bccaufe thou fhalt 
go fafe, for thou may’ll hap (being fo early) be met 
with again before thou come to Southwark, if any 
man, when he IhouUl bid thee good morrow, bid thee 
iland, fay thou but Sir John, and they will let thee pafs. 

K. Henry. Is that the word ? then let me alone. 

Sir John. Nay, firrah, bccaufe I thinit indeed I 
lhall have fome occafion to ufe thee, a id as thou 
com’ft oft this way, I may light on thee ai other time, 
not knowing thee, here I’ll break this ;,ngel : take 
thou half of it ; this is a token betwi,tt thee and 
me +. ‘ 

K. Henry. God-a-mcrcy ; farewel. [^Exit. 

Sir John. O my fine golden Haves ! h'e;e’s for thee, 

wench, i’faith. Now, Doll, wc will revel in our 

S 

♦ — take thou half of it \ th '‘S is a token Ict^ooixt thee and me, A 
iolen vvas not a coin, but a piece thatpalTed in traffick as the tourth 
part oF a penny- It is mentioned by B. Jonfon in his Barthalemcnv 
Fair: “ Buy a tokcFi worth of great pins to faden yourfelf to my 
ihoulder.” On which words Mr. Whalley obferves that “ before 
iai things were coined in 1672, tradefinen were allowed to make 
them for necejfary change,, which words were fometimes circum- 
feribed on the reverfe. The perfon’s name, or the initial letters 
of it, appeared on the other fide, and he was obliged to receive 
them back again. They were commonly called Malone. 

bever f 
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bcver * ; this is a tithe pig of my vicarage* God-a- 
mercy, neighbour Shooier’s-Hill, you ha’ paid your 
tithe honeftly. Well, I hear there is a company of 
rebels up agninfl the king, got together in Picket 
field near Holborn ; and, as it is thought here in 
Kent, the king will be there to night in his own per- 
fon. Well, I’ll to the king’s camp, and it lhall go 
hard, if there be any doings, but I’ll make fonie 
good boot among them [Exeunt ftr John and DclL 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A field near London. King Henry s camp. 

Enter king Henry difgnifed^ Suffolk^ Huntington^ and 
Attendants with torches. 

K. Hen>y. My lords of Suffolk and of Huntington, 
Who fcoilts it now } or who ftand fentinels ? 

What meft of worth, what h rds, do walk the round ^ 
Suf. Mly it pleafe your highnefs — 

K. HenJy, Peace, no more of that : 

The kingis afleep ; wake not his majefty 
With rcrris, nor titles; he’s at rert in bed. 

Kings do /lot ufe to watch themfclvcs ; they fleep. 

And let reVifllion and confpiracy 

Revel and haVo^k in the commonwealth. ^ 

Is London look’d unto ? 

5 ^ •Lvitl revel in our bcver;] i. e. our luncheon before din- 
ner ; fomething eaten in order to drink with it Beuvoir, Fr. 

StI’ EVENS. 

I fufpcift, the pafl'igc is corrupt. In a fubfeqnent Icenc lir John 
fays to Doll — We’ll to St. Albans, aml^cvel in our bower, 1 
fuppofe the fame word was intended in both places. Malone. 

* — fomegoon boot among themJ\ Some advantage, fome gain. 
Perhaps the author booty. Malone. 

VoL. II. Y HunU 
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Hunt, It is, my lord ; 

Your noble uncle H xeter is there, 

Your brother Glouceder, and my lord of Warwick/ 
Who, with the mayor and the aldermen, 

Do guard the gates, and keep good rule within. 
The earl of Cambiidge and fir 1 homas Grey 
Do walk the round ; lord Scroopc and Butler fcout : 
So, though it pleafe your majcily to jcft. 

Were you in bed, well might you take your reft. 

K. Hemy. 1 thank yc lords ; but you do know of 
old. 

That I have been a perfeft night-walker. 

London, you fay, is fafely look’d unto, 

(Alas, poor rebels, there your aid muft fail ;) 

And the lord Cobham, fir John Oldcaftle, 

Quiet in Kent. Adon, you are deceiv’d ; 

Reckon again, you count without your hoft ; 
To-morrow you fliall give account to us : 

Till when, my friends, this long cold winter’s night 
How can we fpend ? King Harry is afleep, 

And all his lords ; thefe garments tell usdb ; 

All friends at foot-ball, fellows all in fieU, 

Harry, and Dick, and George. Bring vs a drum ® ; 
Give us fquare dice; wc’ll keep this court of guard’’ 
For all good fellows’ companies that com«. 

• Bring us a drum^ The drum is called for is a fubftitute 
for a table to play upon. Mai.oke. ^ 

^ ^ we'll ktffi this court of guard] The court tj guard was, I 
believe, the guard-room. It is likewife mentioned in Asstony and 
Cleopatra: 

“ If we l»c not relicv’i. within this hour, 

“ Wc muft recuni to tie court qf guard.’’ 

Again, in Othello ; 

“ In night, and on the court oy guard and fafety”. 

In the firft quarto edition of Othello the words were inadvertently 
mifplaced ; and the error fas been followed in the fubfequenc co- 
pies, which all read, 

In night and on the court and guard of lafety. 

The paftage now before us fliews, I think, that this line ought 
to be printed as it is quoted above. Malonb. 

Where’$ 
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Where’s that mad prieft ye told me was in arms. 

To fight as well as pray, if need requir’d ? 

Suf. He’s in the camp, and if he knew of this, 

I undertake he would not be long hence. 

K. Henry. Trip Dick, trip George. 

Hunt, I muft have the dice : what do we play at ? 
Suf. PalTage, if vou pleafe ®. 

Hunt, Set round then : fo ; at all. 

K. Henry. George, you are out ; 

Give me the dice, I pafs for twenty pound : 

Here’s to our lucky palTage into France. 

Hunt. Harry, you pafs indeed, for you fweep all. 
Suf. A fign king Harry fljall fweep all in France, 

Enter Jtr John, 

Sir John. Edge ye, good fellows ’ ; take a frelh 
gamefter in. 

K. Henry. Mafter parfon, we play nothing but 
gold. 

Sir Johw. And, fellow, I tell thee that the pried 
hath gold! Gold ! what ? ye are but beggarly fol- 
diers to me ; I think I have more gold than all you 
three. ) 

Hunt, jt may be fo; but we believe it not. 

K. Henm. Set, pried, fet : I pafs for ail that gold. 
Sir John, You pafs indeed. 

K. Pried, hall any more ? 

Sir Jokml^oxQ ! what a quedion’s that ? 

I tell thee I ilavi: more than all you three. • 

At thefe ten angels. 

K. Henry. I wonder how thou corn’d by all this 
gold. 

How many benefices had thou, pried ? 

® PalTage, if you pleafe, This was a game at tables. 

Sthevens, 

9 Edge goodfelkwil u e. lit fideways ; fit clofcr. Malone* 

Y a Si>\ 
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Sir John ’Faith, but one. Doft wonder how I 
come bv gold ? I wonder rather how poor foldiers 
Ihould have gold. For 1*11 tell thee, good fellow-; we 
have evcr)'day tithes, offerings, chriftenings, weddings, 
burials j and j'ou poor fnakes come feldotii to a 
booty. I'll fpeak a proud word ; I have but one 
parfonage, Wrotham ; 'tis better than the billtoprick 
of Rochefter : there’s ne’er a hill, heath, nor down, 
in all Kent, but ’tis in my parillr ; — Barham-down, 
Cobham-down, Gads-hill, Wrotham-hill, Black- 
heath, Cocks-heath, Birchen- wood, all pay me tithe. 
Gold quoth-a ? ye pafs not for that. 

Suf. Harry, you are out : now, parfon, fhake the 
dice. 

Sir John. Set, fet. I’ll cover yc ; — at all : — a plague 
on’t, I am our. The devil, and dice, and a wench, 
who H'ill mill them ? 

Suf. Say’ll thou i'o, pried fet fair ; at all for once. 
K. Henry. Our, fir ; pay all. 

Sir John. Sir, pay me angel gold : 

I’ll none of your crack’d French crowns nt* pillolets ; 
Pay me fair angel gold, as I pay you. I 

K. Henry. No crack’d French crowns ^ I hope to 
fee more crack’d French crowns ere long ' 

Sh- John. Thou mean’ll of Frcnchmci.’s crowns, 
when the king’s in France. / 

Iluu. Set round ; at all. V- 

Sir John. Pay all. This isfome luck 
K. Henry. Give me the dice ; 'tis I ’hud Ihrcd the 
'' pried '* ^ 

At all, fir John. 

Sir John. The devil and all is yours. At that. 
’Sdeath, what calling’s this .> 

* tracVil French cnmins ! I hope to fee more crack'd crowns 
trelonj^S\ Su in IC, Hen IF Pm I* 

We mult have bloody nofes, and cracFd crowns j 
And pafs them current too,” Steevens. 

* — *Tis I muft Hired the prtef s'] Strip him of every thing that 

he has. Perhaps the author the prielt. Malone. 
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Suf, Well thrown, Harry, i’faith. 

K, Henry. I’ll caft better yet. 

Sir John. Then I’ll be hang’d. Sirrah, haft thou 
not given thy foul to the devil for calling ? 

K. Henry. I pafs for all. 

Sir John, Thou pafleft all that e’er I play’d withal. 

■ Sirrah, doft thou not cog, nor foift, nor Ilur } 

K. Henry, Set, parfon, fet ; the dice die in my 
hand. 

When, parfon, when * ? what, can you find no more ? 
Already dry ? was’t you bragg’cl of your Itore ? 

Sir John. All’s gone but that. 

Hun. What } half a broken angel. 

Sir John. Why, fir, ’tis gold. 

K. Henry. Yea, and I’ll cover it. 

Sir John. The devil give ye good on’t ! I am blind : 
You have blown me uj). 

K. Henry. Nay, tarry, pried ; you lhall not leave 
us yet : 

Do not thefc pieces fit each other well ? 

Sir Johhf What if they do ? 

K. Henrv. Thereby begins a talc. 

There was ja thief, in face much like fir John, 

(But ’twasjnot he — that thief was all in green,) 

Met me, lad day, on Black-heath near the Park ; 
With himla woman. I was all alone 
And wcapinlefs ; my boy had all my tools. 

And was tfefcrc, providing me a boar. 

Short talc to^iake, fir John — the thief I mean — 
Took a juft hlinflred pound in gold from me. 

I ftorm'd at it, and fwore to be reveng’d. 

If e’er we met. He, like a lufty thief. 

Brake with his teeth this angel juft in two. 

To be a token at ouj meeting next ; 

Provided I ftiould charge no officer 

^ IVhen, parfon, when ?] See note on K. Richard II. laft edit, 

vol. V. p. 1 38. Steevkws. 

Y3 Ta 
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To apprehend him, but at weapon’s point 
Recover that and what he had bcfidc. 

Well met, fir John ; betake you to your tools. 

By torch-light; for, mafter parfon, you are he 
That had my gold. 

Sir John. ’Zounds I won it in play, in fair fquare 
play, of the keeper of HJtham-park ; and that I will 
maintain with this poor whynniard. Be you twoho- 
ncft men, to ftantl and look upon us, and let us 
alone, and take neither part 

K. Henry. Agreed ; I charge ye do not budge a 
foot ; 

Sir John, have at ye. 

Sir John. Soldier, ’ware your feonce, 

\^As they are preparing to engage^ Butler enters, and draws 

his Jword to part them. 
But. Hold, villain, hold ; my lords, what do ye 
mean, 

To fee a traitor draw againft the king ? 

Sir John. The king ? God’s will, I am in a proper 
pickle. I 

K. Henry. Butler, what news ? w'hy /doft thou 
trouble us ? i 

But. Pleafe your majefty, it is break ol day ; 

And as I feouted near to lllington. 

The grey-ey’d morning gave me glimmqring 
Of artned men coming down Higbg.ite-hffl, 

Who by their courfc arc coafting hithcKt^rd. 

K. Henry. I.et us withdraw, mv l^yl'ds ; prepare 
*our troops 

To charge the rebels, if there be fuch caufe. 

and ntither part r‘\ Thus the aiiarto 1600.— In the 
two folios and Mr. Rowe’s edition) the word tah is omitted. 

Malone. 

♦ *The grey-cyM morning — ] The fa^nc epithet is applied to the 
looming in Romeo and Juliet: 

“ The grey-ey^d morn fmilcs on the frowning night — ” 

Malone. 
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For this lewd prieft, this devililh hypocrite, 

That is a thief, a gamcftcr, and what not. 

Let him be hang’d up for example fake. 

.Sir John. Not fo, my gracious fovereign. I con- 
fefs I am a frail man, fleft and blood as others arc ; 
but fet my impcrfedlions afidc, you have not a taller 
man, nor a truer fubjcifl: to the crown and ftatc, th^n 
lir John of Wrotham is. 

K. Henry. Will a true fubjedl rob his king ? 

Sir John. Alas, *twas ignorance and want, my 
gracious liege. 

K. Henry. *Twas want of grace. Why, you Ihould 
be as fait 

To feafon others with good document ; 

Your lives, as lamps to give the people light; 

As Ihcpherds, not as wolves to fpoil the flock ; 

Go hang him, Butler. Didft thou not rob me ? 

Sir John. I muft confefs I faw fome of your gold ; 
but, my dread lord, I am in no humour for death, 
God wills that linners live ; do not you caule me to 
die. Once in their lives the beft may go aftray ; and if 
the world’fay true, yourfelf, my liege, have been a thief. 

K. Heny. I confefs I have; 

But I repjint and have reclaim’d myfelf. 

Sir John. So will I do, if you will give me time. 
K. Hetify. Wilt thou ? my lords, will you be his 
I'fureties ? 

Hunt. jfFhat when he robs again he fliall be hang’d* 
Sir JohluH alk no more. 

K. Henry. /"Aad we will grant thee that. , 

Live and repent, and prove an h^neft man ; 

Which when 1 hear, and fafe return from France, 
I’ll give thee living. Till when, take thy gold. 

But fpend it better than at cards, or wine ; 

For better virtues fit that cOat of thine. 

Sir John. Vivat rex, (sf atrrat lex. My liege, if ye 
have caufe of battle, ye lhall fee fir John beflir him- 
felf in your quarrel. ^Exeunt. 

Y4 SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

Ji field of Battle near London, 

Alarum. Enter king Henry, Suffolk, Huntington, and fir 
^ John bringing forth Adon, Beverly, and Murky, prU 
foitcrs. 

K. Henry. Bring in thofe traitors, whofc afpiring 
inincis 

Thouglir to have triumph’d in our overthrow : 

But now yc fee, bafe villains, what fuccefs 
Attends ill aftions wrongfully attempted. 

Sir Roger A<3;f)n, thou retain’ll; the name • 

Of knight, and fliouldft be more difcreetly temper’d 
Than join with j)ealants ; gentry is divine, 

But thou had made it more than popular 

Ad. Pardon, my lord, my confcicncc urg’d me 
to it. 

JC, Henry. Thy confcicncc ! then thy confcience is 
corrupt * ; j 

For in thy confcience thou art bound to ua 
And in thy confcience thou Ihouldft lovejthy coun- 
try : I 

Fife what’s the dilicrcnce 'twixt a Chriftiari, 

And the uncivil manners of the Turk ? / 

5 — thou haft waiie it more than popuiar,"] Thou laft made It 
vulgar, 'i'hou haft done more rhan captivate th 9 Mec*ftions ot the 
peojdc I tlu^uhaft debafed thyfelf by allbciati|''g ^'ith the lovveli oF 
the populace. Mai one, 

* 'ihv confitence ! then confe^ijee is corrupt \\ The defective 
metre nr this line (hew? that the v ord /^, which has been fup- 
p'lied, was oinirreu by the hafteoi the compblitor. Malone. 
Co.’f^’cnce i§ often ufed, by our ancient writers, as a trijyllable. 

Steevens. 

Jt decs nor, however, feem to have been intended fo here. If 
it were, there 'wouKl be a redundant fy liable in the line* It is not 
a trifyllable n the p*‘eccding line, nor in a fubfequent part of this 
fc»"nc, vvhcie it again occurs. Befides, the fenfe requires the w'ord 
tha: has bee*; fupplied. Malone. 

Bev^ 
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Bev. We meant no hurt unto your majefty. 

But reformation of religion. 

K. Henry. Reform religion ? was it that you 
iought ? 

I pray, who gave you that authority ? 

Belike then we do hold the fceptcr up, 

And fit within the throne but for a cipher. 

Time was, good lubjcdts would make known their 
grief. 

And pray amendment, not enforce the fame, 

Unlel's their king were tyrant ; which I hope 
You cannot julliy fay that Harry is. 

What is that other ? 

Si>f. A malt-man, my lord. 

And dwelling in Dunftable, as he fays. 

K» Henry. Sirrah, what made you leave your bar- 
ley-broth. 

To come in armour thus againfi: your king ? 

Mfr. Fie, paltry, paltry, to and fro, in and out 
upon occafion, what a world is this ! Knighthood, 
my liege, ’twas knighthood brought me hither : 
they told me I had wealth enough to make my wife 
a lady. 

K. Henry. And fo you brought thofe horfes which 
we faw 

Trapp’d all in coftly furniture; and meant 
To wear “hefe fpurs when you were knighted once, 
Mur. in and out upon occafion, I did. 

K. Henry. In and out upon occafion, therefore 
You fliall be hing’d, and in the ftcad of nvearing 
Thcfe fpurs upon your heels, about your neck 
They fhall bewray your folly to the world. 

Sir John. In and out upon occafion, that goes 
hard. 

Mur. Fie, paltry, paltry, to and fro. Good my 
liege, a pardon ; I am forry for my fault. 

K. Henry. That comes too late. But tell me, went 
there none 


Be- 
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Befide fir Roger Adlon, upon whom 
You did depend to be your governor ? 

Mur. None, my good lord, but fir John Oldcaftle. 
K. Henry. Bears. he a part in this confpiracy ? 
wdfc?. We look’d, my lord, that he would meet us 
here. 

K. Henry. But did he promife you that he would 
come ? 

A^. Such letters we received forth of Kent. 

Enter the bijhop of Rochcjlcr. 

Roch. Where is my lord the king ? Health to 
your grace. 

Examining, my lord, fomc of thefe rebels. 

It is a general voice among them all. 

That they had never come into this place. 

But to have met their valiant general, 

The good lord Cobham, as they title him ; 
Whereby, my lord, your grace may now perceive. 
His treafon is apparent, whi^li before 
He fought to colour by his flattery. 

K. Henry. Now, by my royalty I would have fworn. 
But for his confcience, which I bear withal. 

There had not liv’d a more true-hearted fubjeft^. 

Roch. It is but counterfeit, my gracious lord ; 

And therefore may it pleafe your majefty 
To fet your hand unto this precept here, ^ 

By which we’ll caufe him forthwith to appear. 

And anfwcr this by order of the lawj 

K. Henry. Not only that, but take commilfion 
To fearch, attach, impriion, and condemn 
This moft notorious traitor as you pleafe. 

Roch. It fhall be done, my lord, without delay. 

So, now I hold, lord Cobham, in my hand. 

That which fliall finifh thy difdained life. [^AJide. 

7 Tljcre had not liv^d a more true-hearted fubje^J] Mr. Rowe an4 
the other modern editions read— There had liv’d, &c. Malone. 

K. Hemy, 
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K. Henry. I think the iron age begins but now. 
Which learned poets have fo often taught ; 

Wherein there is no credit to be given 
To either words, or looks, or folemn oaths : 

For if there were, how often hath he fworn *, 

How gently tun’d the mufick of his tongue ! 

And with what amiable face beheld he me. 

When all, God knows, was but hypocrify ! 

Enter Cohham. 


Cob. Long life and profperous reign unto my lord. 
K. Henry. Ah villain ! canft thou wilh profperity, 
Whofc heart includcth nought but treachery ? 

I do arreft thee here myfelf, falfe knight. 

Of treafon capital againll the ftatc. 

Cob. Of treafon, mighty prince ? your grace mif- 
takes ; 

I hope it is but in the way of mirth. 

K. Henry. Thy neck (hall feel it is in earned, 
fhortly. 

Dar’ft thou intrude into our prcfcncc, knowing 
How heinoudy thou haft offended us ? 

Hut this is thy accuftomed deceit ; 

Now thou perceiv’d thy purpofe is in vain. 

With fome excufe or other thou wilt come 
To clear thyfelf of this rebellion. 

Cob. Rebellion ! good my lord, I know of none, 
K. Henry. If you deny it, here is evidence. 

See you thefe men ? you never counfellet^ 

Nor offer’d them al&ftance in their wars ? 

Cob. Speak, lirs, not one but all j I crave no fa- 
vour ; 

Have ever I been converfant with you. 

Or written letters to encourage you ? 

Or kindled but the lead or fmallcft part 


* if there ivere, havi often hath he The old copies 

jfcad unintelligibly— For if he were, — iCIaiosie. 


Of 
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Of this your late unnatural rebellion ? 

Speak, for I dare the uttermoft you can, 

Mur. In and out upon occafion, I know you not. 
K. Henry. No ! did ft thou not fay, that fir John 
f )ldcaftle 

Was one with whom you purpos’d to have met ? 

Mur, I'ruc, I did fay fo ; but in what refped: ? 
Becaufe I beard it was reported fo. 

K. Henry. Was there no other argument but that ? 
yl£l. To clear my conl'cicnee ere I die my lord 
I muft confefs we have no other ground 
But only rumour, to accufe this lord ; 

Which now I fee was merely fabulous. 

A'. Hcmy. The more pernicious you to taint him 
then, 

Whom you know was not faulty, yea or no. 

Cob. Let this, my lord, which 1 prefent your grace, 
Si)cak for my loyalty ; read thefe articles, 

And then give fentcnce of my life or death. 

K. Henry. Earl Cambridge, Scroppe, and Grey, 
corrupted 

With bribes from Charles of Franec, cither to win 
Mv crown from me, or fecretly contrive 
Alv death by treafon ! Is it poftiblc ? 

Cob. There is the platform, and their hands, my 
lord. 

Each fcvcrally fubferibed to the fame. 

K. Henry. Oh never-heard-of, bafe ingratitude ! 
3£ven thofe I hug within my bofom moft. 

Arc readied evermore to fting my hcatt. 

Pardon me, Cobham, 1 have done thee wrong; 
Hereafter I will live to make amends. 

Is then their time of meeting fo near hand ? 

V/e’ll meet with them, but little for their cafe, 

If God permit. Go take thefe rebels hence, 

® clear Jiiv con/'cicncc cre I Hie my lord This line, which is 
omitted in the folios and Mr. Rowe’s edition, is found in the 
i|uurto. Malone. 

Let 
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Let them have martial law : but as for thee. 

Friend to thy king -and country, (till be free. 

{^Exeunt kh/g Henry niiil Co^ham, 
Mar. Be it more or Icfs, what a world is this ? 
Would I had continued ftiU of the order of knaves. 
And ne’er fought knighthood, fince it cofts fo dear : 
Sir Roger, I may thank you for all. 

A^. Now ’tis too late to have it remedied, 

I pr’ythee. Miirley, do not urge me with it. 

Hunt. Will you away, and make no more to do ? 
Mur, Fie, paltry, paltry, to and fro, as occafion 
ferves : 

If you be fo hafty, take my place. 

Hunt. No, good fir knight, e’en take it yourfclf. 
Mvr. I could be glad to give my betters place. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Kent. 


Court before lord Cobham's hottfe. 

Enter the bijlvp of Rochejler, hrd 'ivardcn of the dufte 
ports, Cromer, lady Cobha'm, and attendants, 

Roih. I tell ye, lady, 'tis not pnffiblc 
But you lliould know where he conveys himfclf; 

And \ou have hid him in fome let ret jtlacc. 

L. Cob. My lord, believe me, as 1 have a foul 
1 know not wh^e my lord my hulbatul is. 

RolL'. Go to, go to ; you arc an hercti^k. 

And will be forc’d bv torture toconft fs. 

If fair means will not ferve to make you tell. 

L, Cob. My hufband is a noble gentleman. 

And need not hide himfelf lor any faCl 
'I’hat e’er I heard of ; therefore wrong him not. 

* — as I have a foul,\ The modern editors read, wiihoat either 
authority or nccdlitj', — as 1 foul. Macon e. 

Roch, 
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Roch. Your hufl)and is a dangerous fchifmatick^ 
Traitor to God, the king, and commonwealth ; 
And therefore, mafter Cromer, (krievc of Kent, 

I charge you take her to your cuftody. 

And feizc the goods of fir John Oldcaftle 
To the king’s ufe; lot her go in no more, 

To fetch fo much as her apparel out : 

There is your warrant from his majefiy. 

L. tFiir. (>ood my lord bifliop, pacify your wrath 
Againft the lady. 

Rock. Then let her confefs 
Where Oldcaftle her hulband is conceal'd. 

L. It 'ar. I dare engage mine honour and my life. 
Poor gentlewoman, Ihe is ignorant 
And innocent of all his pra<fticcs, 

If any evil by him be pradlifed. 

Roch. If, my lord w-arden ? Nay then I charge 
you, 

That ail cinque-ports, whereof you arc chief. 

Be laid forthwith ‘ ; that he efcapes us not. 

Shew him his highnefs’ warrant, matter Iheriff. 

L. JVar. I am forry for the noble gentleman. 

Roch. Peace, he comes here ; now do your office. 

Enter Cohham and Harpool. 

Cob. Harpool, what bufinefs have we here in hand ? 
What makes the bifhop and the flicriff here ? 

I fear my coming home is dangerous ; 

I would 1, had not made fuch halle to Cobham. 

I'Jar. Be of good cheer, my lord : if they be foes, 
we’ll fcramble Ihrewdly with them; if they be friends, 
they are welcome. 

Crom. Sir John Oldcaftle, lord Cobham, in the 
king’s name, 1 arreft you of high treafon. 

* Be layM for//jwith , — ] Be watched by perfons employed tc 
w:\y-iay and obferve all who attempt to leave the kingdom. 

Malonb. 

Cob, 
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Cob. Trcafon, niafter Cromer ! 

liar, Trcafon, maftcr Ihcriff ! what trcafon ? 

Cob. Harpool, I charge thee ftir not, but be quiet. 
Do you arreft me of trcafon, mailer Ihcriff? 

Roch. Yea, of high trcafon, traitor, heretick. 

Cob. Defiance in his face that calls me fo ; 

I am as true a loyal gentleman 

Unto his highnefs, as my proudeft enemy. 

The king lhall witnefs my late faithful fcrvice. 

For fafety of his facred majefty. 

Roch. ^What thou art, the king’s hand ihall tef- 
tify ; 

Shew him, lord warden. 

Cob. Jefu defend me ! 

Is’t poffible your cunning could fo temper 
The princely difpofition of his mind. 

To fign the damage of a loyal fubjedl ? 

Well, the bcil is, it bears an antedate. 

Procured by my abfence and your malice. 

But I, fince that, havelhew’d myfelf as true 
As any churchman that dare challenge me. 

Let me be brought before his majefty ; 

If he acquit me not, then do your worfl. 

Roch. VVe are not bound to do kind offices 
For any traitor, fchifmatick, nor heretick. 

The king’s hand is our warrant for our work. 

Who is departed on his way for France, 

And at Southampton doth repofc this night. 

Har. O that ^hou and I were within twenty miles 
of it, on Salifbury plain ! I would lofc rfty h^ ad if 
thou brought’ft thy head hither again. 

Cob, My lord warden of the cinque-ports, and 
lord of Rochefter, ye are joint commiflioners : fa- 
voilr me fo much, on my cxpcnce, to bring me to 
the king. 

Roch, What, to Southampton ? 

G)b. Thither, my good lord ; 

And if he do not clear me of all guilt. 


And 
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And all fufpicion of confpiracy. 

Pawning his j^rincely warrant for my truth, 

I alk no favour, but cxtremcfl torture. 

Bring me, or lend me to him, good my lord ; 

Good iny lord warden, mailer Ihricve, entreat, 

both entreat for hhn. 

Come hither, lady nay, fweet wife, forbear 
To heap one forrow on another’s neck. 

’Tis grief enough falfely to be accus'd. 

And not permitted to acquit myfelf ; 

Do not thou, with thy kind relpt^live tears 
Torment thy hulband’s heart, that blctcls for thee. 
But be of comfort. God hath help in ftore ’ 
For thole that put afllired trull in him. 

Dear wife, if they commit me to the Tower, 

Come up to London, to your filler’s houfe ; 

That, being near me, you may comfort me. 

One folace find 1 fettled in my foul, 

That I am free from treafon’s very thought. 

Only ray confcicnce for the gofpel’s fake 
Is caufc of all the troubles I lullain. 

L. 'Cob. O my dear lord, what llrall betide of us ? 
You to the Tower, and 1 turn’d out of doors; 

Our fubllance feiz’d unto his highnefs’ ufe. 

Even to the garments ’longing to our backs ? 

liar. Patience, good madam, things at worll will 
mend ; 

And if they do nor, yet our lives may end. 

Roih. Urge it no more; for if an angel fpakc, 

I fwear by fweet Saint Peter’s blelllM keys, 

Firft goes he to the To’ -cr, then to the Hake. 

Crom. But, by your leave, this warrant doth not 
llrctch 
To imprifon her. 


r — jivVA thy kind rcfpefllve tears.l RefitHive, was ufed by 
our ancient writers in the fenfe of reJ^eSful. So in AT- John ; 

“ ’Tis too and too Ibciablc.” Malone. 

Rochi 
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Roch^ No; turn her out of doors, 

Even as flie is, and lead him to the Tower, 

With guard enough, for fear of rcfcuing. 

L. Cob. O God requite thee, thou blood-thirfty 
man ! 

Cob, May it not be, my lord of Rocheftcr ? 
Wherein have I incurred your hate fo far. 

That my appeal unto the hinges denyM ? 

Roch. -No hate of mine, but power of holy church, 
Forbids all favour to falfc hercticks. 

Cob, Your private malice, more than publick power. 
Strikes moft at me ; but with iny life it ends. 

liar, O that I had the bifliop in that fear 
That once I had his fumner by onrfclves ! \_Afide* 

Crom, My lord, yet grant one fuit unto us all ; 
That this fame ancient fervingman may wait 
Upon my lord liis maficr, in the Tower, 

Rmh, 'I'his old iniquity % this herctick. 

That, in contempt of our church difeipline. 

Compel IM my fumner to devour his procefs ! 

Gld ruiiian paft-grace, uj)ftart fchifmarick. 

Had not the king pray’d us to pardon you. 

You had fry’d for’t, you grizled hcrctick. 

liar. ’Sblood, my lord biihop, you wrong me ; 1 
am neither herctick nor puritan, but of the old 
church, ril I'wcar, drink ale, kifs a wench, go to 
mafs, eat filh all Lent % and fait Fridays with cakes 
and wine, fruit and fpicery; flirivc me of my old 
fins afore Eallcr, ^and begin new before Whitfuntidc. 

Crom. A merry mad conceited knave, iny*lord. 

Har. That knave was (implv put upon the bifliop.' 

Roch* Well, God forgive him, and I pardon 
him : 

♦ This old iniquity ,^ — ] Alluding to the character with that name 
in the old moralities. Sec note on K. Rich, HI, lalt edit. vol. vii, 
p. qo , Stekvews. 

® ^"catjijh all Lent^ &c,] See note on K. Lear^ laft edit, vol# 

ix, p. 387. Steevens. 

VoL. 11* Z Lee 
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Let him attcnil his matter in the Tower, 

For 1 in ch'.i':t\ wifli his foul no hurt. 

Cob. C-oJ blcfs my foul from fuch cold charity ! 
Roih. To the Tower with him ; and when my lel- 
fure ferves, 

I will examine him of articles. 

Look, my lord warden, as you have in charge, 

The fiirieve perform his office. 

I'P'ar. Ay, my lord. 

\_Exeunt lord zvarden^ Cromer, and lord Cohham, 

Enter, from lord Cobham’s hovfe, Sumtur zvith books. 

Rod’. What bring’tt thou there ? what, books of 
herefy ? 

SifHi. Yea, my lord, here’s not a I.atin book, no 
not fo much as our I.ady’s Pfalter. Here’s the Bible, 
the Icjlament, the Pfilms in metre, The Sick Man's 
Salve, the Treafnre of Cldd/h fs, all Englifli ; nonotl'o 
much but the Almanack’s Englifli. 

Rod.'. Away wi'.h them, to the fire with them. 
Chin : 

Now fyc upon rhefe upttart hcrctichs. 

All Englilh ! burn them, burn them quickly, 
Clun. 

liar. Kut do nut, fiimncr, as you’ll anfvvcr it ; for 
I have there Englifli books, my lord, that I’ll not 
part withal for your bilhojirick : Bevis of Hampton, 
Ozi'leglafs, H.'e F/inr and the Boy, Elinour Ri>m~ 
vilng, Rof’in Hood and other fuch godly ftorles ; 

which 

® Bev'.s of Hampton, Oivleglafs, The Friar and the Boy, Eli- 
nonr Ruminin^^ Robin Hood — 3 Tbc metrical ronvanccs o? BevU 
of Uampton,^ and kohin Ilood^ are well known. FAiiwur Rwumiitfr 
is a poem by Skelton, and OwUghfi a tranllation from the Dutch 
\Jyh Sptyth 

The Friitr and the Boy I have met with only once. It is bound 
up with tv.cniy-hve other curious tra<fts in the Univerfity Library 
at Cambridge, vol, D. 5. 2. It confifts of 76 fix-line ilanzas, 
together with fix of four lines eaclu Its title, concluiion, and 
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which if yc burn, by this flefh I’Jl make you drink 
their in Saint Margaret’s ale 

{Exeunt b 'tjf.'op of Rocbejler, Indy Cobhantf 
IJarpool, and Sumner. 

SCENE 

vp.rictlcs of metre, are as follow, — Here legynncth a incry gej!e of 
ihe Fnre and the hoye, 

God that dyed for us all, 

“ And dranke bothe cyfcll and gall, 

“ Krynge us out of bale ! 

And gyve thorn good Jyfe and loiige, 

** 'That lylk-neih to iny fonge, 

“ Or tendeth to iny talc 1*’ 

Thus they departed in that tyde, 

“ ‘I'hc oltycyall and the foinpnere, 

“ His dcpdaine, and the fierc, 

“ With grctc j(^ye and mochc pryde.’* 

7“A«r aidcth the frere and y* hoye. Kmprynted at London In Flete* 
ftnte cit the fyi^ne of the foitne by Itynhyn dc IForde, No date. 

'fhib boy, who fuflers from the capricious cruelty of a mother- 
in-law, is ])rdented by a magician, whom he meets accidentally, 
u itli liirce gills. The firl> is an unerring bow ; the fecond a pipe 
which would compel all who heard it to dance incclfantly ; the 
*liiid niiill explain itfcit. 

“ Whan my fader gyvcih me mere, 

“ She woldc thereon that I were cheke, 

^nd ftareth me in the face. 

“ Whan (he loketh on me fo, 

I wolde (he Hioldc let a rappe go 
“ 'I'hat it myght ryngc over all the place.” 

At his return, he finds occafion to try the effects of his inagick^ 
which are deferibed as follows. 

“ That grevcjl his flop moderns herte fore. 

As I tolde you before, • 

She ftared hym in the face. 

With that (lie let go a blade, 

“ That they in the hall were agafte, 

“ It range over all the place,” 

All they laughed, and had great game, 

“ The wyfe waxed reed tor fhame, 

She w^oldc that the had ben gone* 

“ Quod the boye, well 1 wote 
That gonne was well thote 
As It had ben a done.” 
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SCENE IV. 

The entrance of the T<nver, 

Rnter the biflMp of Rochejier, attended. 

I Ser. Is it your honour’s plcafurc we fliall flay. 

Or come back in the altcrnoon to fetch you ? 

Rod’. 

“ Curled ly llic loked on him tlio, — 

An other blat'.e llic let go, 

“ She was iilniooile rente : 

“ Quoth the boyc, wyll ye fe 
“ !lovv my dame IcUetli pcilettes lie, 

“ In tayih or ever flie liynrc.’* 

In confcqucnce of this difciplinc, the //v;v is employed by the 
Jlfpdamt' to perfeeute the hnye : the hoye firll mollifies the f'rcrc by 
a difphiy ot the wonders of his bow. Then fending him into the 
thicket to pick up a biid that he had flior, he pulls out liis pipe, 
and plii} Ing on it compels flic ghollly father to dance and caper, 
till his clothes are lent from his back among the thorns. 

The /mv oui of the biiflic wente, 

All to lagged and to-rcnic. 

And tome on every fide ; 

“ Unnethes on hym had one cloutc, 

I lib holy lor to wrappe aboiue, 

“ His iiarneys lor to hyde.’^ 

The loyt' is then brought before the oJfyiyaUy or magifiiatc, who 
defiles to hear a fpcidmcn of his niulick, J he //rr/remonfirates 
againll this propofal, but the lad plays, and thiovvs all the par- 
ties into another fit oi' dancing, in which the hlrnfelf is 

compelled to join, and the exhibits frelh proofs of Iier 
flatulency, i he tiled magiftratc at latl entreats our hero to fuf- 
pend his operaiions, and, on his compliance,, immediately recon- 
ciles him t6 his enemies. 

From a circum (lance in the accufation preferr’d “ before the 
offyeyaW' againit the lad, as well as from fome words and pecu- 
culiarities of phrufe, 1 fliould fuppofe the tale to be of French 
txtradlion. 

“ He is a gretc nygromanccre, 

“ In all orlyaunce is not his pcrc.” 

Menrion is made of the witches of Orleans in fome of our ancient 
treatifes on forcery. 

I am told likewife that the French have a petit piece founded on 
the fiime fiory ^ and that the performance of Carlin^ the cele- 
brated 
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Roch. Now you have brought me here into the 
Tower, 

You may go back unto the porter’s lodge, 

Where, if I have occafion to employ you, 
ril fend feme officer to call vou to me. 

Jnro the city go not, I command you : 

JVrhaps I may have prefent need to life you. 

2 tSVr. We will attend your honour here without. 

3 Sn\ Come, we may have a quart of wine at the 
Rofe at Barking, and come back an hour before he’ll go. 

I Ser. We muft hie us then. 

3 Ser. I.et’s away. \_Exeu>7!^ 

Roch Ho, mailer lieutenant. 

Enter Lieutenant of the T. 'ozver. 

I/ieti. Who calls there ? 

Roih. A friend of yours. 

Lieu. My lord of Rochefter ! your honour’s wel- 
come. 

lloih. Sir, here is my warrant from the council, 
For conference with fir John Oldcaftlc, 

Upon fome matter of great confequcncc. 

Lieu, Ho, fir John. 

Har. \lViihin.~\ Who calls there ? 

Lieu. Harponl, tell fir John, that my lord of Ro- 
chcilcr 

Comes from the council to confer with him. 

I think yon may as (afe without fufpicion 
As any man in Kngland, as I hear. 

For it was you i^oll labour’d his commitment. 

Roeb. I did, fir, ^ 

And nothing do repent it, I afliire you. 

brateil Harlequin, was comick in the higheft degree throughout 
the whole, but erpccially in the feene where he danced till he was 
leady to expire, Steevens. 

^ — in St. Margaret’s ale.J St^ Margaret^s ale is, I fuppofe, 
'ii'atrr^ which in cant language is (till called Adarni ale. The old 
coi^icii read — Saint Marga's ale ; and I know not whethet they arc 
not right. Malone. 

Z 3 
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Enter lord Cohham and Harpool. 

Mafter lieutenant, I pray you give us leave ; 

1 mull confer here with fir John a little. 

Lieu. With all my heart, my lord. 

[Av/V lieuleihii'it. 

Har. My lord, be rul’d 
By me; take this occafion while *tis ofler’d. 

And on my life your lordfliip will cfcape, {^/IJide. 
Cob. No more I fiy; peace, left heflioiild fuf[)cdl ir. 
Roih, Sir John, 1 am come to }ou from the lords 
o’ the council. 

To know if yet you do recant your errors. 

Cob. My lord of Rochellcr, on good advice, 

I fee my error ; but yet underftand me ; 

I mean not error in the faith I hold. 

But error in fubmitting to your pleal’urc. 

Therefore your lordfliip, without more to do. 

Mult be a means to help me to efcape. 

Roe/j. What means, thou hcrctiek ? 

Par’ll thou but lift thy hand againlt my calling ? 

Cob. No, not to hurt you, lor a thoufand pound, 
Il/r. Nothing but to borrow your upper garments 
a lillic : not a word more; peace for w'aking the clii!- 
dren. There; put them on ; difpatch, my lord ; the 
window that goes out into the leads is fure enough : 
as for you. I’ll bind you furely in the inner room. 

[Carries the b'^hop into the 'Toivcr. and n tia ns. 
Cob. This is well begun ; God fe-nd us happy fpted ; 
Hard flilft, you fee, men make in time of need. 

[Puts on the b'<Jhop's t/oak. 

Ke-enter the biJJoop of Roehejier's /e. -vants. 

1 Ser. I marvel that my lord fliould flay fo long. 

2 Ser, 1 le hath fent to leek us, I dare lay my life. 

3 Ser. We come in good time ; lee where he is 
ceming, 

liar. 
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har, I befecch you, good my lord of Rocheftcr, 
Be favourable to my lord and maftcr. 

Cob, The inner rooms be very hot and clofc; 

I do not like this air here in the Tower. 

liar. His cafe is hard, mv lord. [^Afide.'^ You lhall 
fcarctly get out of the 'lower, but I’ll down upon 
them * : in which time get you away. Hard under 
Iflington wait yoii my coming ; I will bring my lady 
ready with horfes to get hence. 

Cob. Fellow, go back again unto thy lord. 

And counfcl him. 

Har. Nav, mv gootl lord of Rocheftcr, 1*11 bring 
you to Sr. Alban’s, through the woods, I warrant you. 

Cob. Villain, away. 

liar. Nay, fince I am paft the Tower’s liberty. 

You parr not lo. yie iirazvs* 

Cob. Clubs, clubs, clubs. 

1 Sc>\ Murder, murder, murder. 

2 Scr. Down with him. 

IIci)\ Out you cowardly rogues. [Cobham efca^es. 

Enter lieutenant of the Tozver and warders. 

Lieu. Who is fo bold to dare to draw a fword 
So near unto the entrance of the Tower ? 

^ I Ser. 'I’his ruffian, fervant to fir John Oldcaftlc, 
Was like to have (lain my lord. 

Lieu. Lay hohl on him. 

Ilc7r. Stand oft', if vou love your puddings. 

Roe/j. Help, help, help, mailer lieu- 
tenant, help. * 

Lieu. Who’s that within ? fomc treafon in the 
7'owcr, 

Upon my life. Look in, who’s that which calls ^ 

[^Exit one of the warders^ 

* JJfall fcarccly ^ct out of the hut Plldo-isju uf'on O'cm :] 

The old copies read, I think coiTuptcdly — You UvaU fifty, 

Malone. 

z 4 
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Re-enter Warder y and the b 'tfljop of Rochejler hound. 

Lieu, Without your cloak, my lord of Rocheftcr ? 
Har. There, now I fee it works : then let me fpeed. 
For now’s the fictcll time to fcape away. [^Exit HarpooL 
Lieu. Why do you look fo ghaftly ami affrighted ? 
Rock. Oldcattle that traitor, and his man. 

When yon had left me to confer with hiu), 

Took, bound, and ftripjvd me, as you fee I am. 
And left me lying in his inner chambci \ 

And fo departed, 
j Ser. And I ^ 

Lieu, And you now fay t^at the lord Cubhain’s man 
Did here fet on }'ou like to murder you. 

I Ser. And fohciiid. 

Rock. It was upon his mafter then he did, 

Thjt in the brawl the traitor might cfcape. 

Lieu. Where is this Harpool ? 
t Ser. Here he was even now. 

JJeu. Where fled, can you tell ? — They arc both 
cfcap’d 

Since It fo happens that he is efcap’d, 

I am glad you arc a witnefs of the fame : 

It might have clfc been laid unco n^y charge. 

That I had been confenting to the fatft. 

Roek. Conic ; 

Search lhall be made for him with expedition. 

The haven’s laid * that hefliall not efenpe ; 

And hue and erv cnniM.ue throughout ' ngiand. 

To find tiiis damned, dangerous iKieiick. Exeunt, 


® — //; 1)4* s t f'ii/nJn * So the quarto, 'I'lic; tt)lios .iiid the 
modern editors read — in // /j iniK-r chamhor. IM \i.onk. 

® Ami }\ Theie \\ord»arc, in the old edition cuniiCv*!- d by 
miluikc with the latter p.ii t ot the bdliop s Ipeeeh. I he lieLite- 
nant’s interruption the\\3 that they belong to one of the biUiop's 
attendants. Malonf,. 

* IVhcre lied, tan you tell? — 7'hcy are both tfc'f'J,'] Perhaps the 
latter words lielong to the fei .-anf. S- ’ vtivs. 

''J'hf uoid Jltil has been added. The delui five metro of the linCj 
as it fliindiJ in the old coj-v , Ihews that fume .vord uaa oinitrevi. 

A'Ia LON'E. 

* Tbs haven s\?^A — '\ i. Cw 'rvav-iay M— or ginirded. Malone, 

A C X 



SIR JOHN OLDCASTLE. 345 


ACTV. SCENE I. 

A room in lord Cobham*s houfe in Kent. 

Enter Cambridge, Srroope, and Grey. They Jit down at 
a table : King Henry, Suffolk, Cobham, and other lords, 
lijlcning at the door. 

Cam. In mine opinion, Scroope hath well advls^ ; 
Poifon will be the only apteft mean, 

And fitteft for our purpofe to difpatch him. 

Grey. But yet there may be doubt in the de- 
livery : 

H'lrry is wife ; and therefore, earl of Cambridge, 

I judge that way not fo convenient. 

Scroope. What think yc then of this ? I am his bed** 
fellow, 

And unfufpeLHed nightly llccp with him* 

What if 1 venture, in thofc filent hours 
When deep hath fcalcd up all mortal eyes. 

To murder him in bed ? how like yc that ? 

Cam, Herein conftfts no fafety for yourfelf : 

And you dilclosM, what lhall become of us ? 

^ut this day, as ye know, he will aboard, 

(The wind’s fo fair) and fet away for France ; 

If, as he goes, or entering in the fliip, 

It might be done, then were it excellent. 

Grey. Why, :fny of thefe ; or, if you vvil]^ Pll caufc 
A prefent fitting o’ the council, wherein 
I will prciend fomc matter of Inch weight 
As needs muft have his royal company ; 

And fo difpatch him in his council-chamber. 

Cam. Tufli, yet I hear not any thing to purpofe* 

I wondcj: that lord Cobham flays fo lung ; 

I'lis counfel in this cafe would much avail us. 

[The king and his lords advance» 
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Scroope. What, lhall we rife thus, and determine 
nothing ? 

K. Hemy. That were a fliame indeed : no, fit again. 
And you lhall have my counfcl in this cafe. 

If you can find no way to kill the king, 

Then you fhall fee how I can furnifli vou. 

Scroope’s way by poifon was indiftcrent ; 

But yer, being bed-fellow to the king. 

And unfufpe^'itcd llecping in his bofom. 

In mine opinion that’s the likelier way : 

For fuch falfe friends are able to do much, 

And filcnt night is treafon’s firtell friend. 

Now, Cambridge, in his fetting hence for France, 

Or by the way, or as he goes aboard. 

To do the deed, that was indifferent too. 

But fomewhat doubtful. 

Marry, lord Grey * came very near the poiiK, 

To have the king at council, and there murder hin;, 
As Ca'fiir was, among his dcareft friends. 

Tell me, oh tell me, you, bright honour’s Itains, 

For which of all ray kindneffes to you, 

Aic ye become thus traitors to your king, 

And France muft have the fpoil of Flarry’s life ? 
y/7/. Oh panlon, us dread lord. 

K. Henry. How ! pardon you that were a fin in- 
deed. ^ ( 

Drag them to death, which juflly they deferve : 

Anil France lliall dearly buy this villainy. 

So foon as wc fet footing on her bread, 

God have the praife for our dclivera’nce ! 

And next our thar.ks, lor ’ Cobham, is to thee. 

True pcrfcA mirror t»f nobility. [Exeunt. 

^ Mivry, lord — ] Here a;;:iln either the niithor was in- 
:ittcn:ivc, or has given the title ot nobility to hr 1 hoinas Cricy, 
as fine nf the lo'ih of the council ; for lb the members ot that bocly 
arc foinetlmts called, Fiorn h' i fccond fpteeb in the prcfciu fccne, 
he fhoLild feem to have been lord p/tjukal. Malonf. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II’. 

A high toad necLf St . AlhanSm 
Killer fir John and Doll. 

Sir John, Come Doll, come, be merry, wench. 
Faicvvci Kent; we are not for ihec. Be lully my lafs ; 
come, for J.ancalhire : we muft nip the bung for 
thefe crowns *. 

Doll. Why is all the gold fpent already, that you 
had the other day ? 

Sir John. Gone, Doll, gone; flown, fj)cnr, vanifh’d. 
The devil, clrinh, and dice, has devoured all. 

Doll. You might have left me in Kent, till you 
hail been better provided. 

Sir John. No, Doll, no; Kent’s too hot, Doll, 
Kent’s too hot. The weathercock of VV'rotham will 
crow no longer ; we have pluck’d him, he has loft 
his feathers ; I have prun’d him bare, left him 
thrice * ; he is moulted, he is moulted, wench, 

Doll. 1 might have gone to fcrvice again ; old maf- 
tcr 1-larpool "told me he would provide me a iniltrefs. 

Sir John. Peace, Doll, peace. Come, mad wench. 
I’ll make thee an honeft woman ; we’ll into Lanca- 
fhire to our friends: the troth is. I’ll marry thee. 

This fccne in all the old editions is mifpluecd ; being in- 
trod need after the inicrvieiv between Ini J CoLiiain and the holl, 
and after the [rilhmaii liad been d^'C^led ot iIm- jrohl that he had 
taken from his dead niafU-r, and Ii.ul il. d ‘^^*1 rctui^e to the inn.— 
The neeellaiy aliL-r^iion was in.ide L'* Air. Rowe. Malone, 

+ ntirl nip tlie buDi;, &.C.J i. c. cui a *purfe. Sec 
Giecne'b Woiks. See aUo a note on A'. lIuDy Il'\ P. II. lad edit, 
vol. V. p. 4 ;7- Stei ' 

s — Lit h.m tlirlcc ; J A thofo words aftord no meaning, it is to 
be picl'mned that th^y arc c(>H'a].'t. riie coplcb aflbrd no ailiilanee. 

Malone. 

T am told that in Wales the geefc bear pluckinj; ix re a \car. 
The bird which the perfon left after //VAr piiicking, would indf cd 
be worth nothing. 1 fiifpct t that we fnoiild read— iort him /^rre 
thiice j omitting the wend kin in the fonncf cLmfc of the fontcnce. 

S i fcKV k iVS. 

We 
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We want but a little money, and money we will have, 
I warrant thee. Stay ; who comes hcie ? Some Irilh 
villain methinks, that has flain a man, and now is 
rifling of him. Stand clofe, Doll; we’ll fee the end. 

Enter an Irijlman ivith hh dead majler. He Liys him dotvn, 
and rifles him. 

Iriflom. Alas poe maftcr, fir Richard Leo ; he Saint 
Patrick, lie rob .and cur thy troie, for de fliain and 
dy mony, and dy gold ring. Be me trul)', Ife love 
dee well, but now daw be kill, dow be Ihitten knave, 

S. John. Stand, firrah ; what art thou ? 

Be Saint Patrick, mefter, lie poor Irifraan; 
Ife a Icuftcr ■*. 

S. John. Sirrah, firrah, you’re a damn’d rogue ; 
you have kill’d a man here, and rifled him of all that 
he has. ’Sblood you rogue, deliver, or I’ll not leave 
you fo much as a hair above your flioulder?, you 
whorfon Irifli dog. | him. 

IriJJm. We’s me ! by faint Patrick, lie kill my 
mefter for his fhain and his ring ; and now Ife be 
rob of all. Me’s undo. 

S. John. Avaunt, yourafeal ; go firrah, be walking. 
Come Doll, the devil laughs when one thief robs an- 
other. Come wench, we’ll to St. Albans, and revel 
in our bower, my brave girl. 

Doll. O, thou art old fir John, when all’s dene, 
i’faith, [^Exeunt, 

SCENE HI. 

St. Albans, 

7he entrance of a carrier’s inn. 

Enter H'fl and the Iriflcman, 

Irifltm. Be me tro, mefter, Ife poor Irifman, Ifo 
want ludging. Ife have no mony, Ife ftarve and 

® — /ir r/’ fhalnc, ] i. c. (or thy chain, Malon.u. 

^ Ife a leufter.] i his was probably an intentiHunl corruption j 
but 1 know not whu: word it was put for. Malone. 

cold ; 
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cold : good mailer give hur fome meat ; Ife famife 
and tyc. 

Hffi. ’Faith, fellow, I have no lodging, but what 
I keep for my guefts. As for meat, thou llinlc have 
as much as there is ; and if thou wilt lie in the barn, 
there's fair Itraw, and room enough. 

Irljhm. Ife tank ir.y meftcr heartily. 

Hojt. Ho, Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Rob. Who calls ? 

Iloft. Shew this poor Irilhman to the barn ; go 
firrah. [^Exeunt Robin and Irijhman, 

Renter Carrier and Kate. 

Ca>‘. Who’s within here ? who looks to the 
horfes ? Uds heart, here’s line work ; the hens in the 
nia linger, and the hogs in the litter. A hots ’found 
you all ; here’s a houfe well look’d to, i’faith. 

Kate. Mas gaft' Club, Ife very cawd. 

Cat. Get in, Kate, get in to fiic, and warm 
thee. John oilier. 

lloji. What, galfer Club ! Welcome to St. Al- 
bans. 

How does all our friends in Lancafliire ^ 

F.ntcr Ojllrr. 

^^'ell, God-a-mercy. John, ho'v does Tom ' 
where is he ? 

Om. Tom’s gone from hcr ' e ; he’s at the three 
horfe-loaves ' at Sfon) -Stiatloid. How docs* old Dick 
Dun ? 

Car. Uds heart, old Dun has bin moyr’d in a 
Hough in Hrick-hill-lane. A plague ’fou'ul it ! yon- 
der’s fueli abomination weather as was never fecn. 

^ — (tt ttr three t’orje-lonves nt Star.y.Sf.-if/l'i,/.] It appearp from 
the earl t>f Northunibcrlapci’s/7i>/i//'fl/</ Jiook, ih.it horlc!. wtn' not 
fo ufually fed witli rorn loofc in the ui.in«er, in the preleiit man- 
ncr. as with their inovendcniiadc into loaves. Percv. 

Oftl. 
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Qftl. Uds heart ! Thief ! *a fhall have one half peck 
of peafe* and oats more for that, as I am John oilier ; 
he has been ever as r;ood a jade as ever travelled. 

Cin\ ’Faith, well laid, old Jack ; thou art the old 
lad Hill. 

OJIL Come, galFer Club, unload, unload, and get 
to fu]>pcr. [Kxeimi. 

SCENE IV. 

57v fame. 

A room in the carric/s inn. 

Enter Hojl^ lord Cobham, and Harpool. 

Hojl. Sir, you’re welcome to this hoiife, to fuch as 
is here with all my heart ; but I fear your lodging 
will be the uorft. I have but two beds, and they 
are both in a chamber ; and the carrier and his daugh- 
ter lies in the one, and you and your wife mull lie in 
the other. 

Cob. ’Faith, fir, for m)'felf I do not greatly pafs : 
My wife is weary, and would he at veil, 

For we have travell’d very far to day ; 

We muit be content with fuch as you have. 

Hojt. Rut I cannot tell wh.at to do with your man. 

IJar. What? hall thou never an cmjity room kJ 
thy houfe foi me ? 

Ilojh Not a bed in troth. There came a poor 
Irilhman, and I lodg’d him in the J)arn, where he 
has fair llVaw, although he have nothing elfc. 

Har. W ell, mine hod, t pr’ythee help me to a 
pair of clean Iheets, and I’ll go lodge with him. 

HojL Ry the mafs that thou lhalt, a good pair of 
hempen Iheets were ne’er lain in : come. iExeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

The fame. 

A ft reef. ' ’ 

Enter Me^or, Conjiahky and ll^atch. 

Mi^'or. What ? Iiavc you fcarcIiM the town ? 

Con. All the town, fir ; we have not left a houfc 
unfearch’d that ufes to lodge. 

Mayor. Surely my lord of Rochefter was then de- 
ceiv’d. 

Or ill inform’d of fir John Oldcaftle ; 

Or if he came this way, he’s pall the town : 

He could not clfe have fcap’d you in the fcarch. 

Con. The privy watch hath been abroad all night ; 
And not a llrangcr lodgcth in the town 
But he is known ; only a lufty priefi: 

We found in bed wiili a young pretty weneh. 

That fays Ihe is his wife, yonder at the Shears : 

But we have charg’d the hoft with his forth-coming 
To-morrow morning. 

Mayor. VN^hat think you beft to do ? 

Con. 'Faith, mailer mayor, here’s a few draggling 
houfes beyond the bridge, and a little inn where car- 
triers ufe to lodge ; although I think iurely he would 
nb^r lodge there : but we’ll go fcarch, and the rather 
becaufc there came notice to the tovvn the lull night of 
an Irilhman, that had done a murther, whom wc 
are to make fcarch for. 

Mayor. Come then, I pray you, and be circumfpcdl. 

[Exeunt Mayor, Confablc, isfr. 

SCENE VI. 

The fame. Before the carrier's inn. 

Enter Watch. 

1 Watch. Firll befet the houfe, before you begin 
to fcarch. 


2 Watch, 
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2 IVatch. Content ; every man take a fcveral place. 

{A noife within 4 

Keepy keep, Jlrike him down thircy down with hm. 

Enter y from the Inn, the Mayor and ConJlahUy with the 
hijbman in HarpooPs apparel '^. 

Con. Come, you villainous hcretick, tell us where 
your mafter is. 

Irijhm. Vat nicfter ? 

Mayor. Vat meftcr, you counterfeit rebel ? This 
lhall not fervo your turn. 

Irifim, lie Sent Patrick I ha’ no mcftcr. 

Con. W here’s the lord Cobham, fir John Oldcafllc^ 
that latdv cfcaped out of the Tower ? 

Irijlo. Vat lort Cobham ? 

Mayor, You countcrfeii, this fliall not ferve 3''ou : 
we’ll torture you, we’ll make you to confefs where 
that arch-hciecick is. Come, bind him fall:. 

Irijhm. Ahone, ahone, ahonc, a crec. 

Con, Ahone ! you crafty rafeal ? ^Exeunt. 

S C E N E VII. 

The fame. 

The yard of the Inn, 

Enter lord Cobham in his nichl-^own. 

Cob. Hjiipool, Harpool, I hear a .n uvcllous noife 
About the houCc. God w? 'rant us, I fear 
Wc aie |Hufued. What, Harpool ? 

Har. [ from the bivit.'\ Who culls there ? 

Cob. 'I’is I ; doll thou not hear a noife about the 
houfe ? 

* _ the Irijhma'i in Hiirpoohs apparel.^ The Irifliman muft 
be fiippofeJ to have rifen early, and have gone from the barn, 
where he lay, into the houfe, in which he is found by the mayor, &c. 

Maione. 

Bar* 
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Har. \_from the harn.'^ Yes, marry do I. ’Zounds I 
cannot find 

My hofe. This Irifh rafeal, that lodg’d with me 
All night, hath llolcn my apparel, and 
Has left me nothing but a lovvfy mantle *, 

And a pair of brogues. Get up, get up, and, if 
\ The carrier and his wench he yet alleep. 

Change you with him, as he hath done with me. 
And fee if we can fcape. {Rxit lord Cobbam. 

SCENE VIII. 

‘The fame. 

A mife about the houfe for fonie time. 'Tloen Enter Har- 

pool in the IrifhmatCs apparel ; the Mayor, Conjlable, 
and Watch of St. Albans meeting him. 

Con. Stand clofc, here comes the Irilhman that did 
the murder ; by all tokens this is he. 

Mayor. And jierceiving the houfe befet, would get 
away. Stand, firrah. 

Har. What art thou that bidd’ft me ftand ? 

Con. I am the officer ; and am come to fearch for 
an Irifliman, fuch a villain as thyfelf, that haft mur- 
der’d a man this laft night by the high way. 

Har. ’Sblood conftable, art thou mad ? am I an 
> ^sjffiman ? 

ivhyor. Sirrah, we’ll find you an Irilhman before 
we part : 

Lay hold upon him. 

® lias left me nothing hut a lovofy mantle] The mantle^ or long 
cloak, was the common drefs of the ancient Iriih. Spenler was 
much ottended with this garment. “ It is (lays he) a fit houfe 
for an out-law, a meet bed fora rebel, and an apt cloak for a thief. 
— For a bad hulwife it is no leflc convenient ; for fome of them that 
be wandering women, culled of them mona-Jhul^ it is half a ward- 
robe : lor in fummer you fhall find her arrayed commonly but in 
her fmock and mantle^ to be more ready for her light fervices ; in 
winter rind in her travailc it is her cloake and fafeguard, and allb 
a coverlet for her lewd exercife.” View of Inland, edit. 1633, 
p. 37. Malone. 

VoL. II. A a Con, 
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Con. Make him faft. O thou bloody rogue ! 


Enter lord and lady Cobbam, in the apparel of the 
Carrier and bis daughter 

Cob. What will thefe olllcrs flcep all clay ? Good 
morrow, good morrow. Come wench, come. Saddle, 
faddle; now afore God two fair days, ha ? 

Con. Who goes there ? 

Mt^or. O 'tis f.ancalhirc carrier; let them pafs. 

Cob. What, will no body ope the gates here ? 
Come, let's in to liable, to look to ou: eapons 

l_Exeuni lord and lady Cobham. 

Car. {lPiikhu\ Hoft. Why oilier? Zooks here’s 
fuch abomination company of boys. A pox of this 
pigftye at the houfe’ end ; it fills all the houie full of 
fleas \ Oftlcr, oftler. 

Eater Ojilcr. 

Ojlh Who calls there ? what would you have ? 

^ of ifjc carrier id Jjls Llaugluer.] T fufpci.^ that ilaughte. 
ihould be niece. She altcrwai Js calls the carrier neam Club, i. e. 
eume^ uncle. Stu.vlns, 

The mirtakc (if it he one) has occurred before ; for in the fourth 
fcenc of the prefent acl, the hoft particularly mentions the carrier’s 
daughter. jVI a to n k - 

Come^ lct\ in to jluhk^ to look to our capons.] It Oioulcl be ‘f/-- - 
y>a/f, an old cant word for horfes. So in the Relltjues of .I’ude'n 
Englijh Poetty. vol. i. p. ?,(}. 'fhewi^hty (or Hour, biave) yeo- 
man that was fent ro apprehend Robin Hood 
‘‘ — - was clad in a eu/fu/ liydc, 

Top and tail and mane.” 

']. c, in a hoilc’s hide, havin;/ the ‘lore-top, or forelock, and tail 
and mane drefled on it. — TI\isold word capul, or eaple, is taken 
from the Wei fh or /'///. Latinoj Caballus. Percy. 

I adhere to the old leading. The conveyance of live poultry 
by can iers appears to have been very common formerly. Shakfpeaie 
feems here to have been followed. The carriers in A". 
have turkeys in their panniers. Malone. 

* — it fdls all the houfe fullofjleai ;] The fame complaint had 
been made in the Bril Fart of K. Henry W. by one of the carrieis* 

ST£EV£NS. 

Car, 
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Car. [^PVithin.~\ Zooks, do you rob your guefts ? 
Do you lodge rogues, and flaves, and fcoundrels, ha ? 
They ha’ llolcn our cloaths here. Why oftler. 

Ojll. A murrain choak you ; what a bawling you 
keep ! 

Enter Hoji. 

JJoJl. How now { what w'ould the carrier have ? 
Look up there. 

OJll. They fay that the man and the woman that 
lay by them, have ftolcn their cloaths. 

HoJl. What, are the ftrangc folks up, that came in 
yeflernight ? 

Con. What, mine hoft, up fo early ? 

Hofi. What, mailer mayor, and mailer conftable ? 
Mayor. We are come to feck for fome fufpedled 
perfons. 

And fuch as here we found have apprehended. 

Enter Carrier and Kate, in lord and lady Cohham's cloaths, 
Cmi. Who comes here 

Car. W’ho comes here ? a plague ’found ’em. You 
bawl, quoth a ; ods heart I’ll forfwear your houfe ; 
you lodg’d a fellow and his wife by us, that ha’ run 
away with our ’parel, and left us fuch gew-gaws 
^'v.-,e : — Come Kate, come to me ; thou’s dizeard 
i'faifh *. 

Alayor. Mine hod, know you this man ? 

HoJl. Yes, nialler mayor, J’il give my word for 
him. W’hy neighbour Club, how comes this gear 
about ? 

Kate. Now a foul on’t, I cannot make this gew- 
gaw (land on my head. 

* Tou hanuL quoth-a ;] Thcfe woids, I believe, belong to the 
hoft. Malone. 

1 — thou^s dizeard i\faith.'\ He means dizened^ which in vulgar 
language lignifies gaudily drejjed, Maloms. 

A a 2 Mayor. 
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Major, How came this man and woman thus at- 
tiied ? 

Hojl. Here came a man and woman hither this laft 
night. 

Which I did rake f(jr fubftantial people. 

And lodg’d all in one chanjber by thefe folks ; 
Methinks they have been fo bold to change apparel. 
And gone away this morning ere they rofe. 

Mayor. That was that traitor Oldcaftle that thus 
Efcap’d us. Make hue and cry yet after him ; 

Keep fall that traiterous rebel his fervant there : 
Farewel. mine hoft. [Fvit Mayor. 

Car. Come Kate Owdham, thou and I’s trimly 
ilizard, 

Kate. I’faith, neam Club, Ife wot ne’er what to do, 
Ife be fo flouted and fo fliouted at ; but by the mefs 
Ife cry. 

lEx emit Carrier and his Daughter, Hoff, 
Harpooly Coi^Iahles, isfe. 

SCENE IX. 

J “xood near St. Albans. 

Enter lord and lady Cobham difguifed. 

Cob. Come, madam, happily efcap’d. Here let 

fir ; 

This place is far remote from any path ; 

And here while our weary limbs muy reft 
To take rcfrefliirg, free from the purfuit 
Of envious Rochcrtcr. 

L. Cob. But V here, my lord. 

Shall we find reft for our difquiet minds ? 

There dwell untamed thoughts, that hardly ftoop 
To fuch abafement of dildained rags : 

We were not wont to travel thus by night, 

Efpecially on foot. 

Cob. 
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Coh. No matter, love; 

Extremities admit no better choice. 

And, were it not for thee, fay froward time 
Impos’d a greater tafk, I would t fteem it 
As lighrlv as the wind that blows upon us. 

But in thy fiifFerance I am doubly talk’d ; 

, Thou wart not wont to have the earth thy ftool. 

Nor the moitt dewy grafs thy pillow, nor 
Thy chamber to be the wide horizon. 

L, (jOb» How can it fccm a trouble, having you 
A partner with me in the worft I feel ? 

No, gentle lord, vour prefence would give eafe 
To death itfclf. flunild he now feize upon me. 

pyoLtuccs fonic bread and cheefe, and a bottUt 
Behold, what my forefight hath underta’en. 

For fear wc faint ; they arc but homely cates ; 

Yet fawe’d with hunger, 'hey may feem as fweet* 

As greater dainties we '..ere wont to tafte. 

Cob. Braife be to him whofe plenty fends both 
this 

And all things elfe our mortal bodies need 1 
Nor fcorn we this poor feeding, nor the ftatc 
We now are in ; for what is it on earth. 

Nay under heaven, continues at a flay ? 

Ebbs not the fea, when it hath overflow’d ? 

’’FtIIows not darknefs, when the day is gone ? 
Andsfee we not fometimes the eye of heaven 
Dimm’d with o’er-flying clouds * ^ There’s not that 
work. 

Of careful nature, or of cunning art, * 

How ftrong, how beauteous, or how rich it be. 

But falls in rime to ruin. Here, gentle madam. 

In this one draught I walh my forrow down. {Brinks. 

* And fie we net Jometimei the eye of heaven 

Dtmm'J with o’er-^ing clouds .>] So in Macbeth ; 

“ ■ ■ Can fuch things be, 

“ And over-eme us like a furamer cloud f Steevems. 

A a 3 X.. Coin, 
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L. Cob. And I, encourag’d with your chearfui 

Will do the like’ 

Cob. ’Pray God, poor Harpool come. 

If he Ihould fall into the bilhop’s hands. 

Or not remember where bade him meet us. 

It were the thing of all things elfe, that now 
Could breed revolt in this new peace of mind. 

L. Cob. Fear not, my lord, he’s witty to dcvifc, 
And ftrong to execute a prcfent lliifr. 

Cob. That power be flill his guide, hath guided 
us ! 

My drowfy eyes- wax heavy ; early riling, 

'I'ogcthcr with the travel we have had. 

Makes me that I could gladly take a nap. 

Were I perfwaded we might be fecure. 

Is. Cob. Let that depend on me : wliilft you do 
fleep. 

I’ll watch that no misfortune happen us. 

Cob. I fliall, dear wife, be too much trouble to 
thee. 

L. Cob. Urge not that ; 

My duty binds me, and your love commands. 

I would I had the Ikill, with tuned voice 
To draw on llccp with Ibme fweet melody. 

But imperfedtion, and unaptnefs too, 

Are both repugnant : fear inferts the one j 
The other nature hath denied me ufe. 

But w'hat talk I of means to purchaf^ that 
Is freely happen’d ? Sleep with gentle hand 
JIath fhut his eye- lids. C vidtorious labour. 

How foon thy i)ovver can charm the body’s fenfe 
And now thou likewife climb’ll unto my brain. 
Making my heavy temples Hoop to thee. 

Great God of heaven frem danger keep us free ! 

cjleep* 


Enter 
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Enter fir Richard Lee, and his Strvams. 

Sir Rich. A murder clofely done ? and in my 
ground ? 

Search carefully ; if any where it were. 

This obfeure thicket is the likelicil place. 

[Exit a feivant. 

Re-enter Servant bearing a dead body. 

Scr. Sir, I have found the body ftiff with cold. 
And mangled cruelly with many wounds. 

Sir Rich. Look, if thou know’ll him ; turn his body 
up. 

Alack, it is my fon, my fon and heir, 

Whom two years fince I fent to Ireland, 

To praAife there the difeiplinc of war; 

And coming home, (for fo he wrote to me,) 

Some lavage heart, fomc bloody devililh hand. 
Either in hate, or thirlHng for his coin. 

Hath here fluic’d out his blood. Unliappy hour ! 
Accurfed place ! but moft inconftant fate. 

That hadli referv’d him from the bullet’s fire. 

And fuffer’d him to feape the wood-kerns’ fury 
Didll here ordain the treafure of his life. 

Even here within the arms of tender peace, 

' T o be confum’d by treafon’s wafteful hand ! 

//t ‘ iivW-kerns’ /«;y ;] See note on Macheth^ lafl edit. 

vol. iv. p. 4.46. Stee\ens. 

Kerns was the •name ufiially given to the wild Irlfli. I take 
'irwod here not to be ufed in the fenfe of fylvanns^ tut of infanus^ 
furioftis . — “ To efcape the rage of the furious wild Irifh. 

Percy. 

The was the Tiifli light-armed foot-foldier. It appears 
from Spenfer’i of Irclandy and many other accounts, that 

they generally endeavoured to bring their enemies to an engage- 
ment in the thick ^jooods with which Ireland formerly abounded ; 
or, if obliged to fight in the open country, they always, when de- 
feated, fled for refuge to thofe fecure retreats. Hence^ I fuppufc, 
the epithet in jueflion. Malone. 

A a 4 And, 
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And, which is moft afflifting to my foul, 

That this his death and murder fliould be wrought 
Without the knowledge by whofe meanr ^twas done* 
2 Ser. Not fo, fir ; I have found the authors of it. 
See where they fir ; and in their bloody fills 
The fatal inftruments of death and fin. 

Sir Rich. Juft judgment of that power, whofe gra* 
cious eye. 

Loathing the fight of fuch a hcineais fad:. 

Dazzled their fenfes with benumming fleep 
*rill their unhallow’d treachery was Lnowm. 

Awake ye moniters, murderers awake ; 

Tremble fo horror; blulh, you cannot choofe. 
Beholding th s unhuman deed of yours. 

Cob. What mean you, fir, to trouble weary fouls. 
And interrupt us of our quiet fleep ? 

Sir Rich. O dcvilifti ! can you boaft unto yourfclves 
Of quiet llcep, having within your hearts 
The guilt of murder waking, that with cries ^ 

Deafs the loud thunder, and follclts heaven 
With more than mandrakes’ Ihricks for your offence^ i 
L. Cob. What murder ? You upbraid us wrong- 
hriv. 

Sir Rial. Can you deny the fad r fe you not here 
The body of my for., by you miidonc” ? 

^ Da>x%leJ their fcft/t's henummnr^Jlvep^^ In the folic^s ind 

the modern rdlt'.oni- this p.ifTage is perplexed. They rcadj 
jJaJ'nv their lentes, &c. 

I'he leading ot the te'^t is that of the quarto. lonk. 

'* — that vyith crlc\ • iuis the c^uiino «nd the lii :! folio. The 
fcLond folio and Mr, read conuptly — tiiat'u.vW-; cries. 

Malone. 

^ — 7naniIrakci\lhrieks—'\ See note on Roineo atid yuUet^ laft 
edit, vol.x. p. 131. Steevens, 

“ T^he body of my fon^ ly you mifdone i. e. deftroyed. So in 
Lilly’s IVoman in the Monn^ *^97 • 

“ Pardon n.j 

“ That I mifdid thee in my witlefs rage,” Malone. 

Ar to do is, to make, fo to mi/do is to deftroy. Thus mifdceds 
for criminal actions. Steevens. . 

Lool; 
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I,ook on his wounds, look on his purple hue : 

Do we not fii.d you where the deed was done ? 

Were not your knives fall clofed in your hands ? 

Is not this cloth an argument befide. 

Thus ft.iin’d and fpotted with his innocent blood ? 
Thefe Ipcuking charadters, were there nothing elfe 
To plead againft you, would convidt you both. 

* To Hertford with them, where the ’iizes now 
Arc kcj)t ; their lives ftiail anfwer for my fon’s 
Loll life. 

Coff. As we are innocent, fo may we fpeed. 

S/r Rick. As I am wrong’d, fo may the law proceed, 

SCENE X. 

St. Albans. 

i',i:icr the hijltop o f Roehejler, Conjhble of St. Albans, with 
fir Joi'ti and Doll, and the Irijhman in llarpooFs apparel. 

Roch. What intricate confufion have we here? 
Not two hours fince we apprehended one 
In habit Irilh, but in fpeech not fo ; 

And now you bring another, that in fpeech 
|s IrWb; !/Ut in habit Englilh ; yea. 

And I ore than fo, the fervant of that hcretick 
'lord Cobham. 

L fiJii. Fait me be no fervant of de lort Cobham ; 
me be Mack-?hanc of Uifter. 

Roch. Othcrwjfe call’d Harpool of Kent ; go to, fir. 
You cannot blind us with your broken Irift, 

Sir John. Trutt me, lord biftiop, whether Irifli or 
Englilh, 

Harpool or not Harpool, that I leave to the trial : 
But lure I am, this man by face and fpeech. 

Is ne that murder’d young fir Richard Lee j 
(1 met him prefently upon the fadt) 

And that he flew his mailer for that gold, 

Thofe jewels, and that chain, I took from hinx 

Roch. 
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Well, our affairs do call us back to London,, 
So that we cannot profecute the caufe. 

As we defire to do j therefore we leave 
The charge with you, to fee they be conve>’d 

[To the Conf.abk. 

To Hertford ’fizes ; both this counterfeit. 

And you, fir John of Wrothani, and your w'cnch ; 
For you are culpable as well as they, 

Though not for murder, )f*;t for felony. 

But fince you are the means to bring to light 
This gracelefs murder, you (hall bear with you 
Our letters to the judges of the bench. 

To be your friends in what they lawful may. 

Sir John. 1 thank your lordfhip. [Excun.. 

SCENE XI. 

Hertford. 

A hall of jujlice. 

Enter Gaoler and his fervanty brliging foi th lord Cobham 
in irons. 

Gaol. Bring forth the prifoners, fee the court pre- 
par’d ; 

The juftices are coming to the bench : 

Sc, let him ftand ; away and fetch the reff. 

[Exit fc'Z'ant. 

Cob. O, give me patience to enducc this fcourge. 
Thou that art fountain of this virtuous ffream ; 

And though contempt, falfc witnefs, and reproach ’ 
Jiang on thefe iron gvves, to prefs my life 
As low as earth, yet llrcngthcn me with faith. 

That I may mount in fpirit above the clouds. 

® And though contempt of nvitnrfs and reproach^ Thus the folios 
and the modem editionb. — ^Thc reading in the text is that of the 
ouarto. ]V{ALt)Nh, 
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Re-enter gaoler’s fervant, hinging in hJy Cobhatn and 
HarpooL 

Here comes my lady. Sorrow, ’tis for her 
Thy wound is grievous ; elle I feoff at thee. 

"What, and poor Harpool, art thou i’tbe briars too ? 
. Har. I’faith, my lord, I am in, get out how I 
can. 

L. Cob. Say, gentle lord, (for now we are alone. 
And may confer) fhall we confefs in brief 
Of whence, and what wc are, and fo prevent 
The accufation is commenc’d againft us ? 

Cob. What will that help us ? Being known, fweet 
love, 

Wc fliall for herefy be put to death. 

For fo they term the religion wc profefs. 

No, if we die, let this our comfort be. 

That of the guilt impos’d our louls aic free.' 

Har. Ay, ay, my lord ; Harpool is fb refolv’d. 

I reck of de.ith ihc lefs in that I die 
Not by the lenience of that envious prieft. 

L. Cob. Well, be it then according as heaven 
plcafe. 

.jpnler the Judge of ajize, and JuJlkes ; the Mayor of St. 
Albans, lord and lady Poivis. and fir Riehard Lee. 
^h't'^udge and Juft ices take their places on the bench. 

Judge. Now, .mafter mayor, what gentleman is 
that • 

You bring with you before us to the bench ? 

Mayor, The lord Povvis, an if it like your honour. 
And this his lady travelling toward Wales, 

Who, for they lodg’d laft night within my houfe, 

‘ I reck of death tt<e lefs, — ] I maie the lefs account of death. 
The old copies read, I think corruptedly— nvcrf.t’. The two words 
are fre<^iicntly confounded in our ancieiu dramas. Malon'e. 

Be- 



364 FIRST PART OF 

And my lord bilhop did lay wait for fucb. 

Were very willing to come on with me. 

Left, for their fakes, fufpicion we might wrong. 
Judge. We cry your honour mercy ; good my 
lord, 

WiU’t pleafe you take your place. Madam, your 
ladyfliip 

May here, or where you will, repofe yourfclf. 

Until this bufinefs now in hand be pad. 

L. Pozv. I will withdraw into fome other room. 

So that your lordlhip and the rclt be pleas’d. 

Judge. With all o .ir hearts : Attend the lodv thcre- 
Pow. Wife, I have cy’d yon piifoners all this 
while. 

And my conceit doth tell me, ’tis our friend 
The noble Cobham, and his viituous lady. \_Afidc. 
L. Pm'. 1 think no lefs : are they fufpedted for this 
murder ? 

Pow. What it means 
I cannot tell, but wc lhall know anon. 

Mean time, as you p ifs by them, alk the queftion ; 
Rut do it fccretly that you be not feen. 

And make fomc fign, that I may know your mind, 
[^Shepajjes ever the flage by them. 
E. Pozff. My lord Cobham ! Madam ! 

Cob, No Cobham now, nor madam, as yoti 
love us ; 

But John of Lancafliirc, and Joan his wife, 

L, Paw. O tell, what is it that opr love can do 
To pleaftsre you, for we are bound to you } 

Cob. Nothing but this, t’ at you conceal our names; 

So, gentle lady, pafs ; for being fpied 

L. Pozv. My heart I leave, to bear part of your 
grief. Pawls. 

Judge. Call the prifoners to the bar. Sir Richard 
Lee, 

What evidence can you bring againft rhefc people. 
To prove them guilty of the murder done 

Sir Rich. 
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Sir Rich. This bloody towel, and chefe naked 
knives : 

Bcfidc, we found them fitting by the place 
Where the dead body lay within a bufli. 

Judge. What anfw’cr you, why law ftiould not pro* 
ceed, 

According to this evidence given in, 

• To tax you with the penalty of death ? 

Cob. That we are free from murder’s very thought. 
And know not how the gentleman was flain. 

1 JiJl. How came this linen -cloth fo bloody 

then 

L. Coh. My hufband hot with travelling, my lord. 
His nofc gulli’d out a bleeding ; that was it. 

2 JuJl. Rut how came your Aarp edged knives un- 

flicath’d ? 

L. Cob. To cut fuch fimple vidtual as we had. 
Judge. Say we admit this anfvvcr to thofe ar- 
ticles. 

What made you * in fo private a dark nook. 

So far rcmorc from any common path. 

As was the thick where the dead corpfe was thrown ? 
Cob. Journeying, my lord, from London, from 
the term \ 

Down 


^ I Juft. How came lJ>is Unen-cloth/o bloody then P"] The author 
or this play appears to have been little aajuainted with legal pro- 
ceed in he juflices of peace never fit on rh.e bench with the 

judge of aftize, as aflellors, nor putqueftion'? to witncires or culprits. 
They attend the aJliT^'S folely tor the pirpofe of delivering in theex- 
ainlnations on which the prifoners have been committed*. Malone. 

’ 14 'hat made you — J i. e. ^^hat 'were you Join^ ? Of the fre- 
c]iicnt ufe of this now obfolete phrafe, iiillanccs have been already 
given. Malone. 

* As ‘ivflj the thick nuhere the dead corpfe ^was throw?i ?] ThUk 
ior thicket. Malone. 

^ Journey ingy my lord^ from London^ from the term,] The 
lafiv-terms are mentioned in our ancient draynas as the great eras of 
buiiiiefs, pleafure, and proftt. No one goes from any diftanc 
county to London till the term begins, or leaves the metropolis 
till the term ends. No book is publiilied till the beginning of 

term. 
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Down into Lancafhire, where we do dwell. 

And what with age and travel being faint. 

We gladly fought a place where we might red. 

Free from refort of other paflengers ; 

And fo we ftray’d into that fccret corner. 

Thefc arc but ambages to drive off time^ 
And linger juftice from her purpos’d end. 

Enfer Conjlahle, zvlth the IriJJjinan, fir John, and 

Doll. 

But who arc thefe } 

Con. Stay judgment, and releafe thole innocents ; 
For here is he vvhofc hand hath done the deed 
For which they ftand indidted at the bar ; 

This favage villain, this rude Irillr Have : 

His tongue already hath conicfs’d the fact, 

And here is witnefs to confirm as much. 

Sir John. Yes, my good lord ; no Iboner had he 
Haiti 

His loving mafter for the wealth he had, 

But I upon the inftant met with him : 

And what he purchas’d with the lofs of blood. 

With Hrokes I prefently bereav’d him of : 

Some of the which is fpent; the rcH remaining 
1 willingly furiender to the hands 
Of old fir Richard J.ee, as being his : * 

Befide, my lord judge, I do greet your hono^ 

With letters from my lord of Rocheller. 

jDcUvcn cl letter. 

Sir Rich. Is this the wolf vvhofc thirfiy throat did 
drink 

My dear fon’s blodd ? art thou the curfed fnake 
He chcriHv’d, yet w-iih envious piercing fling 
AH'aild’ft him mortally Wer’t not that the law . 

term. From that period the fliop-kcejVers hope for cuftora, and 
the players exped audiences. It thould feem from the various 
pallagcs of this kind in our old plays, that law fuits were more 
numerous formerly than at prefent. Malone. 

Stands 
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Stands ready to revenge thy cruelty. 

Traitor to God, thy ni.ifter, and to me, 

Thefc hands Ibould be thy executioner. 

Judge. Patience, fir Richard Lee, you fhall have 
juftice. 

The fa«ft is odious ; therefore take him hence. 

And being hang’d until the wretch be dead. 

His body after fhall be hang’d in chains. 

Near to the place where he did adt the murder, 

InJlj/it. Prethee, lord fhudge, let me have mine 
own cloaths, my ftrouces there ; and let me be 
hang’d in a wyth ’’ after my country, the Irilh 
fafliion. 

Judge. Go to ; away with him. And now, fir 
John, \ExeuHi Gaoler and Jrijhinan. 

Although by you this murder came to light, 

Yet upright law will not hold you excus’d, 

Por you did rob the Irifhman ; by which 
Y'ou ftand atfainteil here of felony : 

Bcfide, you have been lewd, and many years 
l,cd a lafeivious, unbefeeming life. 

Sir John. O but, my lord, fir John repents, and 
he will mend. 

Jiuhe. In hoj?c thereof, together with the favour 
My lord of Rochefter intreats for you, 

\Ve are contented that you fhall be prov’d*. 

Sir ypba. I thank your lordfliip. 

y^f^^T^’Thefe other, falfely here 

* — /wy flrouces tlu're Sfj'unces are were an- 

ciently woin by the Irilh, So in K. Henry P' : — “ like a kerne 
of Ireland, your French hole off, and in your flraighi. trojjcru** 

Malone. 

^ — and let ?ne he hanged in a wyth,] A band made ot twigs. 
Bacon fays, “ an Irifli lebel put up a petition tliat he might be 
hanged in a and not in a halter, becaufe it had been lb ufed 

with former rebels.” Malone. 

“ ff^e are contented that you Jhall he prov’d ] We arc content that 
a trial (hall be made of your fincerity ; that you (hall be unpu- 
ni(hcd at prefent, and remain in a ftajte probation. Malone. 

Ac- 
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Accus’d, and brought in peril wrongfully, 

V/e in like fort do fet at liberty. 

Sir Rich. And for amends. 

Touching the wrong unwittingly I have done, 

1 give thefe few crowns. 

Judge. Your kindnefs merits praife, lir Ricliard 
Lee : 

So let us hence. [^Exeunt all except Powis and Cohham. 

Paw. But Powis Hill muft Bay. 

There yet remains a part of that true love 
He owes his noble friend, unfalisnccl 
And unperform’d ; which firft of all doth bind me 
To gratulatc your lordlhip’s fafe delivery ; 

And then entreat, that fince unlook’d-for thus 
We here are met, your honour would vouchfafe 
To ride with me to Wales, where, to my power’. 
Though not to quittance thofe great bc-nefits 
I have receiv’d of you, yet both my houfe. 

My purfe, my fervants, and what eUe 1 have. 

Arc all at your command. Deny me not ; 

I know the bilhop’s hate purfucs you fo. 

As there’s no fafety in abiding here. 

Cob. ’Tis true, my lord, and God forgive him 
for it. 

Pow. Then let us hence. You lhall be ftraight 
provided 

Of lufty geldings : and once enter’d Wales, 

® —where, to my power, 1 The old copies read — where though 
my power. This cannot, I think, be right.!- Perhaps we ought 
to read, 

i where, though ny power 
May not acquittance tliofc great benefits 
I have receiv’d of you, yet both iny houfe, 

My purle, &c. 

.-—■where though it be not in my power to repay all the obli> 
gations that I have received from you, yet 1 will do my utmoft to 
ibew my gratitude. Malone. 

1 would read, 

— where through my power 
(Though not, &c, Percy. 


Well 
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Well may the biihop hunt ; but, fptte his face. 

He never more lhall have the game in cbace 

[^Exeunt, 

t 

* This play has been hitherto printed in an unbroken feries, 
and is now iirft divided into a£b and fcenes. 

Having; faid in the preliminary remarks that lord Cobham was 
engaged in a traiterous deiign againft king Henry, it may be proper 
to add, that the accounts of the monkiih hiilorians who charge that 
nobleman with treaibn, as they held different religious tenets from 
him, and conlidered him a heretick, are liable to fdme fufpicion. 
l^r* Hume however thinks, thatthough at firll he had no other ob- 
ject but the reformation of religion, jTt at length, being provoked 
by perfecution and llimulated by zeal, he was urged to attempt the 
mpil criminal enterprifes. But for this alTertion he only quotes 
Wallingham, a writer who falls within the defcription above- 
mentioned. After his efcape from the Tower, lord Cobham took 
refuge in Wales ; and, though a thoufand marks were offered for 
apprehending him, belide many liberties to any city or town that 
lliould deliver him up, he for a long time could not be found. At 
length he was feized by lord Powis, after a valiant refinance, and 
hanged in the year 1418. 

Either the play before us, or The Second Part of Sir John Old^ 
cafile^ was adtedat London before Monficur Verciken. ambaflador 
to queen Elizabeth from the arch duke and the infanta, March 6, 
I ^ 99- 1 600. It is faid by Rowland Whyte [SyJnfy-Papers^ vol. ii» 
p. 175 ] .to have been performed at xYte lord chamherlain^shoMte 
by ms fervants ; but having been printed in the fame year as oHedhy 
the lord admiral’s fervantsyl imagine that Mr. Whyte was miffaken. 
If the lord chamberlain’s fervants (that is, Shakfpeare’s company,) 
4iad reprefented this piece before him in private, it is to be prc- 
iumed they would havelikewifc CTthibiced it at the Globe or Black- 
fiyars play-houfes ; and if it had been performed publickly at ci- 
ther of lAris theatres, it would certainly have been mentioned 
in the title-page. The lilence of the printer on that head would 
be a fufficient argument to (hew that this play was not the com- 
poiition of Shak^are, if any additional argument w6re wanting 
on fo clear a point. Ma low e . * 

The extracts from the iwords of the Stationers’ Company, 
as well as the imperfedt date in which the ffory of this drama is 
left, fufficicntly prove it to be only the firf part of the hifioiy of 
fir John Oldcaffle. Few readers will lament the loft of the ftcond,-^ 
The late Mr. James Well, of thcTrcafury. alTured me, that at his 
houfe in Warwicklhire he had a wooden bench, once the favourite 
accommodation of Shakfpeare, together with an earthen Ijialf-pint 
Yol« 1L S b liiugs 
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mug, out of which he wu accuilomed to take his draughts of alu 
at a certain publick houfe in die neighbourhood of Stratford, 
every Saturday aftepioon.— 1 fezt that the refpeft paid to th^ 
(eat and the pitcher, do more honour to our poet's memotyi 
tbap the imputadon of this play, STEBvavs, 
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Perfons Reprefentod, 

0/ Norfolk, 

Duke of Suffolk. 

Earl of Bedford. 

Cardinal Wolfey. 

Gardiner, byhop of Wlnchefter. 

Sir Thomas More. 

Sir Chriftopher Hales. 

Sir Ralph Sadler. 

Sir Richard Radcliff. 

Old Cromwell, a blackfmith of Putney,’ 

Thomas Cromwell, his fin. 

Banidcr, 

Bowfer, 

NeWton, 

Crofby, 

Bagor, a money-broker. 

Frcfcobald, a Florentine merchant. 

^he Gerveruour of the Englifh faSiot^ at Antwerp, 
Governour and other fates of Boiionia. 

Majler of an hotel in Rononia. 

Seely, a publican of Hounflow. 

JJititenant of the Tower. 

Toung Cromwell, the fin 0/* Thomas, 

Hodge, Will, and Tom } old CromwellV firvantf, 
Two citizens. 

Mrs. Banifier. 

Joan, poife to Seely. 

Witnejfes ; a Serjeant at Arms ; a Herald^ a Hang- 
man ; a Pq/l ; MfiengerSj QficerSt Ufiers ond At- 
tendants. 

^QENE, partly in Londofft <t»d the adjoining 
partly iff Antwerp and JSononia, ' 


« English merchants. 
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THOMAS LORD CROMWELL'. 


AC T 1. SCENE!. 

"Putnn. ' - - 

The entrance of a fmith's Jhop, 

. Enter Hodge, ffiU, and- Tim, 

Hodge. Comcj maftors,-! think it -bd>j)aflrfive o* 
clock ; is it not time we wfere at work K iny' t)ld 
ter he’ll be ftirring anpn. . . 

. mu, 

* hooke called the ty/e and Death of the tard CromvielU 
yiyoa\ lately ^fled hyjhe .Lqrd ChamherUyn bis Serv^ntes^** w^as en- 
tered oxith« Stationers’ Boolis by William CottooiAugulil; 1 i«i6o2'; 
and the play^, I am informed, was printed in tKat ye^r. t have met 
with ^rlier edition than that publiOied in 1613, in the title of 
whiclM;t*s,feid to be written by.W. S. I believe thefc letters 
were not the init^ls of the real author’s name, but added merely 
With*'a view to deceive the puhlick, and to indue« them to fup- 
pofe this piece the compohtion of Shakfpeare. The fraud wa|, t 
imagine, fuggefted by the appearance of our author’s King Henry 
/V//, to which the printer prp^bably entertained a hope that thlb 
play would.be cohfidered as a fequel or fecond part* Viewed in 
this ligh^, the date of the ilirii;' edition of the prefent performance 
in fpme meafure confirms that which has been a^ned to King 
Henry Vlli^ which, for the fcafons Hated in the Mtempt to afeet^ 
lain the Order in vjfiich the, PhysefShakJpeare mre written [vol. i« 
p« 309, lalt edit.] is fuppofdd to'have been firh a^ed in 1601^ 
or 1602. The prefent piece, we find, followed clofe after it* 

Bbj King 
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Will. I cannot tell wtiethcr'my old mafter will be 
ftirrirjg or no ; but I am fure I can hardly take my 
afternoon^s nap, for my young mafter Thomas. He 
keeps fuch a coil * in his ftudy, with the fun, and 
the moon, and the fcvcn ftars, that 1 do verily think 
he^il read out his wits. 

Hodge. He Ikill of the ftar^? ThcrcV goodman 
C?ar of i'ulham, (he that carried us to the ftrong 
ale % where goody Trnndei had her maid got with 
child) O, he knows the ftars ; he'll tickle you 
Charles's wain in nine degrees : that fame man will 
tell goody Trundel when her ale lhall mifearry, only 
by the ftars. 

Tom. Ay ! that's a great virtue indeed ; I think 
Thomas be nobody in comparifon to him. 

King Henry VIIL it appears, was after its firft exhibition laid by 
for fomc years, arid revived with great fpleiidourin 1615. The 
attention of the town being now a fecond time called to the ftory 
and age of Wolfc^, fo favourable an opportunity Was not to be 
|ofl ; accordingly a fccond imprcllion of tbs Life and Death of 
isord Cromwell was" ilfued out in that year. 

This play has been hitherto printed without any divilion of aAs 
orfccnes. Malone. 

The part pi hillory on which this play is founded, occurs in 
■Fuller, Stow, Spfeed/ Holinflied, &:c. but more amply in Fox's 
Book if Martyrs, The particulars relating to 'Francefo Frefcqhaldt 

i whom Our aurbof, or his printer, fo hinriliarly has fly led Frif, 
1^4//) were firil publiflied by Bandello the novelUll in 1554. 
Franccfco Prefcqb^ldi facortefia ad un ftraniero, e'vkl beii re- 
meritato, dlendb colui diuenuto conteftabile d'lngbtlterra.” Se- 
cooda Parte, Novell. 34. This ftory is tranflued by Fox,* edit. 
1396. vol. ii.' p. 1082. Steevkns. 

• he keets fueb a coil — ] All he copies read corruptedly-— 
^uik The tranferiber’s ear was probably deceived ; the word 
coil being vulgarly pronounced kite. Malone. 

Sailors to rmshour pronounce a ca/ 7 pf ropes (i. e. ropes wreathed 
into a circle) z quite. Steevens. 

. s — tf, theJlron^2\c^‘\ An ale anciently fometimes fignlfied a fefU- 
yj^l — from the hcjiior drank on the occafion. I'hus we hear of 
church«4Zir/, 'Whitfun-tf/f/i &c. It fometiiues'alfo hgnified an ah» 
houfe^ Malone. 

mil 
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lym. Well, mailers, come ; lhall we to oUr ham> 
mers ? 

Ayi content : firll let’s take our morning’s 
draught, and then to work roundly. 

STow. Ay, agreed. Go in, Hodge. [£*«»«/, 

SCENE II. 

7'^e fame. 

Enter young Cromwell. 

Crom. Good morrow, morn ; I do falutc thy 
brightnel's. 

The night feenis tedious to my troubled foul, 

Whofe black obfeurity binds in my mind 
A thoufand fuiidry cogitations : 

And now Aurora with a lively dye 

Adds comfort to my fpirit, that mounts on high 

Too high indeed, my Hate being fo mean. 

My ftudy, like a mineral of gold, 

Makes my heart proud, wherein my hope’s enroll’d : 
My books are all the wealth I do polTefs, 

And unto them I have engag’d my heart. 

O, learning, how divine thou feem’ft to me. 

Within whofe arms is all felicity ! 

[Tl’e fmlths beat with their hammers^ within. 
Peace with your hammers ! leave your knocking 
there ! 

You do difturt) my ftudy and my reft : 

Leave ofl^ 1 fay : you mad me with the noife. 

Enter Hodges tVill, and Tom. 

Hodge. Why, how now, mailer Thomas ? how 
now ? will you not let us work lor you ? 

♦ camfort to my fpirit, that mounts on high ;] Spirit was 
formerly often pronounced and written fpright* Ttie metre fhewa 
it was intended to be fo pronounced here# MALONfia 

B b 4 Qrmi 
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Crom. You fret niy heart with making of this 
noifc. 

Hodge, How, fret your heart ? ay, but Thomas, 
you'll fret your father’s purfc, if you let us from 
working K 

Tom. Ay, this ’tis for him to make him a gen- 
tleman. Shall we leave work for your mufing ? 
that’s well i’taith : — But here comes my old mailer 
now. 

Enter old CromwelL 

Old Crom. You idle knaves, what are you loit’ring 
now ? 

No hammers walking, and my work to do ^ ! 

What not a heat among your work to day ? 

® — if let ut from If you hinder us. So in 

Middleton's No tVit like a H a comedy, 1657 ; 

That lets her not to he your daughter now.'' Malone. 

® No haftmers and niy voork to dal] Thus the quaito 

and the folios. 'I'he author probably either wrote, 

No hammers ^'jjorkio^ ; and my work to do ! 
or perhaps the line hood thus: 

No hammers ! — walking, and my work to do. 

What do I fee ? no hammers in your hands ; — and you walking 
about, when you ought to be at work ? 

Wc might read — talkijig, and my work to do. It is of little 
confequence. Mai.one. 

I would adhere to the old reading. To walk does not always 
fignify to move hy JJo w putting o?ie foot before the other ^ but 
fometimes limply, to be hi motion , — Jn low language a«-woinan's 
tongue is often laid to vjalk^ So Spenfer ; 

“ — and as fljc went her tongue did voedk 
In fjul reproach,*'* 

No hammers voalking ? may the*^ 'fore mean, are no hammers 
f brings ox in motion T S rEEVfcNS. 

7 'hough the tongue of the female mentioned by Spenfer might 
by the licence of poetry be faid to vsalk^ when llie was herfelf in 
motion, 1 doubt whether he would have ventured fo extraordinary 
an expreffion, if he had been (peaking of a perlbn at reft The 
example that has been quoted is the only one produced in Dr. 
John Ion's Difhonary as an authority for this very fingular 
phrafeology. I have however not dulurbed the reading of the 
old copies. Malone. 


fdndoe. 
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tioige. Marry, fir, your fon Thomas will not let 
us work at all. 

Old Grom, Why knave, I fay, have I thus cark’d 
and car’d 

And all to keep thee like a gentleman j 
And doft thou let my fervants at their work ®, 

That fweat for thee, knave, labour thus for rhee ? 
Crom. Father, their hammers do offend my Itudy. 
Old Crom. Out of my doors, knave, if thou lik’fl: 
it not. 

I cry you mercy ; arc your ears fo fine ? 

I tell thee, knave, thele etc '<.hcn ! doficep; 

I will not have my anvil iland for thee. 

Crom, There’s money, father; I v.lll pay your 
men. Qf 'l/rozvs money among tUm. 

Old Crom. Have I thus brought thee up unto my 
coll, 

In hope that one day thouM'ft relieve my age ; 

And art thou now fo lavifh of thv coin. 

To fcatter it among thefe idle knaves ? 

Crom. Father, bo p itienr, and content yourfelf : 
The time will come I lhall hold gold as tralh. 

And here I fpeak with a prelaging foul. 

To build a palace where this C'^ttage Hands, 

As fine as is king Henry’s houfe at Sheen, 

Old Crom. You build a houfe ? you knave, you’ll 
be a beggar. 

Now afore* God all is but call away, 

That is bellow’d *ij)on this thriftlcfs lad. 

Well, had I bound him to fomc honeft rraefe, 

This had not been ; but ’twas his mother’s doing. 

To fend him to the univerfity. 

How ? build a houfe where now this cottage Hands, 

* — Imvi I thus cark’d and c«r*d^ To tari is to he anxious. 
The word is now obfulete. Malone. 

* jlttd d'Ji thou let Jervants at their ‘asork,'\ ObfiruH them. 
Let hag alnady occurred in the lame fenfe. Malone. 

As 
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As fair as that at Sheen ?•— They lhall not hear m^, 

A good boy Tom, I con thee thank Tom ; 

Well faid Tom ; gramercy Tom.— 

In to your work, knaves ; hence, you faucy boy 

[Exeunt all but young CronnuelU 
Crom. Why Ihould my birth keep down my mount- 
ing fpirit ? 

Are not all creatures fubjedt unto time. 

To time, who doth abufc the cheated world *, 

And fills it full o( hodge-podge battardy ? 

There’s legions now of beggars on the earth. 

That their original did fpring from kings j 
And many monarchs now, whofe fathers were 
The riff-raff of their age : for time and fortune 
Wears out a noble train to beggary ; 

And from the dunghil minions do advance 
To ftate and mark in this admiring world. 

This is bur courfe, which in the name of fate 
Is feen as often as it whirls about *. 

The 

9 They Jkall nat hear /ite.} The old copies read — he fhall not 
hear me. 1 believe he was a mifprint for thiy. The old man ia 
pleafed with the ambition of bis fon, and c*ommends his fpirit ; 
but does not wifh that his Icrvants Ihould hear him, left young 
Cromwell’s inattention to buGnefs fliould corrupt them. Ac- 
cordingly, he afterwards rebukes his fon aloud—** Hence, you 
faucy boy.” Malone. 

I read, — He •to/// not hear me. Percy. "■ 

* To time, who (loth abufe the world, 1 This fpeech was clearly 
intended liy the author to be in metre. In the prefent line a word 
was probably omitted either the tranferiber or printer, which is 
now fupplied. Malone. 

* This is but courfe, which in the name of fate» 

Is feen as often as it whirls about} That is, as the world 
whirls about. Perhaps we might better read — This is the courfe— 

Malone. 

The old reading is perhap’. fufticiently clear. I would point the 
pafliige thus : 

And from the dunghill minions do advance 
To ftate and mark m this admiring world. 


Mart 
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The river Thames, that by our door doth pafs. 

His hrft beginning is but fmall and iballow ; 

Yet, keeping on his courfe, grows to a fea. 

And likewife Wolfey, the wonder of our age. 

His birth as mean as mine, a butcher’s fon; 

Now who within this land a greater man ? 

Then, Cromwell, cheer thee up, and tell thy foul. 
That thou may’il live to flourifh and control. 

Old CromvelL 

Old Crom. Tom Cromwell j what, Tom, I fay. 
Crom. Do you call, fir ? 

Old Crom. Here is matter Bowfer come to know if 
you have difpatch’d his petition for the lords of the 
council or no. 

Crom. Father, I have ; pleafe you to call him in. 
Old Crom. That’s well faid, Tom ; a good lad, 
Tom. 

Enter Bofwfer. 

Bow. Now, matter Cromwell, have you difpatch’d 
this petition ? 

Crom. I have, fir ; here it is : pleafe you perufe if. 
Bow. It (hall not need } we'll read it as we go 
5y water. 

And, matter Cromwell, I have made a motion 

May do you good, an if you like of it. 

» 

Mark is attention, or diftind^ion. So in A". Henry IF. ?• I : 

“ A Fellow of*no mark nor likelihood.” , 

i. e. a man undiinnguiilied iVoin the vulgar, &c« 

This is but courfe, which in the name of fate 
Is fecn, as often as it whirls about, 
i. c# thid is but the common courfe of events, which neverthelef* 
is regarded as the operation of a prefiding deftiny, or, in other 
^ords, as the work of fate, as often as it changes the pofition oi 
human afiairs. So in Fenton’s MaHamne : 

** Superiour to the giddy whirls of fate Steevens. 

I have followed the regulation propoled by Mr. Steevens, which 
appears to me clearly ri^t ; but 1 think it is the worlds and not 
Fate^ that is faid to whirl abonu Ma&onb. 

' Our 
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Our fecrctary at Antwerp, fir, is 

Dead ; and the merchants there have fent to me* 

For to provide a man fit for the place : 

Now I do know none fitter than yourfeJf, 

If with your liking it ftand, mafter Cromwell. 

Crom. With all my heart, fir j and 1 much am 
bound 

In love and duty, for your kindnefs Ihown. 

Old Crm. Body of me, Tom, make haftc, left 
fome body get between thee and home, Ti^m. I 
thank you, good matter Bowfer, i fhank you for my 
boy ; I thank you always, I thank you ruott heartily, 
fir : ho, a cup of beer here for matter Bowfer. 

Bow. It lliall not need, fir. — Matter Cromwell, 
will you go ? 

Cro'-n, 1 will attend }'ou, fir. 

Old Crom. Farewel, Tom ; God blefs thee, Tom ! 
God fpecd thee, good Tom ! [^Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

London. 

A Jlreet before Frefohal^s hoiife. 

Enter Bugol. 

Bag. I hope this day is fatal unto fome. 

And by their lofs mutt Bagot feek to gain. 

This is the lodging of matter Frefcobald *, 

A liberrl merchant, and a Florentine ; 

To whom Banitter owes a thoufand pound, 

^ This is the lodging of mafer Frefcobald,] fn all the copies of 
this play (that I have leen) this Italian merchant is called F'r//- 
kihalL Bur as his name is given rightly (omitting only the Ttalian 
termination) in Fox’s Boc^ of Martyr Sy and the other Engliih 
narratives in which he is mentioned^ (fbmc of which the author 
of this piece had probably read,) 1 fuppofe that the corruplion 
was owing either to the tranferiber or priutcri and therefore have 
not followed it. Malone. 


A mer 
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A merchant-bankrupt, whofe father was my maftcr. 
What do I care for pity or regard ? 

He once was wealthy, but he now is fallen j 
And I this morning have got him arrefled 
At fuit of this fame matter Frefcobald ; 

And by this means lhall I be fure of coin. 

For doing this fame good to him unknown : 

And in good time, fee where the merchant comes. 

Enter Frefcobald. 

Good morrow to kind matter Frefcobald. 

Fref, Good morrow to yourfelf, good maftcr 
Bagot : 

And what’s the news, you are fo early ftirring ? 

It is for gain, I make no doubt of that. 

Bag, ’Tis for the love, fir, that I bear to you. 
When did 3'ou fee your debtor Banifter ? 

Fref. I promife you, I have not feen the man 
This two moniljs day * : his poverty is fuch. 

As 1 do think he lhames to fee his friends. 

Bag. Why then atture yourfelf to fee him ftraight, 
For at your fuit 1 have arrefted him. 

And here they will be with him prefently. 

Fref. Arrcft him at my fuit ? you were to blame, 

I know the man’s misfortunes to be fuch. 

As he’s not able for to pay the debt; 

And were it known to fomc, he were undone. 

Bag. This is your pitiful heart to think it fo ; 

But you are much deceiv’d in Banitter. 

Why, fuch as he will break for falhion-fake^ 

And unto thofe they owe’ a thoufand pound. 

Pay fcarce a hundred. O, fir, beware of him. 

The man is lewdly given to dice and drabs ; 

♦ This two months ] This is a provincial phrafe which I 

often heard, though 1 have no example of it to produce. ( 
ipention it only that the reader may not fulj^ a corruption. 

SraavKHs. 

Spend} 
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Spends all he hath in harlots’ companies : 

It is no mercy for to pity him. 

I fpeak the truth of him, for nothing elfc. 

But for the kindnefs that I bear to you. 

Fref. If it be fo, he hath deceiv’d me much ; 

And to deal ftriAIy with fuch a one as he 
Better fevere than too much lenity. 

But here is matter Banifler himfelf. 

And with him, as 1 take it, the ofEcers. 

Enter Mr, and Bantfierj and two Officer i. 

Ban. O, matter Frefcobald, you have undone me, 
My ftate was well-nigh overthrown before; 

Now altogether down-caft by your means. 

Mrs. Ban. O, matter Frefcobald, pity my huf- 
band’s cafe. 

He is a man hath liv’d as well as any. 

Till envious Fortune and the ravenous fea 
Did rob, difrobe, and fpoil us of our own. 

Fref. Mittrefs Banifter, I envy not your hufbaiid, 
Nor willingly would I have us’d him thus, 

But that I hear he is fo lewdly given ; 

Haunts wicked company, and hath enough 
To pay his debts, yet will not be known thereof*. 

Ban. This is that damned broker, that fame Bagot^ 
Whom I have often from my trencher fed. 
Ungrateful villain for to ufe me thus ! 

Bag. What I haye faid to him is nought but truth. 

I 

* And H deal ftri^lly ^Ith Jkch a em as hty 

Better fe*vere^ An intermediate line fcems to have 

been loll. Malone. 

Perhaps we fhould read 

And to deal fln6l with fuch a one a« he. 

Is better fure than too much lenity. Stfevens. 

« yet ^vill not be known thereof.] Will not acknowledge 
it* So in Othello : 

“ Be not acknown of Malone* 

Mn. 
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Mrs. Ban. What thou haft faid fprings from aa 
envious heart ; 

fi. cannibal, that doth eat men alive ! 

But here upon my knee believe me, fir, 

(And what I fpeak, fo help me God, is true,) 

We fcarce have meat to feed our little babes. 

Moft of our plate is in that broker’s hand : 

Which, had we money to defray our debts, 

0 think, we would not ’bide that penury. 

Be merciful, kind maftcr Frefcobald ; 

My hulband, children, and myfelf will eat 
But one meal a day ; the other will we keep. 

And fell, as part to pay the debt we owe you ^ 

If ever tears did pierce a tender mind. 

Be pitiful ; let me fome favour find. 

Fre/. Go to, I fee thou art an envious man. 

Good mittrefs Banifter, kneel not to me j 

1 pray rife up ; you fhall have your defire. 

Hold officers ; be gone ; there’s for your pains. 

You know you owe to me a thoufand pound : 

Here, take my hand ; if e’er God make you able. 
And place you in your former ftate again. 

Pay me ; but yet if ftill your fortune frown. 

Upon my faith I’ll never afk a crown. 

I never yet did wrong to men in thrall. 

For God doth know what to myfelf may fall. 

Ban, This uncxpe&ed favour, undeferv’d. 

Doth make my heart bleed inwardly with joy. 

Kc’er may aught profper with me is my own *, 

If I forget this kindnefs you have Ihown. 

Mrs. Ban. My children in their prayers, both night 
and day. 

For your good fortune and fuccefs lhall pray. 

’ And felly as part to fay the debt •we ovst you.'\ This and the 
two following lines have been recovered from the quarto. They 
fire omitted in the folios and the modern editions. Malone. 

• Idc'er may ought proffer with me is my ow«,] The old cllip» 
tiesl idiom, fot^-that is my own. Percy. 
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Fref, I thank you both ; I pray go dine with . 
"Within thefe three days, if God give me leave, 

I will to Florence, to my native home. 

Hold, Bagot, there’s a |»ortague to drink’, 

Although you ill deferv’d it by your merit. 

Give not I'uch cruel fcope unto your heart ; 

Be fure the ill you do will be requited : 

Remember what I fay, Bagot : farewel. 

Come, matter Banitter, you lhall with me ; 

My fare’s but Ample, but welcome heartily. 

[Exfu»/ all but Bagot^ 
Bag. A plague go with you ! would you bad eat 
your laft ! 

Is this the thanks I have for all my pains } 

Confufion light upon you all for me ! 

Where he had wont to give a fcore of crowns. 

Doth he now foift me with a portague ? 

Well, I will be reveng’d upon this Banitter. 

I’ll to his creditors ; buy all the debts he owes. 

As feeming that I do it for good will ; 

1 am furc to have them at an eafy rate ; 

And when ’tis done, in Chiittendom he flays not. 

But I’ll make his heart to akc with forrow. 

And if that Banitter become my debtor, 

By heaven and earth I’ll make his plague tiie greater. 

[Exit. • 

s B/rgot, there's a portague to drini^ A portague was a 

gold coin of Portugal, worth about four pounds ten (Hillings, Her. 
ling. Poruiga 'ife. Fr. This feems to have been too conhdcrable 
a prefent to^deferve the obfcrvaiiou that Bagot makes on recciv* 
ing it : 

Where he had wont to give Afeore of crowns. 

Doth he now foijl me with a portague ? 

I fufpeft we ought to read cardecne, i. e. lui quart d’ecu, the 
fourth part of a The word is ufed by Fletcher in the El- 

der Brother : 

“ And in a fuit not Werth a cardecue," Malone. 


ACT 
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ACT II. 


Enler Cborus *• 

Cho. NoU', gentlemen, imagine that young 
Cromwell's 

In Antwerp, Icigcr for the Englilh merchants*; 
And HaiiiLler, to fliun this IJagot's lute, 

Hearing that he hath got fome of his debts, 

Is lied to Antwerp, with his wife and children ; 
Which Ragot bearing, is gone after them. 

And thither fends his bills of debt before. 

To be reveng’d on wretched Baniftcr. 

What doth fall out, with patience fit and fee, , 

A juft rccjuital of falfe treachery* {^Exit. 

SCENE. L 

JfUwerp. 

Crom^vell Jifeovered in his ftiidy^ fitting at a table ^ on 
7 ohich are placed money-bags and books of account. 

Cram. Thus far my reckoning doth go ftraightancl 
• even. 

But, Cromwell, this fiimc plodding fits not thee; 
I’hy mind is altogether fet on travel, 

‘ Enter C/'orus,^ fij moil: of our ancient dramas in which a 
Chorus appears, it marks the interva’s of the Ji^ tin; pse- 

fent piece the Chorus interpofes but three times, and (ctins ro 
have been introduced fur the purpofe of relating wJiat the author 
did not chule ro exhibit, without any regard to the ufiial paufes in 
the a(f\ion. Malone. 

* In AntR\^e}p^ Icigcr for the K?i^tifj merchants :\ A r€ftd*:nt fac- 
tor for tratifadhng the bufinefs of the Englidi merchants. 

Malone. 

So III Mcafure for Mcafure : 

** Where you ihall be an evcrlafting hi^er.** 

See that play, edit* 1778, vol, ii. p. 77. Steevens. 

VoL, II, C c And 
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And not to live thus cloyftcr’d like a nun. 

It is not this fame tralh that I regard : 

Experience is the jewel of my heart. 

Enter a Pojl, 

Pojl, I pray, fir, arc }'ou ready to difpatch me ? 
Crom. Yes; here's thofe fums of money you muft 
carry. 

You go fo far as Frankford, do you not ? 

Vojl. I do, fir. 

Crom. Well, pr’ythec make then all the hade thou 
canft ; 

For there be certain Englifh gentlemen 
Are bound for Venice, and may happily want. 

An if that you fliould linger by the way : 

But in the hope that you will make good fpeed. 
There’s two angels, to buy you fj'urs and wands 
VoJl. I thank you, fir; this will add wings indeed. 

[A.r/V PoJ!. 

Crom, Gold is of power to make an eagle’s fpeed. 
Enter Mrs. Banjfler. 

What gentlewoman is this that grieves fomuch ? 

It feems Ihe doth addrefs herfelf to me. 

Mrs. Ban. God fave you, fir. Pray is your name 
mafter Cromwell ? 

Cro?n. My name is Thomas Cromwell, gentle- 
woman. 

Mrs. Bart. Know y«;U one Bagot, fir, that’s come 
to Antwerp ? 

Crom, No, truft me, I ne’er faw the man; but 
here 

Arc bills of debt I have receiv’d againft 
One Banifter, a merchant fall’n to decay. 

3 to luy you fjiurs and wands.J i. e. fivltchcs. 

IMalone. 
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Mrs. Ban. Into decay indeed, ’long of that wretch. 
1 am the wife to woeful Baniftcr, 

And by that bloody villain am purfu’d, 

From London, here to Antwerp. My hufband 
Fie is in the governour’s hands ; and God 
Of heaven knows how he will deal with him. 

Now, fir, your heart is fram’d of milder temper; 

Be merciful to a diflrelTcd foul, 

And God no doubt will treble blefs your gain. 

Crom. Good miftrefs Banitter, what I can, I will. 
In any rhing that lies within my power. 

Mrs. Ban. O fpcak to Bagot, that fame wicked 
wretch : 

An angel’s voice may move a damned devil. 

Cmn. Why is he come to Antwerp, as you hear ? 
Airs. Ban. I heard he landed fome two hours 
fince; 

Cro»i. Well, miftrefs Baniftcr, afifure yourfelf 
I’ll l'[)eak to Bagot in your own behalf. 

And win him to all the pity that 1 can. 

Mean time, to comfort you in your diftrefs, 

Receive thefe angels to relieve your need ^ 

And be afl'ur’d, that what I can effeft. 

To do you good, no way I will ncgleft. 

Mrs. Ban. That mighty God that knows each nior« 
tal’s heart. 

Keep you from trouble, forrow, grief, and fmart. 

• \_Exii Miftrefs Banfter. 

Ciom. Thanks,^ courteous woman, for ihy hearty 
prayer. • 

It grieves my foul to fee her mifery ; 

But we that live under the w'ork of fate. 

May hope the beft, yet know not to what ftatc 
Our ftars and deftinies have us alfign’d ; 

Fickle is Fortune, and her face is blind. LjEar;/. 


C c 3 
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SCENE II. 

A Jlreet hi Aitzvap, 

Enter hiwol. 

o 

So, all goes well ; it is as I would have it. 
Banifier, he is with the governoiir. 

And ftiortlv (hall have gyves upon his heels. 

It glads niy heart to think upon the Have ; 

I hope ro I'.ave Iiis body rot in priinn. 

And after hear his wife to hang hcrlelf. 

And all his children die for want of food. 

The jewels I have with me brought to Antwerp^ 
Arc reckon’d to be worth five thonfand pounrl ; 
Which fcarccly Hood me in three hundred pound. 

I bought them at an cafy kind of rate ; 

I care not much wdiich way they came by them, 
That fold them me; it comes not near my heart : 
And left they fliould be flolen, (as fure thev are,) 

I thought it meet to fell them here in Antwerp ; 

And fo have left them in the governour’s hand, 

Who offers me within two hundred pound 
Of all my price : but now no more of ihar.-^ 

I nuift go fee an if my bills be fafe. 

The which I fent before to mafter Cromwell; 

That if the wir.d fhould keep me on the fca^, 

He might arreft iiim here before I came : , 

And in good lime, fee where he is. 

'* £/i/er Cromwelh 

God fave you fir. 

Crom. And you. — Pray pardon me, I know you not. 
It may be fo, fir ; but my name is Bagot; 
The man that font to you the bills of debt. 

Crom. O, you’re the man that purfues Baniftcr. 
Hero are the bills of debt you fent to me ; 

As for tlie man, you know beft where he is. 

It 


/ 

/ 
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It is reported you have a flinty heart, 

A mind that will not ftoop to any pity. 

An eye that knows not how to flied a tear, 

A hand that’s always open for reward. 

Bur, mafler Bagot, would you be rul’d by me. 

You fliould turn all thefc to the contrary : 

Your heart fliould flill have feeling of remorfe^ 
Y’our mind, according to your flatc, be liberal 
To thofr that Hand in need and in diftrefs ; 

Your hand to help them that do {land in want, 
Rather than with your poife to hold them down * : 
For every ill turn fliow yourfclf more kind ; 

Thus fliould 1 do ; pardon, 1 fpeak my mind. 

Ay, fir, you fpeak to hear what I would fay; 
But you mull live, 1 know, as well as I. 

1 know this plaice to bo extortion * ; 

And ’tis not for a man to keep fafe here. 

But he mult lye, cofjf with his dcarcit friend. 

And as for pity, fcorn it ; hate all confcicnce : — 

But yet 1 do commend your wit in this, 

'I'o make a fliow of what I hope you are not ; 

But 1 commend you, and it is well done : 

This is the only way to bring your gain. 

Cmn. My gain ? 1 had rather chain me to an oar. 
And, like a flave, there toil out all my life, 

“ l''iiiir heart JJjaM Jlill have feeling of ren>orfe,3 Remorfe, !b 
old language, is tehdinuj\^ pity, Malone. 

* Rather than your poife to hold therr atriua :] Polje 
•Lveight, So in Othello^: 

“ It ihali be hill of poife and diitieulty — ” Mak,one. 

^ this place to he exiorrioij Perhaps the author wrote— 

extortions, Malone. 

Perhaps a word was omitted at the end of the line. \Vc might 
read, 

I know this place to be extortion^ nej}^ 

So in Romeo and Juliet: 

“ come from t!i«at nejl 

** Of death, contagion, and uunaturaHlcep.** 

Steevens. 

C 'c 3 Be. 
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Before IVl live fo bafe a flave as thou. 

I, like an hypocrite, to make a Ihow 
Of feeming virtue, and a devil within ! 

Ko, Bagot ; if thy confcicnce were as clear. 

Poor Baniftcr ne’er had been troubled here. 

Bag, Nay, good maftcr Cromwell, be not angry, 
fir, 

I know full well that you are no fuch man ; 

Bur if your confciencc were as white as fnow. 

It will be thought that you arc otherwife. 

Crom, Will it be thought that I am otherwife ? 

Let them that think fo, know they arc deceiv’d. 
Shall Cromwell live to have his faith milcon- 
ftru’d ? 

Antwerp, for all the wealth within thy town, 

I will not flay here full two hours longer. — 

As good luck ferves, my accounts arc all made even ; 
Therefore I’ll ftraight unto the treafurer. 

Bagot, I know you’ll to the governour : 

Commend me to him ; fay 1 am bound to travel. 

To fee the fruitful parts of Italy; 

And as you ever bore a Chriftian mind, 

Let Banifter fomc favour of you find. , 

Bag. For your lake, fir. I’ll help him all I can — ■ 
To llarve his heart out ere he gets a groat ; 

So, mailer Cromwell, do 1 take my leave, 

For I mull ftraight unto the governour. 

Crm, Farewel, fir ; pray you remember what I 
faid. [Bxi/ Baro,', 

No, Cromwell, no; thy heart was ne’er fo bale, 

To live by fallhood, or by brokcry. 

But it falls out well ; I little it repent ; 

Hereafter time in travel lhall be fpent. 

Efifer Hodge. 

Hodge. Your fon Thomas, quoth you ! I have 

been 
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been Thomafs’d I had thought it had been no 
fuch matter to ha’ gone by water ; for at Putney, I’ll 
go you to Parifli-Garden “ for two-pence ; fit as ftill 
as may be, without any wagging or jolting in my 
guts, in a little boat too : here, we were fcarce four 
miles in the great green water, but I, thinking to go 
to my afternoon’s nuncheon, as ’twas my manner 
at home, felt a kind of rifing in my guts. At 
laft, one of the failors fpying of me — be of good 
cheer, fays he ; fet down thy vidluals, and up with 
it ; thou haft nothing but an eel in thy belly. Well, 
to’t went I, to my vifluals went the failors ; and 
thinking me to be a man of better experience than 
any in the Ihip, alk’d me what wood the Ihip was 
made of; they all fvvore I told them as right as if I 
had been acquainted with the carpenter that made it. 
At laft wc grew near land, and I grew villainous 
hungry, and went to my bag. The devil a bit there 
was, the failors had tickled me ; yet I cannot blame 
them : it was a part of kindnefs ; for I in kindnefs 
told them what wood the Ihip was made of, and 
they in kindnefs cat up my vidtuals ; as indeed one 
good turn alketh another. Well, would I could 
find my mafter Thomas in this Dutch town ! he 
might put fome Englifh beer into my belly. 

What, Hodge, my father’s man ! by my 
hand welcome. 

How' doth my father ? what’s the news at home ? 

Hodge. Mafter Thomas, O God ! Mafter Thomas, 
your hand, glove and all ; This is togiveyou to un- 


^ 7~our fan ThomaSj quoihyou f J have heen Thomafs'J.'] Hodge 
enters in the niidft of a IpecuUtion on the unrcal'onablenels of 
old Cromwell in fending him a long voyage to look for his Ion 
Thomas. Malone. 

* ril go you to Parifli-Garden — ] He means the lear-gayJer., 
which was fometimes called Paru-garden from the name of the 
perfon who kept it. It was in Southwark, near the GVa^r-play- 
hou&. MaLONb. 

C c 4 derftanding 
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dcrdaiuVing, that your father is in health, and Alice 
Downing here hath feiu you a nutmeg, and Befs 
Make- water a race ot' ginger ; my fellows Will and 
Toni hath between rhein lent you a clozt n of points * ; 
and goo(iman Toll, ot the goal a i)air of mitrens : 
xiiyiclf came in perfon ; and this is all the news, 

C;w/7. Gramercy good Hodge, and thou art wel- 
come to ni <*5 

But in as id a time thou corned as may be ; 

For I a.m tr.ivcidng into Italy. 

What fayhi tiuni, i lodge? wilt thou bear me com- 
pany ? 

Hodge. Will I btar thee compan}", Tom ? whnf 
tell’ll: me of Iialy ? Were it to .the iarth' d j^arr of 
Flanders, I would go with ihec, lorn ; I am thine 
in all weal and woe; thy own to command. Vv'hat, 
'I’om ! I have pafsM the rigorous wavc^iOf Neptune’s 
blalis. I tell you, Thomas, I have L'cen in danger 
of the floods ; and when 1 have icen Koreas begin ro 
play the ruffian with us % then would 1 down a’ my 
knees, and call upon Vulcan. 

Crom* And why upon him ? 

Hodge. Bccaufc, as this fame fellow Neptune is 

9 — afj/^ Def^ fvlahc-water a race of ginger ; J A race of ginger 
js fuppofed by Tome to mean no more than a root gingci. In 
lUnry Ji \ P. I. however, where iiiii incnrionrd Lyoiie of the 
carriers, it fhoiild iVvin to be more bulky. 1 b.ivca gammon 
of bacon and two ginger to be delivcied as far as Chailng 

Crofg-** M ALONE. 

* — ' iny fclio=w 5 Tl ill anti Tom hath hcf wrni them ft'trt you a 

of points,] Points weic things with metal t.igS, by which ilu. tiunk 
hole weic formerly failcncd. Malonk. 

* — gnoctman i oll^ of the goar, — ] Perhaps we ought to read — 
gate. MAi.oNXii. 

* — and 'veben I have feen Boreas play the tit TJie 

author had perhaps bkakfpearc’s King Henry P. li. in his 
thoughts : 

“ — in the vih- uion of the ^voinds^ 

Who take the rztjfeiji billows by the tops” — MALO>rE. 
Again, in / roilus and Crejjida : 

“ But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
Thv b^^ntle Thetis”— S tee yens* 

god 
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god of the feas, fo Vulcan is lord over the finiths; 
and therefore 1, being a fniiih, thought his godhead 
would have Ibmc care yet of me. 

C'm«. A good conceit : but tell me, haft thou 
din’d yet ? 

llod^e. Thomas, to fpcak the truth, not a bit yet, T. 
Crom. Come, go with me, thou ftialt have cheer, 
good ftore ; 

And farcwcl, Antwerp, if I come no more, 

lloJ^e. I follow thee, fvveet Tom, 1 follow thee. 

\^ExeunU 

SCENE III. 

Anothtr Jlrcet in the fame. 

Enter the Governour of the E»gli(J:> faSloryy Bagoty Mr. 
and Ms. Banijler, and ttoo Officers. 

Gov. Is Croinwcllgonethcn fay you, mafler Bagot? 
On what diflike, I ])ray you ? what was the caufc ? 

JJtg. To tell you true, a wild brain of his own ; 
Such youth as he can’t fee when they arc well, 
lie is all bent to travel, (that’s his reafon,) 

And doth not love to cat his bread at home. 

Gov. Well, good fortune with him, if the man be 
gone. 

\Vc hardly ibal! find fuch a one as he. 

To fit our turns, his dealings were I’o honeft. 

Bur now, *fii, tor your jewels that I have-— 

\Vh I do you lay ? v\Jiat, will you take my price f 
Bai^. O, fir, you offer too much under fbot ’. 

Gov. ’Tis but two hundred pound between us, 
man ; 

What’s that in payment of five thoufand pound ? 

Bag. T wo hundred pound ! by’r lady, fir, ’tis great ; 
Before I got fo much, it made me fweat. 


3 — j'PB offer too much uvAr foot.] You offer too low ; under 
the real value. Malone. 

Gov. 
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Gov. Well, matter Bagot, I’ll proffer you fairly. 
You fee this merchant, matter Banitter, 

Is going now to prifon at your fuit ; 

His fubttance all is gone ; what would you have ? 
Yet, in regard 1 knew the man of wealth, 

(Never diflionctt dealing, but fuch mifhaps 
Have fallen on him, may light on me or you) 
There is two hundred pound between us two ; 

We will divide the fame : I’ll give you one. 

On that condition you will fet him free. 

His ftatc is nothing ; that you lee yourfelf ; 

And where nought is, the king mutt lofe his right. 

Ba^. Sir, fir, I know you fpeak out of your love ; 
’Tis foolifh love, fir, fijre, to pity him. 

Therefore content yourfelf ; this is my mind ; 

To do him good I will not bate a penny. 

Ban. This is my comfort, though thou doft no 
good, 

A mighty ebb follows a mighty flood. 

Mrs. Ban. O thou bafe wTctch, whom we have 
fottered, 

Even as a ferpent, for to poifon us ! 

If God did ever right a woman’s wrong. 

To that fame God 1 bend and bow my heart. 

To let his heavy wrath fall on thy head. 

By whom my hopes and joys arc butchered. 

Ba£-. Alas, fond woman ! I pr’ythce pray thy 
wortt ; 

The fox fares better flill when he is curft. 

Ettfcr Boovfer, 

Gov. Matter Bowfer 1 you’re welcome, fir, from 
England. 

What’s the bett news ? and how do all our friends ? 
Bozo. They are all well, and do commend them to 
you. 

There’s letters from your brother and your fon : 

So, 
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So, fare you well, fir ; I muft take leave ; 

My haftc and bufinefs doth reejuire fo. 

Gov, Before you dine, fir ? What, go you out of 
town ? 

Bffw, rfaith unlcfs I hear fomc news in town, 

I muft away ; there is no remedy. 

Gov, Mafter Bowfer, what is your bufinefs ? may I 
know it ? 

Bozo, You may fo, fir, and fo lhall all the city. 
The king of late hath had his treafury robb’d. 

And of the ehoiceft jewels that he had : 

The value of them was feven thoufand pounds. 

The fellow that did fteal thefe jewels is hang’d; 

And did confefs that for three hundred [round 
He fold them to one Bagot dwelling in London. 
Now Bagot’s fled, and, as we hear, to Antwerp j 
And hither am I come to feck him out ; 

And they that firft can tell me of his news, 

Shall have a hundred pound for their reward. 

Ban. How juft is God to right the innocent ! 

Gtw, Mailer Bowfer, you come in hajrpy time: 
Here is the villain Bagot that you feck, 

And all ihofe jewels have I in my hands : 

Here, officers, look to him, hold him faft. 

Bag, The devil ought me a fliame, and now hath 
paid ir. • 

Bow, Is this that Bagot ? Fellows, bear him 
•hence ; 

We will not now ftand here f<rr his reply. 

I.ade him with irons'^ ; we v ill have him fry’d 
In England, where his villanies arc known. 

Bag, Mifehief, confufion, light upon you all ! 

O hang me, drown me, let me kill mt'felf ; 

Let go my arms, let me run quick to hell. 

♦ Lade him 'with irttns\ Lade was the old word for had. Hence 
lading for loading ; fell, a lading, &c. Pkkcy. 


Bow, 
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BoiU}. Away ; bear him away ; flop the Have’s 
mouth. [Exeunt Officers and Bagot. 

M‘S. San. Thy works are infinite, great God of 
heaven. 

Gov. I heard this Pagot was a wealthy fellow. 
£(Kcr. He was indeed j for when his goods were 
feiz’d. 

Of jewels, coin, and plate, within his hoiifc 
Was found the value of five thouland pound j 
His furniture fully worth half fo much ; 

Whidi being all diftrained for tht king. 

He frankly gave it to the Antwerp merchants ; 

And they ag.'.in, out of their bounteous mind ; 

Have to a brother of their company, 

A man decay’d by fortune of the feas, 

Given Bagot’s wealth, to fei him up again. 

And keep it for him ; his name is Banillcr. 

Gov. Mailer Ilowfcr, with this moll happy news 
You have reviv’d two from the gates of death : 

This is that Banillcr, and this his wife. 

Boa'. Sir, I am glad mv fortune is fo good 
To bring fuch tidings as may comfort you. 

Ban. Vou have given life unto a man deem’d dead ; 
For by thefe news my life is newly bred. 

Mrs. Bun. I'hauks to my God, next to my fovcrcign 
king ; 

And lall to you, that thefe good news do bring. 

Gov. The hundred pound I mult receive^ as due 
For hading Bagot, I freely give to ) ou. 

BoWf Apd, mailer Banillcr, if fo you plcafe, 
i’ll bear you company, wdvm you crofs the feas. 

Baa. If it plcafe you, fir ; — njy company is but 
mean : 

Stands with your liking, I will wait on you 

Gov. I am glad that all things do accord fo well. 


* Sninttj -rvutiyaur tii-ag, IiuitlwaU e/i yee.]; Elliptical, for — If 
//•flaailj, ivc. PiiKcv. 

Come, 
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Come, matter Bowfer, let us in to dinner ; 

And, miftrel's Banifter, be merry, woman. 

Come, after forrow now let’s cheer your fpirit ; 
Knaves have their due, and you but what you merit. 

[Exi’Ufi/, 


ACT III. SCENE I. 

The pr'inupal bridge at Florence. 

Enlch" Crontwcll and Hodge in their JIdrtSt and without 
• hats. 

Hodge. Call you this feeing of falhions ? marry 
would I had flaid at Putney ftill. O, matter Tho- 
mas, we arc fpoil’d, we are gone. 

Crom. Content thee, man ; this is but fortune. 

Hodge. Fortune ! a plague of this fortune, it makes 
me go wct-lhod ; the rogues would not leave me a 
llioe to my feet. 

For my hofe, 

They fcorn’d them with their heels : 

But for my doublet and hat, 

O Lord, they •embrac’d me. 

And unlac’d me. 

Ami took away my cloaths. 

And fo difgrac’d me. 

Crom. Well, Hodge, whac remedy ? \Yhat fhift 
lliall we make now ? 

Hodge. Nay I know not. For begging 1 am 
naught ; for ftcaling worfe. By my troth, I mutt 
even fall to my old trade, to the hammer and tlie 
horfe-hcels again : — But now the worft is, I arn not 
acquainted with the humour of the horfes in this 
country ; whether they arc not coltilh, given much 
to kicking, or no : for when I have one leg in my 

hand. 
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hand, if he Ihould up and lay t’other on my chaps* 
1 were gone ; there lay I, there lay Hodge. 

Crom. Hodge, I believe thou muft work for us 
both. 

Hodge. O, mafter Thomas, have not I told you of 
this ? Have not I many a time and often faid, Tom, 
of mailer Thomas, learn to make a horfe-lhoe, it will 
be your own another day; this was not regarded.— 
Hark you, Thomas ! what do you call the fellows 
that robb’d us ? 

Crom. The banditti. 

Hodge. The banditti do you call them ^ I know 
not what they arc call’d here, but I am fure we call 
them plain thieves in England. • O, Tom, that we 
were now at Putney, at the ale there * ! 

Crom. Content thcc, man : here let up thefe two 
bills. 

And let us keep our Handing on the bridge. 

The fafhion of this country is fuch. 

If any ftranger be op[)refs’d with want. 

To write the manner of his mifery ; 

And fuch as are difpos’d to fuccour him, 

[Hodge Jets up the bills. 
Will do it. What, Hodge, haft thou fet them up ? 

Ilodge. Ay, they are up ; God fend fome to read 
them and not only to read thbm, but alfo to look 
on us : and not altogether look on us, but to relieve 
us. O, cold, cold, cold ! 

[Cromwell Jlands at one end of the bridge^ and 
• Hodge at the other. 

— at the ale there."] i. e. at tuc ale-houfe. So in the Two 
Ccntlcmat ef f'erona, fbl. “Thou haft not fo much cha- 

rity in thee as to go to the ale with a Chriftian.” Steevens. 

' God fend foMt to ready &c.] Hodge ieems to have formed his 
wifii on the cant lines which were formerly written on the blank 
leaves at the beginning of fchc'l-books, &c. 

“ Philemon Holland his book, 

*> God give him graeb therein to look : 

** And not to look but underftand, &c.” Stbevehs. 

Entat, 
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Enter FrefcohaU. 

Fref. [reads tie bills.'] What's here ? 

Two Engliflimen, and robb’d by the banditti ! 

One of them feems to be a gentleman. 

'Tis pity that his fortune was fo hard. 

To fall into the defperate hands of thieves : 

I’ll queftion him of what eftate he is. 

God favc you, fir. Are you an Englifhman > 

OoHi. I am, fir, a diftreflied Englllhman. 

Fref. And what arc you, my friend ? 

Hod^e. Who, I fir ? by my troth 1 do not kno’.v 
myfelf, what I am now; but, fir, I was a fmith, 
fir, a poor farrier of Tutney. That’s my maftcr, fir, 
yonder ; I was robb’d for his fake, fir. 

Frey’. I fee you have been met by the banditti. 
And tliercfore need not afk how you came thus. 

But Frcfcobald, why doft thou queftion them 
Of their eftate, and not relieve their need ? 

Sir, the coin I have about me is not much ; 

There’s fixtecn ducats for to clothe yourfelves. 
There’s fixteen more to buy your diet with. 

And there’s fixteen to pay for your horfe-hirc. 

’Tis all the wealth, you fee, my purfe poflefles ; 

But if you pleafe for to enquire me out. 

You ftiall not want for aught that I can do. 

My name is Frcfcobald, a Florence merchant, 

A man th^t always lov’d your nation. 

Crom, This uyexpedlcd favour at your hands. 
Which God doth know, if e'er I fliall rcqifite — 
Ncccflity makes me to take your bounty, 

And for your gold can yield you nought but thanks. 
Your charity hath help'd me from defpair ; 

Your name ftiall ftill be in my hearty prayer. 

Fref It is not worth fuch thanks : come to my 
houfe ; 

Your want lhall better be reliev'd than thus. 


CromU 
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Crom, I pray, excufe me ; this fhall well fuffice, 
To bear my charges to Bononia, 

Whereas a noble earl is much diltrefs’d *. 

An Englilhman, Ruflel the earl of Bedford, 

Is by the French king fold unto his death. 

It may fall out, that I may do him good ; 

To fave his life, I’ll hazard my heart-blood. 
Therefore, kind fir, thanks for your liberal gift; 

I muft be gone to aid him ; there’s no fliift. 

Fref. I’ll be no hindcrer to fo good an aft. 

Heaven profper you in that you go about ! 

If fortune biing you this way back again. 

Pray let me fee you : fo I take my leave ; 

All good a man can wifli, I do bequeath. 

fEa’iV Frefiolahl. 

Crom. All good that God doth fend, light on your 
head ! 

There’s few fuch men within our climate bred. 

How fay you Hodge ? is not this good fortune ? 

Hodge. How fay you ? i’ll tell you what, mafter 
Thomas ; if all men be of this gentleman's mind, 
let’s keep our Handings upon this bridge j wc fliall 
get more here, with begging in one da)', than I lhall 
with making horfe-ihoes in a whole year. 

Crom. No, Hodge, we muft be gone unto Bononia, 
There to relieve the noble carl of Bedford ; 

Where, if I fail not in my policy, 

I fliall deceive their fubtle treachery. 

Hodge. Nay, I’ll follow you. God blefs us from 
the thieving banditti again. ' IKveunt. 

^ WhtresiB a nohle earl is much dijlreffd Whereas iox nsshcre^ 
So in A". Henry VI* P. 11 : 

“ You do prepare to ride unto Saint Albane, 

“ Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk,” 

Malone. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

Bononia 

J rootn m an hotel. 

Enter Bedford and Hqft. 

Bed. Atn I betray’d ? was Bedford born to die 
Bv fuch bafe flaves, in fuch a place as this ? 

Have I efcap’d fo many times in France, 

So many battles have I over-pafs’d, 

And made the Freflch ftir, when they heard my 
name ' j 

And am I now betray’d unto my death ? 

Some of their heart’s-blood firft lhall pay for it. 

J-/ 0 JI. They do defirc, my lord, to fpeak with you* 
Bed. The traitors do defire to have my blood; 

But by my birth, my honour, and my name. 

By all my hopes, my life lhall coft them dear* 

Open the door ; I’ll venture out upon them. 

And if I muft die, then 1*11 die with honour. 

Hq!L Alas, my lord, that is a defperate courfc J 
They have begirt you round about the houfe. 

*Thcir meaning is, to take you prifoncr, 

And fo to fend your body unto France. 

i), d. Firtl lhall the ocean be as dry as fand. 

Before alive they, fend me unto France. 

A.} 

Bononia is the Latin name of Bolognia^ a tovvh in Iial/o 

Mat.one< 

* And made the French ilir, fvehen they heard my name ; ] I fuf* 
pcift that we Ihould read— Jkiry i. e* fcour away, run away haflily* 
So in JC* Henry V : 

We’ll make them fKtr away as fwift as ftoncs 
** Enlorccd from the old Aflyrian llings.” 

To fiir may as well mean to he aFu*ve in their ovjti defence^ as t(t 
^y before the! r efic?nies* S r £ evens# 

VoL. II. D d rn 
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I’ll have my body firft bor’d like a ficve. 

And die as Hedtor, ’gainft the Myrmidons % 

Ere France lhall boaft, Bedford’s their prifoner. 
Treacherous France ! that, ^gainft the law of aroBy 
Hath here betray’d thine enemy to death. 

But be affur’d, my blood lhall be reveng’d 
Upon the beft lives that remain in France. 

Enter a Servant. 

Stand back, or elfe thou run’ft upon thy death. 

Ser. Pardon, my lord ; 1 come to tell your ho- 
nour. 

That they have hir’d a Neapolitan, 

Who by his oratory hath promis'd them. 

Without the Ihedding of one drop of blood. 

Into their hands fafe to deliver you ; 

And therefore craves none but himfelf may enter. 
And a poor Twain that attends upon him. 

Bed. A Neapolitan ? bid him come in. 

\_Exit Servant. 

Were he as cunning in his eloquence. 

As Cicero, the famous man of Rome, 

Flis words would be as chaff againft the wind. 
Sweet-tongu’d Ulylfcs, that made Ajax mad. 

Were he, and his tongue in rljis fprakcr’s head. 
Alive he wins me not ; then ’tis no conqueft, dead. 


E/iter Cromzvell in a Neapolitan habit, and Hodge. 

Crom. Sir, arc you the mailer of the houfc ? 

Hojl. 1 am, fir. 

Own, By this fame token you mull leave this 
place, 


C 


^ rU hante my body firft borM like a ficve, 

And die as *gainfi the Mytmidonsy^ So in ITing JRt* 

hard 111: 

<< - , ■ ■ - this anointed body 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes%* Malone* 
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And leave none but the earl and I together, 

And this my peafant here to tend on us. 

Hoft, With all my heart : God grant you do fome 
good. [^Exit Hoft. Cronrwell JJmti the door* 

Bed. Now, fir, what is your will with me ? 

Crom. Intends your honour not to yield yourfelf? 

Bed, No, good -man goofe, not while my fword 
doth lafi;. 

Is this your eloquence for to petfuade me ? 

Crom. My lord, my eloquence is for to fave you S 
I am not, as you judge, a Neapolitan, 

But Cromwell, your fetvant, and an Englifliman. 

Bed. How ! Cromwell ? not my farrier’s fon ? 

Crom. The fame, (hr ; and am come to fuccour you« 

Hodge. Yes ’faith, fir ; and I am Hodge, your poor 
fmith : many a time and oft have 1 Ihod your dap- 
ple-grey 

lied. And what avails it me that thou art here ? 

Crom. It may avail, if you’ll be rul’d by me* 

My lord, you know, the men of Mantua 
And theic Bononians ate at deadly ftrife } 

And they, my lord *, both love and honour you* 
Could you but get out of the Mantua port *, 

Then w'ere you fafe, defpite of all their force. 

, Bed. Tut, man, thou talk’ll of things impoifiblc j 
Doll thou not fee, th&t we are round befet ? 

’ — yoftrsdapple grry."] The old copy reads— your dapper grey*' 
It was clearly a mifprint. Malone. 

♦ my Iftrdi'l I*®* the people of Mantua. Malone. 

* Ctmldyou but get outof tU Mantua port,] He wa»in Bononia, 
and wanted to go to Mantua. It Ihould therefore be “ into the 
Mantuan port” or gate ; — or in at, &c. Per cy. 

The old reading is, I think, right. Could you but get outof 
the gate in this town of Bononia, which leads to Mantua. It it 
very common in provincial towns to denominate the gates from 
the places to which they lead thus London gate and London road 
are found in various parts of England.— So (as Mr. Steevens ob- 
ferves to me) “ in Sparta one of the gates was called Porta 
clattf or Amytlarum. becaufe it led towards AmycUe^ a city of 
Laconia.” Malone. 

D d a Hoiy 
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How then is’t poffible wc Ihould efcape ? 

Crom. By force we cannot, but by policy. 

Put on the apparel here that Hodge doth wear, 

And give him yours : The (lates, they know you not ^ 
(For, as I think, they never faw your face) ; 

And at a watch-word muft I call them in. 

And will delire that we two fafe may pafs 
To Mantua, where Til fay my bufinefs lies. 

How doth your honour like of this device * ? 

£eiL O, wond Vous good. —But wilt thou venture, 
Hodge ? 
node. Willl? 

0 noble lord, 

1 do accord. 

In any thing I can : 

And do agree. 

To fet thee free, 

Do Fortune what fte can. 

£eJ. Come then, let us change our apparel flraight. 

® The flates, duy hno<[\ 3 yoH not] A JIate was, in old language, 
a principal poifonage ; a ruler or goveruour. So in Troilus and 
Crejjjida^ vol. ix. p. 64 : 

“ If any thing more than your fp^irtaml pleafure 
“ Did move your greatnefs, and this noWe 
'l‘o call on him’'— — 

See fhc note there. Malone. ^ 

The word has often this fenfe in the writings of that time, 
efpeclally among political writers, and even in puhlick procla- 
mations, &c. ^ in the orders iirued out for receiving the prin- 

cefs Catharine of Spain, when Ihe came over to be clpoufed by 
our prince Arthur, A, D. 1501, it is direded 

The faid princefs lliall be met about Blackwall, with the 
^afes following : that is to fay, tue duke of Bucks in one barge : 
the biHiop of Bath in another r the bidiop of Exeter in another : 
the earl of Northumberland in another: the earl of Kent in an-' 
other, &c.” See the MS original in the Britiih Mufeuni, Harl. 
MSS. 69. (3^).— So in our tranllatiou of the New Teftamcnr, 
St Mark, vi. 31. it is, “ He od on bis birth-day made a fupper 
to his louls, high captains, and chief ftaUt [Gr. ror^ v^drot^] o£ 
Callilce.*' Percy. 

* — device .?] Thus the quarto, and folio 1664. The 
^[lodern eiditfons rcdd-^advke* Maloks. 

Crom, 
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O'm. Go, Hodge j make haftc, left they ihould 
chance to call. 

Hodge. I warrant you I’ll fit him with a fuit. 

[Exeunt Bedford and Hodge. 
Crom. Heavens grant this policy doth take fuc- 
cefs. 

And that the earl may fafely fcape away I 
And yet it grieves me for this fimple wretch. 

For fear left they ftiould offer him violence : 

But of two evils ’tis heft to Ihun the greatcft^ 

And better is it that he live in thrall, 

Than fuch a noble earl as he Ihouid fall. 

Their ftubborn hearts, it may be, will relent. 

Since he is gone, to tvhom their hate is bent. 

Re-enter Bedford and Hodge, 

My lord, have you difpatch’d ? 

Bed. How doll thou like us, Cromwell ? is it 
well ? 

Crom. O, my good lord, excellent. Hodge, how 
doll feel thyfelf ? 

Hodge. How do I feel myfelf ? why, as a noble- 
man Ihould do. O how I feci honour come creeping 
on ! My nobility is wonderful melancholy ’ ; Is it not 
* moft gentleman-like tb be melancholy ? 

Bed. Yes, Hodge; now go fit down in the ftudy, 
and take fiftte upon thee. 

Hodge. 1 warr|int you, my lord ; let me alone to 
take Hate upon me ; But hark, my lord, d« you feel 
nothing bite about you ? 

’ Jtfy nobility ts wondtrful melancholy : Is it wt mofl gentle- 
fnan-like to he melancholy ?] So in the U'lnteds Tale: 

“ He feems to be the more noble in \x\ag fantastical ** 

Again, in Bverf Man in his Humour: 

** Oh, it’s your only fine humour, fir ; your true melancholy 
breed ; your perfeft/w -uv'/.” Malone, 

D d 3 Bed, 
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Bed. No, truft me, Hodge. 

Hod^e. Ay, they know they want their old paf-. 
ture. ’Tis a ftrange thing of this vermin, they dare 
not meddle with nobility. 

Crom. Go take thy place, Hodge; I will call 
them in. 

Now all is done : — Enter an if you pleafe. 

Enter the Governour and other States and Citizens of Bo’ 
ttonia, and Officers with halberts. 

Gov. What, have you won him ? will he yield 
himfclf ? 

Crom. I have, an’t pleafe you,; and the quiet carl 
Doth yield himfelf to be difpos’d by you. 

Gov. Give him the money that we promis’d him ; 
So let him go, whither it pleafe himfclf. 

Crom, My bufinefs, fir, lies unto Mantua j 
Pleafe you to give me a fafe conduct i hither. 

Gov. Go, and condudl him to the Mantua port. 
And fee him fafe deliver’d prcfcntlv. 

f Exeunt Cromoocll, Bedford, and an Ofh\ er^ 
Go draw the curtains, let us fee the carl ** : — 

[/fit (iliiiidd'.i iic curta’iis, 

O, he 

• * 

* Co dra'iK.' rnt f/iJn.;., ht uffre f>c : — 1 Fit re is anorlur 
][Woot ()t what has been already iidvanccd relative ro the want or 
loenes in our old theatre.^. See vol. i. p, 19 one. 

To the curtains, anciently inc.int the fame to open, 01 
Tindravd them, as we fay in modern bo in the llagc di- 

rections iclStive to ilie murder of duke Humphrey, quarto edit. 

Then the curtaines being aroevonc^ duke Humphrey is difeo- 
vcTcd, &c.” Again, ibid, at the death of cardinal Beaufort : 
— the curtaincs be and the cardinal is difeovered — ” 

Nothing was once more common than to divide large rooms by 
means of a curtain, or iraycrfc, that they might anfwer the purpofc 
ofmore than one apartment. The chamber of Bedford was properly 
ftparatC'd from liis Itudy by this contrivance. I think therefore 
that nothing relative to want of fccncry in our early thcHtres, PMI 
l>c iaiciTcd from the palT.igc before us. Steevens. 


I doubt 
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O, he is writing ; ftand apart a while. 

Hodge, f reads, j Fellm fVilUamy I am not as I haae 
been ; I went fnom you a fmith, I write to you as a lord. 
S am at this prefent writing, among the Polonian faufages^, 
J do commend ny loi't^p to Ralph and to Roger, to Bridget 
md to Dorothy, and fo to all the youth of Putney. 

Gov. Sure thefe are the names of Englilh noble- 
men. 

Some of his fpecial friends, to whom he writes : — 

{^Hodge founds a note. 

But ftay, he doth addrefs himfelf to fing. 

\Hodge fngs a fong. 
My lord, I am glad you are fo frolick and lb blithe : 
Believe me, noble terd, if you knew all. 

You’d change your merry vein to fudden forrow. 
Hodge. 1 change my merry vein? no, thou Bo- 
nonian, no ; 

! am a lord, and therefore let me go, 

I do defy thee and thy faufages ; 

Therefore Hand off, and come not near my honour. 
Gov. My lord, this jelling cannot ferve your turn. 
Hodge. Doll think, thou black Bonoulan beall. 
That i do flout, do gibe, or jefl: ? 

I doubt much whether it was ever a common praftice In Eng- 
land to divide rooms in privatt hou/ts by means of curtains ; but 
however that may have Been, it feems both from the prefent 
paflage and many others (which are cited ante, vol. i. p. 19.) that 
it certainly was a common pradtice in our ancient theatres : and 
the reforting to this expedient, when any perfon was to be dif- 
covered in a diUVseut apartment from that in which the prin- 
cipal a<flion was exhibited, appears to me as dcciiive# proof of the 
want of feenery as c.ii! he well produced. Malonb. 

® — among the Polonian faufages.'\ I fuppofe Ilodgc ufes this 
as a term of contempt fur the people of Bolognia, they being fa- 
mous for this kind of viand,-— which in vulgar language is at this 
day called a Polony. In the quarto the word is fpelled, in one 
place, in another Malone. 

1 fuppofe he means cojfacks, or as it was then written, coJKijticf. 

Percy. 

From a fubfequent line if appears that a word of three fyllables 
Tras intended, Malune. 

Dd 4 Nc^ 
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No, no, thou beer pot, know that I, 

A noble earl, a lord par-dy— trumpet fomdt. 

Gov. What means this trumpet's found ? 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Cit, One Is come from the Hates of Mantua. 

Cov. What, would you with us ? fpcak thou man 
of Mantua. 

Mtf, Men of Bononia, this my meflage is ; 

T o let you know, the noble earl of Bedford 
Is fafe within the town of Mantua, 

And wills you fend the peafant that you have. 

Who hath deceiv’d your cjtpccf^tion ; 

Or elfc the Hates of Mantua have vow’d. 

They will recall the truce that they have made j 
And not a man fliall Hir from forth your town, ' 

Th at fliall return, unlefs you fend him back. 

Gov. O this misfortune, how it mads my heart ! 
The Neapolitan hath beguil’d us all. 

Hence with this fool. What fhall we do with him. 
The carl being gone ? A plague upon it all ! 

Hodge. No, I’ll aflurc you, 1 am no carl, but a 
fmith, fir, one Hodge, a fmith at Putney, fir ; one 
that hath gulled you, that hath bored you, fir 
Gov. Away with him ; take hcncc the fool you 
came for. 

Hodge. Ay, fir, and I’ll leave the grcatiir fool with 
you. 

Mef, Farewcl, Bononians. Comt, friend, along 
with me. 

Hodge, My friend, afore; my lordfliip will fol- 
low thee. [Exeunt Hodge and Mefenger, 
Gov. Well, Mantua, fince by thee the earl is loH, 
Within few days I hope to fee thee croH. 

[Exeunt Cover nour^ States^ Attendant 

♦ — ihai hath bored. So in King Henry VllI: 

flc me with fome trick.” StseveaNS. 


Enter 
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Enter CboruSf 

Cho. Thus far you fee how Cromwell’s fortune 
pafsVl. 

The earl of Bedford, being fafe in Mantua, 
Defires Cromwell’s company into France, 

To make requital for his courtefy; 

But Cromwell doth deny the earl his fuit, 

And tells him that thofe parts he meant to fee. 
He had not yet fet footing on the land * ; 

And fo diredly takes his way to Spain ; 

The earl to France ^ ; and fo they both do part. 
Now let your thoughts, as fwift as is the wind, 
Skip fome few years that Cromwell fpent in 
travel ; 

And now imagine him to be in England, 

Servant unto the Mailer of the rolls ; 

Where in Ihort time he there began to flourilh : 
An hour lliall lliow you what few years did 
chcrilli 

^ And tells him that thofe farts he meant to fer^ 

He had not yet fet footing on the land\\ I would read— ^ 
thofe parts. The lines appear to me ungrammatical as they fland. 

Steevens. 

* The carl to France [ante, Scene I L] is only 

apprehenfive of having his body fent into t'lance, &c. This is a 
llrange inconfiilency. Percy. 

Tlie earPs apprehenfions in the former fcccc arc, that he Ihould 
be fent a frifoner into PVance. 

ril hiive^iy botfiy firft bcrM like a fievc. 

Ere France lhall boa it, BedfoviPs their prifimr** 

It appears from a fubfequent parr of the play that he returned 
to England ; to which his (liortcll route from Mantua was through 
f'rance* Malone. 

^ began iojlourijh ; 

An bour*will Jhevo^on nx'hat fen\)yeaj's did cherilh,] I fuj'pofe 
foe the fake of rhime wc fhould read nourijh* Steevens. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III, 

London. 

A room in fir Chrfiopher Hales* s houfe. 

Mtfick plc^s i then a banquet is brought in. Enter fir 
Chrifiopher Hales, Cronmell, and two Servants. 

Hales. Come, firs, be careful of your mafter^s 
credit ; 

And as our bounty now exceeds the figure 
Of common entertainment, fo do you. 

With looks as free as is your m^er’s foul. 

Give formal welcome to the thronged tables. 

That lhall receive the cardinal’s followers. 

And the attendants of the great lord chancellor. 

But all my care, Cromwell, depends on thee : 
iTlwd att a man differing from vulgar form, 

'And by how much thy fpirit’s rank’d ’bovc thefe, 

Tn rules of art, by fo much it fiiincs brighter 
By travel, whole obfcrvance pleads his merit. 

In a moft learn’d, yet unaffefting fpirit. 

Good Cromwell, call: an eye of fair regard 
’Bout all my houfe ; and what this ruder flclh % 
Through ignorance, or wine, do mifereate. 

Salve thou with courtefy. If welcome want. 

Full bowls and ample banquets will feem fcant*. 

Crom. Sir, as to whatfoever lies in.me. 

Allure you, I will Ihevv my utmoft duty, 

^ ' /t>jj ruder flefh,] i. e. theie coarler natures ; meantq);, I 

fuppole, his fei'vants, to wliom he points as he fpeaks. 

Steevens. 

• //"welcome ivant, 

Full ho-ivh anti ample ^auqueti will feem f-aat.l We meet ^ 
limilar fentiment in Macbeth : 

“ the feall is fold, 

“ That is not often vouch’d while *iis a making, 

** ’Tis given with Malone. 


Hales. 
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Hales. About it then ; the lords will ftraight be 
here, [£x/S Cromvellt 

Cromwell, thou haft thofe parts would rather fuit 
The fervice of the ftate than of my houfc : 

1 look upon thee with a loving eye. 

That one day will prefer thy deftiny. 


Enter a Sei-vant, 


Ser. Sir, the lords be at hand. 

Hales. They are welcome : bid Cromwell ftraight 
attend us, 

And look you all things be in perfed; readinefs, 

[£ri/ Servant, 

The muftckplc^s. Enter cardinal fVblfyffir Thomas "Mortf 
Gar diner t Cromwell, and other attendants. 


Wol. O, fir Chriftopher, 

You are tod liberal : What ! a banquet too ? 

Hales. My lords, if words could lltow the ample 
welcome 

That my free heart affords you, 1 could then 
Become a prater ; but I now muft deal 
Like a feaft-politician with your lordfhips ; 

Defer your welcome till the banquet end. 

That it may then lal>ic our defedt of fare ; 

Yet welcome now, and all that tend on you.' 

IVol. Qur thanks to the kind Mafter of the rolls,’ 
Come and fit down ; fit down fir Thomas More. 

’Tis ftrange, how that we and the Spaniard differ ; 
Their dinner is our banquet after dinner, * 

And they are men of aflive difpofition. 

This 1 gather, that, by their fparing meat. 

Their bodies are more fitter for the wars ; 


And if that famine chance to pinch their maws, 
jBeing us’d to faft, it breeds in them lefs pain. 

Hales. Fill me fomc winej I’ll anfwer cardinal 
Wolfcy, 

My 
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My Idrd^ we Englifh are of more freer fouls. 

Than hunger-ftarvM and ill-complexion'd Spaniards. 
They that are rich in Spain, fpare belly-food. 

To deck their backs with an Italian hood. 

And filks of Seville ; and the pooreft fnake % 

That feeds on lemons, pilchards and ne*er heated 
His palate with fvveet flefli, will bear a cafe 
More fat and gallant than his ftarved face 
Pride, the inquifition, and this belly-evil, 

Arc, in my judgment, Spain^s three-beaded devil. 
More. Indeed it is a plague unto their nation. 
Who flagger after in blind imitation. 

Hales. My lords, with welcome, I prefent your 
lordfliips • 

A folemn health. 

Alore^ 1 love healths well ; but when as healths do 
bring 

Pain to the head, and body’s furfeiting, . 

Then ceafe I healths : 

^ — and the poorefi fnake,] This term, equivalent to ** pooreft 
creature,’* is ftill current in Staffordlhire, Cole (who in his Latin 
and Englijii DiElionary^ 8vo. has almoft every peculiar word and 
phrafe of Shakefpeare) renders a poor fnake’* Latins^ Irus^ aa 
if it were expreffive of ‘‘ a poor beggar.** 

The fame expreflion is found in Sir John Oldcaftle : 

— and you poor fnakes come feldom to a booty.** 

• Percy. 

• — pikhersyl We fhould read///f/;<jr///, i. c# the fifli fo called, 
Pilche or pitcher is a leathern coat* Steevens. 

^ — ■ wiV/ hear a cafe * 

More fat and gallant than his ftarved facc.^ By cafe the 
poet feems to mean their clothes* They defratid their appetites to 
adorn their perfons. Their haHts are more fat (i.c. rich) than 
their faces, i^innay, however, vatossholftered out^ homhaJhd^z,% 
was anciently the faihion. Steevens. ^ 

When ‘‘ queen Elizabeth (fays Cary in his Prefent State ofEng^ 
land^ 1626) afked a knight, named Young, how he liked a com- 
pany of brave ladies ; he anfwered— As I like my lilvcr-haired co? 
iiies at home ; the cafes arc fat better than the bodies.’* 

Perhaps we ought to read, 

More fine and gallant, Zee* Malone. 

* IP'ho Hugger after Thus the folios. The quarto has^/ap^<?r, 

Malone. 

Nay 
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Nay fpill not friend ; for though the drops be fmall. 
Yet have they force to force men to the wall. 

/fo/. Sir Chriftopher, is that your man ? 

Hales. An’t like 

Your grace, he is a fcholar, and a linguiA ; 

One that hath travelled through many parts 
Of Chriftendom, my lord. 

My friend, come nearer : have you been a 
traveller ? 

Crm. My lord, 

I have added to my knowledge, the Low CountrIcSji 
With France, Spain, Germany, and Italy; 

And though fmall gain of profit I did find. 

Yet it did pleafe my*cye, content my mind. 

jlTol. What do you think then of the feveral ftatea 
And princes’ courts as you have travelled? 

C/-m. My lord, no court with England may com-^ 
pare, 

Neither for ftate, nor civil government. 

Luft dwells in France, in Italy, and Spain, 

From the poor peafant, to the prince’s train.' 

In Germany and Holland, riot ferves ; 

And he that moft can drink, moft he deferves. 
England 1 praife not for I here was born *, 

, But that (he laughs the others unto fcorn. 

//W. My lord, thefe dwells within that fpirit mora 
Than can be difeern’d by the outward eye 
Sir Chriftopher, will you part with your man ? 

Hales. I have /ought to profler him unto your lord* 
fhip; • 

And now I fee he hath preferr’d himfelf. 

WoL What is thy name ? 

Crm. Cromwell, my lord. 

Wol. Then, Cromwell, here we make thee folicitor 

’ •— for I here was I do not praile England hecatife I 

am a native of it, but for its fupenority over other countries. So 

In OtljeUee 

.** II haply/gf I am black.” MAtotrs. 


Of 
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Of our caufes, and neareft, next ourfclf : 

Gardiner, give you kind welcome to the man. 

[Oardiner embraces him. 

More. My lord cardinal, you arc a royal winner 
Have got a man, befides your bounteous dinner. 
Well, my good knight, pray, that we come no more ; 
If we come often, thou may’ft Ihut thy door. 

IVbl. Sir Chriftopher, hadft thou given me half 
thy lands. 

Thou could’ft not have pleas’d me fo much as with 
This man of thine. My infant thoughts do fpcll. 
Shortly his fortune lhall be lifted higher ; 

True induftry doth kindle honour’s fire : 

And fo, kind matter of the rollsi farewel. 

HaUs. Cromwell, farewel. 

Crom. Cromwell takes his leave of you. 

That ne’er will leave to love and honpur you * *• . 

[^Exeunt, *The muftek plays as th^ go out. 


ACT iV. 

Enter Chorus. 

Che. Now Cromwell’s higheft fortunesdo begin, 
Wolfey, that lov’d him as*he did his life. 
Committed all his treafure to his hands, 

Wolfey is dead ; and Gardiner, his man. 

Is now created bilhop of Winchefter. 

Pardon if wc omit all Wolfey’s life, 

* My ItrJ ariina), you are a rwal winner,— 

WeU, my good inight, fray that weeeme Cs’f.] The metre 
of thefe lines is defective in the old copies, on which account the 
words in Roman charafters have been added. There can be no 
doubt that thefe couplets were rendered imperfeft by the carelefs* 
nefs of the printer. Malone. 

*• That ne’er will leave to hve and honour yeu,'\ That ne’er 
will eeafe to love, &c. So in King Henry FI, P, II. 

** You bad me ban, and will you bid me leave T” 

Maloni. . 

be^ 
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Becaufe our play depends on Cromwell’s death. 
Now fit, and fee his higheft ftate of all. 

His height of rifing, and his fudden fall. 

Pardon the errors are already paft. 

And live in hope the beft doth eomc at laft. 

My hope upon your favour doth depend. 

And looks to have your liking ere tlie end. 

SCENE I. 

^be Jam. 
jtpuhlick walk. 

Enter Gardiner biflMp tf ^nchefter, the dukes of Norfolk 
and of Suffolk^ Jir Thomas More, fr Chriftopher HaleSy 
and Cromwell. 

Nor. Matter Cromwell, fince cardinal W’olfey’S 
death. 

His majetty is given to underttand 

There’s certain bills and writings in your hand. 

That much concern the ftate of England. 

My lord of Winchefter, is it not fo ? 

Gar. My lord of Norfolk, we two were whiloti^ 
fellows I 

’ And matter Cromwell, though our matter’s love 
Did bind us, while his love was to the king. 

It is no boot now to deny thofe things. 

Which may be prejudicial to the ftate : 

And though thaf God'hath rais’d my fortunje higher 
Than any way I look’d for, or deferv’d. 

Yet may my life no longer with me dwell. 

Than I prove true unto my fovereign ! 

What fay you, matter Cromwell ? have you thofe 
Writings, ay, or no ? 

Crom. Here are the writings : 

And on my knees I give them up unto 
The worthy dukes of Suffolk, and of Norfolk. 


He 



4i6 lord CROMWELt^ 

He was my matter, and each virtuous part 
That liv’d in him, I tender’d with my heart; 

But what his head complotted ’gainft the ttate. 

My country’s love commands me that to hate. 

His fudden death I grieve for, not his fall 
Becaufe he fought to work my country’s thrall. 

Suf. Cromwell, the king fliall hear of this thy 
duty ; 

Who, I afllire myfelf, will well reward thee. 

My lord, let’s go unto his majetty. 

And Ihow thofe writings which he longs to fee. 

[^Exeunt Nurplk and Suffolk, 

Enter Bedford hajlily. 

Bed. How DOW, who is this ? Cromwell ? By mv 
foul, 

Welcome to England : thou once didft fave my life ; 
Didtt not, Cromwell ? 

Crom. If I did fo, *tis greater glory for me 
That you remember it, than for myfelf 
Vainly to report it. 

Bed. Well, Cromwell, now’s the time, 

I fliall commend thee to my foverfeign. 

Cheer up thyfelf, for I will raife thy ttate j 
A Ruflel yet was never found ingratc. [Ev/;. 

Hales, O how uncertain is the wheel of ttate * ! 
Who lately greater than the cardinal, 

For fear and love ? and now who lower Kes ? 

Gay honours arc but Fortune’s flatteries ; 

3 H:s juJ^en death I grieve for^ not his fall^ Thus all the CO' 
pics. *1 he context fhews, I th>nlc, that the author wrote nor^ 

Malone. 

I believe the old reading Is the true one* I grieve, fays 
Cromwell, for his death, becaufe it was too fudden to allow time 
for repentance. I am not forry for his fall, becaufe had hU 
power laAed, he would have employed it againft the interefls of 
his coimiry. Ste evens. 

* O hc'zv uncertain is the vsbeel ^ftatc !] This may be the true 
reading, and may mean the revolution of ftate ajpfairs. But 1 ratheif 
think we lliould read— the Wheel of fate^ the word JlaH having 
occurred jult before. Steevens. 

And 
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And whom this day pride and ambition fwells. 
To-morrow envy and ambition quells. 

More. Who fees the cob-web tangle the poor fly. 
May boldly fay, the wretch's death is nigh. 

Card. I knew his flate and proud ambition 
Were too too violent to laft o’er- long. 

Hales. Who foars too near the fun with golden 
wings, 

Melts them ; to ruin his own fortune brings. 

Enter the duke of Steffblk. 

Suf. Cromwell, kneel down. In king Henry’s 
name arife 

Sir Thomas Cromwell j thus begins thy fame. 

Enter the duke of Norfilk. 

Nor. Cromwell, the gracious majefty of England, 
For the good liking he conceives of thee. 

Makes thee the mafler of the jcwel-houfe. 

Chief fccretary to himfelf, and withal 
Creates thee one of his higbnefs’ privy-council. 

Enter the earl of Bedford. 

Bed. Where is fir Thomas Cromtfrell ? is he 
. knighted ? , 

Suf. He is, my lord. 

Bed. Thqn, to add honour to 
His name, the king creates him the lord keeper 
Of his privy feal \ and mafter of the rolls, 

• Which 

* Then to add honour to 

Hit name, the king treatet him the lord keeper 
Of bis privy feal, The rife of Cromwell to the 

hlghell honours of the flate was certainly fudden, but not quite 
fo rapid, as this author has reprefented. In i$3i he was made 
a privy counfellor and inafler of the jewel-houfe, and the nezt 
year clerk of the banaper, and chancellor of the exchequer : 
.in 1 534, principal fecretaiy of flate and mafler of the rolls. 
The Following, year be was appointed yicar-general over all 
the ipiritualities in England, under the kbg: on the fecond 
Vot.II. Ee of 
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Which you, fir Chriftopher, do now enjoy * ; 

The king determines higher place for you. 

Crom. My lords, 

Thefe honours are. too high for my defert. 

Mirf. O content tfiee, man ; who tyould not 
choolc it ? 

Yet thou art wife in feeming to refufe it. 

Gart^. Here’s honours, titles and promotions : 

I fear this climbing will have fudden faU. 

Nor. Then come, my lords ; let’s ail together bring 
This ncw>made counfellor to England’s king. 

[£.veu/;t all hut GarJiner. 
Card. But Gardiner means his glory lhall be 
dimm’d. • 

Shall Cromwell live a greater man than I ? 

My envy with biS honour now is bred : 

1 hope to Ihorten Cromwell by the head. . [£a>/. 

SCENE II. 

London. 

A Jlreet before Cromwell's houfe. 

" Enter Frefcobald. 

Fref. O Frefcobald, what lhall become of thee ? 
Where lhalt thou go, or which way lhalt thou turn ? 
Fortune, that turns her too unconftant vyheti. 

Hath turn’d thy wealth and riches in the fea. 

All parts abroad wherever I Ijave been 

If 

of July 1536, lord keeper of the privy- (eal ; and foon after- 
wards he was advanced to the dignity of a baron. In 1 37 he was 
created knight of the garter^ and in 1540 earl ofEifex and lord 
high chamberlain of England. Malonb. 

* Which Jir Chrtfttfphevy de now enjoy The fedl was ex- 
artly the reverfeof what is here flated. Cromwells predeceilur in 
this office was not fir Chri^lopher Hales, but Dr. Taylor ; and 
Hales, (who was the king^s attorney-g^eral,) fltcceeded Cromwell 
in the rolls ; not however immediately on his advancement to 
the office of keeper of the piivy-ftait Malone. 


Crow 
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Grow weary of me, and deny me fuccour. 

My debtors, they that ihould relieve my want, 
Forfwear my money fay they owe me none ; 

They know my ftate too mean to bear out law ; 

And here in London, where 1 oft have been. 

And have done good to many a wretched man, 

I am now moft wretched here, defpis’d rayfeif. 

In vain it is more of their hearts to try ; 

Be patient therefore, lay thee down and die, 

£Ues 

Enter Seehf and J<ian» ■> 

Seefy. Come Joan, come ; let’s fee what he’ll 
do for us now. I wis we have done for him % when 
many a time and ofteft he might have gone a-hungry 
to bed. 

Joan. Alas man, now he is made a lord, he’ll 
never look upon us; he’ll fulfill the old proverb. 
Set beggars a horfeback and thefll ride— A well-a-day for 
my cow ! fuch as he hath made us come behind 
band ; we had never pawn’d our cow elfeto pay our rent. 

Seely. Well Joan, he’ll come this way i and by 
God’s dickers I’ll tell him roundly of it, an if he 
were ten lords : ’a lhall know that 1 had not my 
cheefe and my bacon for nothing. 

. Joan. Do you remember, hulband, how he would 
mouch up my cheefe-cakes * ? He hath forgot this 
now ; but ijow we’ll remember him ’. 

® Forfwear n:y moitQ/, — ] Deny on oath that they arc indebted 
to me. Malonb. . , 

^ I wis we have done for i wis is 1 know. The word is 
nowobfolete. Malone. 

* — how he Would mouch uf my eheefe~cakes To mouch ia 
to eat eagerly. Hence, I fuppofe, mounch, a word which we meet 
with in jkacbeth : 

- “ A Tailor's wife had cheftnuts in her lap, 

** And mounch’d, and mounch’d, and mounch'd". 

Malons. ^ 

* — hut now we’ll remember A/«.] We’ll rrsnW him. So in 
Sir John Oldcuflle s 

“ If I forget, do you remember me.” Malonb, 

E e 2 , Seeljli 
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Seely. Ay, we ftall have now three flaps with a 
fox-tail: but i’faith Til jibber a joint *, but Til tell 
him his own.— Stay, who comes here ? O, ftand up, 
here he comes ; ftand up* 

Enter Hodge with a tip-Jlaff ; CrmnwelU with the mace 
carried be fore him ; the dukes of Norfolk and Snfhlk, 
and attendants. 

Hodge. Come ; away with thefe beggars here. 
Rife up, firrah; come out, good people; run a- 
fore there ho. [Frefcobald rifeSy and fands at a dijtance. 

Seely. Ay, wc are kick'd away, now we come for 
our own ; the time hath been,; he would ha' look’d 
more friendly upon us : And you, Hodge, we know 
you well enough, though you are fo fine. 

Crom. Come hither, firrah ; — Stay, what men arc 
thefe ? 

* Buty /V/ jibber a joint, hut Vll tell /6/r Of 

this phrafe it is not eafy to aicertain the prccife import. The 
meaning feems to be— I’ll i’uffcr my joints to be torn afuu^vr If I 
do not tell him, &c. . Or perhaps Seely means to fay— I’ll be 
contented to be /////r^if I don’t, 

The phrafe is ufed by Fletcher in his Woman Plca^d^ 1647, in 
fuch a manner as rather countenances the latter interpretation : 

3 Gent. I'o fupper doll thou mean ? 

Fen. To-any thing • 

That has thefmell of meat in’t.— Tell me true, gen 
tlcmen, ^ 

Are not you three now going to be finfull ? 

To jeaharj a jointy or fo ? l’‘ve^’ound your faces, 

, And fee written iifyour eyes,” 

The modern editors of Fletcher’s plays, in 1750 and 177^, 
have for jeahard (which appeals to be the fame word as that in 
the text, only diticrcnrly fpellcd) fubflitutcd jeopardy without 
affigning any reafon for departing fiom the reading of the old 
copy, which appears from the prefent pall’age to be rights The 
fubftituted word will not admit <^1 the equivoque which was clearly 
intended by the author. M .lqwk. 

Perhaps wc ought to read — I’ll gihbct a joint, &c. i. c. fuffer 
one of my limbs to be gibbeted. Percy. 

' My 
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My honeft hoft of Hounllow, and his wife ? 

1 owe thee money, father, do I not ? 

Seely. Ay, by the body of me, doft thou. Would 
thou would’d pay me : good four pound it is ; I hav’c 
o’ the poft at home 

Crom. I know *tis true. Sirrah, give him ten an* 
gels 

And look your wife and you do flay to dinner * ; 

And while you live, I freely give to you 
Four pound a year, for the four pound I ought 
you. 

Seely. Art not chang’d ? Art old Tom ftill ? Now 
God blefs thee, good lord Tom. Home Joan, home ; 
I’ll dine with my loft! Tom to day, and thou flialt 
come next wecL Fetch my cow; home Joan, 
home. 

yoan. Now God blefs thee, my good lord Tom : 
I’ll fetch my cow prefently. [Exit yoan. 

Enter Gardiner, 

Crom. Sirrah, go to yon llranger ; tell him, I 
Defire him ftay to dinner : 1 mull ipeak 
With him. [r ? Hodge, 

, Card. My lord of Norfolk, fee you this 
Same bubble ? that fame puff? but mark the end. 
My lord ; ^ark the end. 

^ Goad four found ; I ba<v*t o* the poll ai home^ The fojl OH 

which the account was fcoreH* So in the Comedy of Effyars; 

If Ihe return^ I (hall btfod indeed, 

For Ihe will fiore your fault upon my pate.” 

MaLons. 

* And look your wife and you do fay to dinner .•] Stowe fayi 
[Surv^ ofLondoHy p* 139O that he had himfelf often leen at 
lord CromwelFs ^ate more than two hundred perfons ferved 
twice every day with bread| meat^ and.drink fuflicient/* 

Malone* 

E e 3 Nor, 
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I promife you, | like not fomething he hath 
done : 

But let that pafs ; the king doth love him wejl. 
Crm. Good morrow to my lord of Winchefter : I 
know 

You bear me hard about the abbey lands. 

Card. Have I not reafon, when religion’s wrong’d ? 
You had no colour for what you have done. 

Crom, Yes, the abolifhing of antichrift, 

And of his popifh order from our realm. 

I am no enemy to religion ; 

But what is done, it is for England’s good. 

What did they fcrve for, but to feed a fort 
Of lazy abbots and of full-fed fryars * ? 

They neither plow nor fow, and yet they reap 
The fat of all the land, and fuck the poor. 

Look, what was theirs is in king Henry’s hands j 
His wealth before lay in the abbey lands. 

Gardt Indeed thefe things you have allcdg'd, my 
lord \ 

When, God doth know, the infant yet unborn 
Will curfe the time the abbies W'cre pull’d down. 

I pray now where is hofpitality ? 

W here now may poor diftrefled people go. 

For to relieve their need, or reft their bones. 

When weary travel doth opprefs their limbs ? ' 

And where religious men Ihould take thepi in. 

Shall now be kept back with a maftiff dog ; 

And thoufand thoufand , , 

Nor, G my lord, no more ' 

^ — — Suf to feed a fort 

(glassy aiiots end of f uU fed fry an A fort anciently 
flgmlied a company i a numerous bi^y. So in Arctine*s Wars of 
tfjc Goths ^ rranflated by Golding, *5^3 • ** Howbeit, when night 
came, cfpying a great fiart* ol on ihc fca-coaft”-^ 

Malonb* 

Thing? 


I 
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Things pall redrefs *tis bootlefs to complain *. 

Crom. What, {hail we to the convocation-houfe } 
Nor. We’ll follow you, my lord ; pray lead tht 
way. 

Enter old CromveUi in the drefs of a farmer. 

Old Crom. How ! one Cromwell made lord keeper, 
lince I left Putnej', and dwelt in Yorklhire? I 
never heard better news : I’ll fee that Cromwell, of 
it lhall go hard. 

Crom. My aged father ! State then fet alide. 
Father, upon my knee I crave your bleffing. 

One of my fervants, go, and have him in ; 

At better leifure will*we talk with him. 

Old Crom. Now if I die, how happy were the day ! 
To fee this comfort, rains forth Ihowers of joy. 

[Exeunt old Cromwell and Servant, 
Nor, This duty in him fhows a kind of grace. 

Crow. Go on before, for time draws on apace. 

[Exeunt all hut Frefcobald, 
Fref. I wonder what this lord would have with me, 
His man fo ftridlly gave me charge to ftay : 

I never did offend him to my knowledge. 

Well, good or bad, I mean to bide it all; 

Worfe than 1 am, now never can befall. 

* Enter Banijler and bis wife, 

- Ban. Come, wife, 

I take it to be almoft dinner time ; * 

For mailer Newton, and mailer Crolby fent 
To me laft night, they would come dine with me, 
And take their bond in. 1 pray thee, hie thee home. 
And fee that all things be in readineis. 

* Tbingt fafi redrieji 'th haadtft to complain.] Conjoin was for' 
jaerlj ufed m an afiive fenfe. So in tbt Re^ of Lucrece: 

And by chafie Lucrece* foul, that latd 
*' Her wrongs to ut’*~» Malons. 

£04 hFrs* 
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Mru B(in They Ihall be welcome, hulband ; I’ll 
go before ; 

Bpt is nojt that man mafter Frefcobald ? 

runs and embraces him. 

Ban, O heavens ! it is kind mafter Frefcobald : 
Say, fir, what hap hath brought you to this pafs ? 
Fref, The fame that brought you to your raifery. 
Ban, Why would you not acquaint fne with your 
ftate ? 

Is Banifter your poor friend then forgot, 

Whofe goods, whofe love, whofe life and all is 
yours ? 

Fref. I thought your ufage would be as the reft. 
That had more kindncfs at my bands than you, 
y et look’d alkance when as they faw me poor. 

Mrs. Ban, If Banifter would bear fo bafe a heart, 

1 np’er would look my hulband in the face. 

But hate him as I would a cockatrice. 

Ban. And well thou might’ft, fliould Banifter deal 
fo. 

Since that 1 faw you, fir, my ftate is mended ; 

And for the thoufand pound I owe to you, 

I have it ready for you, fir, at home : 

And though I grieve your fortune is fo bad. 

Yet that my hap’s to help you, makes me glad. 

And now, fir, vvill it pleafe you walk with me ? 

Fref Not yet I cannot, for the lord chancellor 
Hath here commanded me to wait on him ^ . 

For what I know not j pray God it be for good. 

Ban. N^ver make doubt of that ; i’ll warrant you. 
He is as kind a noble gent’eman. 

As ever did poftTefs the place he hath. ' 

Mrr. Ban. Sir, my brother is his fteward : if you ■ 
pleafe. 

We’ll go along and bear you company ; 

I know we ftiall not want for welcome there. 

Fref, With all my heart: but what’s bepome of ' 
Bagot ? ^ ' 

• B<fd* 
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Ban, He is hangM for buying jewels of the king's. 
t'ref, A juft reward for one lb impious. 

'J'hc time draws on : fir, will you go along ? 

Ban. I’ll follow you, kind matter Frefcobald. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE HI. 

The fame. 

Another Jlreet, 

Enter Newton and Crqfby. 

New. Now, maftor Crolby, I fee you have a care 
To keep your word, in payment of your money. 

Crof. By my faith I have reafon on a bond. 

Three thoufand pound is far too much to forfeit ; 
And yet I doubt not raafter Banifter. 

New. By my faith, fir, your fum is more than 
mine ; 

And yet I am not much behind you too, 

Confidcring that to-day I paid at court. 

Crof. Mafs, and well remember’d ; What is the 
reafon 

Lord Cromwell’s men wear fuch long ikirts upon 
* Their coats ? they reach down to their very hams. 

. New. I will reiblve you, fir ; and thus it is: 

The bifliopf of Winchefter, that loves not Cromwell, 
(As great men are envied as well as lefs) 

A while ago there wa^ a jar between them u 
And it was brought to my lord Cromwell’s car 
That bilhop Gardiner would fit on bis Ikirts : 

Upon which word he made his men long blue 
coats. 

And in the court wore one of them himfelf ; 

And meeting with the bilhop, quoth he, my lord. 
Here’s Ikirts enough now for your grace to fit on ; 

Which 
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Which vtx’d the bilhop to the very heart. 

This is the reafon why they wear long coats ®. 

Crof. ’Tis always feen, and mark it for a role, 
That otic great man will envy ftill another ; 

But *tis a thing that nothing concerns me ; — 

What, lhall we now to malbr Banifler’s ? 

New» Ay, come, we’ll pay him royally for our 
dinner. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

The fame. 

A room in CromwelFs houfe. 

Enter the U/heVy and the Sewer Several fervants crojs 
thejtage with difhes in their hands. 

Ujfh. Uncover there, gentlemen. 

Enter 

• T/jiJ tj ihi reafon they \vear long coats.\ Whatever 'might 
have been the reaibn, .the is as here reprefented. Stowe, who 
tells us he remembered Cibmweli^ houfliold, fays that the Jkirts 
of his yeomen in livery voere large enough for their friends to fit upon 
themE Survey of London^ 139. edit* i6i8« Mai*one» 

Is not this (lory of the bi(hop fitting on his ikirts told of the 
difference between the duke of Buckingham and cardinal Wolfey I 

Percy. 

The doty told of the duke of Buckingham and cardinal Wolfey 
is fotncwhai different. It is this. duke one day holding a, 

bafon for the king to wafb, as foon as his inajedy Iv.d done, the 
cardinal dipped his hands in the fame water*. The dlike relenting 
this as an indignity^ fpilled fomc of the water in Wolfey *8 Ihocs, 
with which the cardinal being provoke,^ threi^tened him that he 
would fit on bis fkifts. Buckingham came the next day to court 
very richly drelTed^ but with6c‘ Ikirts to his doublet ; at which 
Henry being furprifed, a&ed him what he meant by that flrange 
t jlhioa ; to ytrhich he replied, that his purpofe was to prevent car- 
din.d WdHcy from htting on his fkirts 

I'he author of the prefent piece, who does not appear to have 
been a very accurate hitiotian, had probably a confuled recol- 
Iclrion of this dory. Nothing of this kind is faid by any of our 
ancient writers (that I havO read) to have happened between Crom- 
well and the bifliop of Winchefter. Malone. 

7 En'fer the UJher and the Sewer.] The fevoer was the officer in 
the honihold: of our ancient nobility, who placed the dillies on 

the 
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Cromwell, Bedford, Suffolk, old Cromvell, Fref- 
cobald, Seely, and Attendants. 

Crom. My noble lords of Suffolk and of Bedford, 
Your honours arc welcome to poor Cromweirs houfe. 
Where is my father ? nay, be cover'd, father ; 
Although that duty to thefe noblemen 
Doth challenge it, yet I’ll make bold with them. 
Your head doth bear the calendar of care. 

What ! Cromwell cover'd, and his father bare ? 

It muft not be.-— Now, fir, to you : is not 
Your name Frefcobald, and a Florentine ? 

Fref. My name v/is Frefcobald, till cruel fate 
Did rob me of my name, and of my ftate. 

Crom. What fortune brought you to this country 
now ? 

Fref. All other parts have left me fuccourlefs. 
Save only this. Becaufe of debts I have, 

I hope to gain for to relieve my want. 

Crom. Did you not once upon your Florence bridge 
Help a diftreflTd man, robb’d by the banditti ? 

His name was Cromwell. 

Fref. I ne’er made my brain 
, A calendar of any good 1 did : 

I always lov’d this nauon with my heart. 

Crom. am that Cromwell that you there re- 
liev’d 

Sixteen ducats you gaye me for to cloath me, 

the table. He and the carver flood on each fide their lord, 
when he was feated at table. Cole renders Lat. JlruHor^ 
And to fewer, Lar« Fercula Jirutret praguftare. 

Percy. 

^ lam that CromrwtJl that th^re This tncidetir is 

founded on an hiitorical See Burnet’s titjory of thi Rrfor^ 
i^ation^ vol. i, p. 171 ; and Wantey’s Man^ p. 17^- 

MaLonf. 

Sixteen 
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Sixteen to bear my charges by the way. 

And fixteen more I had tor my horfe-hire. 

There be thofe feveral Aims juftly rccurn'd : 

Yet it injuftice were, that ferving at 
My need, to repay thee without intereft ® : 
Therefore receive of me four feveral bags ; 

In each of them there is four hundred marks ; 

And bring to me the names of all your debtors ; 

And if they will not fee you paid, I will. 

0 God forbid that I thould fee him fall. 

That help’d me in my greatell need of all. 

Here ftands my father that firft gave me life ; 

Alas, what duty is too much for him ? 

This man in time of need did favc my life ; 

1 therefore cannot do too much for him. 

Bi' this old man I oftentimes was fed, 

Elfe might I have gone fupperlefs to bed. 

Such kindnefs have 1 had of thefe three men. 

That Cromwell no way can repay again. 

Now in to dinner, for we flay too long j 
And to good Itomachs is no greater wrong. 

{Exeuntf 

S C E N E V. 

The fame.^ 

A room in the bi/hop of Winchejler's hot^e. 

Enter Gardner and a. Servent, 

n 

GarJ* Sirrah, where be rhofe men I caus’d to ftay ? 
Ser. They do attend your plcafure, fir, within. 


9 — to refay thee without interej.'] The old copies read Ui^« 
intelligibly ; 

Yet it injwllice were th t ferving at my need 
For to rep^y thm^ &c. 

. Serving is, 1 think, ufcd hxfervice* Malone. 

Gardf 
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Oard. Bid them come hither, and ftay you with- 
out : Servant, 

For by thofe men the fox of this fame land, 

That makes a goofe of better than himfelf, 

Muft worried be unto his latcft home ; 

Or Gardiner will fail in his intent. 

As for the dukes of Suffolk and of Norfolk, 

Whom I have font for to come fpeak with me ; 
Howfoever outwardly they fliadow it, 

Yet in their hearts I know they love him not. 

As for the carl of Bedford, he’s but one. 

And dares not gainfay what we do fet down. 

Enterjl'e two ff'ltneJUes. 

Now, my good friends, you know I fav’d your lives, 
When by the law you bad deferved death ; 

And then you promis’d me, upon your oaths, 

To venture both your lives to do me good. 

Both IVit. (wore no more than that wc will 
perform. 

Gani. I take your words ; and that which you 
muft do. 

Is fervice for your God, and for your king ; 

To root a rebel from this flourifhing land. 

One that’s an enemy unto the church : 

And theF|fore muft you take your folemn oaths. 
That youVieard Cromwell, the lord chancellor ', 

Did 

* That you hcani Cromv^ell^ die lord chancellor,] Cromwell 
was never lord chant'ellor. He is before with equal impropriety 
called lord keeper, and introduced with the mace carried be- 
fore him. The author of this piece confounded the great and 
the^W-iy feal.— The Ifory of his •wifljing a dagger in the hinges 
heart is an invention of the poet^s. — Though the hilhop of Win- 
cheiler was his enemy, and contributed as much as he could to 
his downfall, he w is not the principal agent in that bulinefs. Jt 
is well known that the immediate caufe of Cromwell’s ruin (added 
to the jealoufy of the nobility, and the hatred of the common 
people on account of the fubverlion of the monaderics) wat 
Henry ’• averlioa to Anne of CleveSi and his defire to marry Ca- 
tharine 
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Did wilh a dagger at king Henry's, heart. 

Fear not to fwear it, fori heard him fpeak If t 
Therefore we’ll Ihield you from enfuing barms. 

2 fplt. If you will warrant us the deed is good, 
Wc’ll undertake it. 

Gard. Kneel down, and I will here abfolve you 
both : 

This crucifix I lay upon your heads. 

And fprinkle holy water on your brows. 

The deed is meritorious that you do. 

And by it fliall you purchafe grace from heaven. 

1 fVii- Now fir we'll undertake it, by our fouls. 

2 For Cromwell never lov'd none of our fort. 
Gdra^ know he doth not ; a^jd for both of you, 

I will prefer you to feme place of worth. 

Now get you in, until I call for you. 

For prefently the dukes mean to be here. 

[Exeunt 

Cromwell, fit fall ; thy time's not long to reign. 

The abbies that were pull'd dowm by thy means 
Is now a mean for me to pull thee down. 

Thy pride alfo thy own head lights upon. 

For thou art he hath chang'd religion — 

But now no more, for here the dukes are come. 

EnUr Suffolk^ Norfolky, and Bedford* 

Stif Good even to my lord bilhop. / 

Nor* How fares my lord ? what, arc you all njone > 
Gard: No, not alone, my, lords-; my mind is 
\roubled. 

tlianne Howard, niece to the dMlce of Norfolk, Cromwell’s chief 
enemy. By him he was accu led of high treafon, and attainted, 
unheard, in parliament, in the abfence of Cranmer, the only 
perfon had l^irit and honeily enough to remonArate with the 
king on the injuAice of this proceeding. Malon e. 

* nis enucifit-***'] Befoiw the Reformation, the Englifli bi« 
Ihopsprobably wole a fmall crucihv hanging on their outwai4 
garment ; as m popiAi couftcriea the bi(hops do at this day. 

Malovb. 

9% I know 
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I know yonr honours mufe wherefore I fent*, 

And in fuch hafte. What, came you from the 
king ? 

Nor. We did, and left none but lord Cromwell 
with him. 

Card. O what a dangerous time is this we live in ? 
There’s Thomas Wolfey, he’s already gone. 

And Thomas More, he follow’d after him : 

Another Thomas yet there doth remain. 

That is far worfe than either of thofe twain ; 

And if with fpced, my lords, we not purfue it, 

1 fear the king and all the land will rue it. 

Bed, Another Thomas ? pray God, it be not 
Cromwell, 

Card. My lord of Bedford, it is that traitor Crom- 
well. 

Bed. Is Cromwell falfe? my heart will never think it. 

Suf. My lord of Winchefter, what likelihood 
Or proof have you of this bis treachery ? 

Card, My lord, too much ; call in the men 
within. 


Enter the fVitneJfes. 

Thcfe men, my lord, upon their oaths affirm 
That they did hear lord Cromwell in bis garden 
W'ifhingf^ dagger ftidking at the heart 
Of our kt\g Henry : what is this but treafon } 

Bed. If It be fo, my heart doth bleed with Ibrrow. 
Suf. How fay, you, friends? What, did you hear 
thefe words*? , 

I IVit, W'e did, aii’t like your grace. 

Nor. In what place was lord Cromwell when he 
fpake them ? 

a IVit. In his garden ; where we did attend a fuit. 
Which we had waited for two years and more. 


* I know your henottri mufe— 1 To mvfi. in old fanguage, » to 

Viendtr. Mai^onS. 


SHf, 
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Suf. How long is’t fince you heard him fpeak 
words ? 

£ fnt. Some half year fince. 

Bed. How chance that you conceal’d it all this 
time ? 

1 His greatnefs made us fear ; that was the 
caufe. 

Card. Ay, ay, his greatnefs, that’s the caufe indeed. 
And to make his treafon here more manifeft. 

He calls his fervants to him round about. 

Tells them of Wolfey’s life, and of his fall ; 

Says that hiinfelf hath many enemies. 

And gives to fome of them a park, or manor. 

To others leafes, lands to othcr-fome : 

What need he do thus in his prime of life. 

An if he were not fearful of his death ? 

Suf. My lord, thefe likelihoods are very great. 
Bed. Pardon me, lords, for I muft needs depart ; 
Their proofs are great, but greater is my heart ». 

IKxit Bedford. 

Nor. My friends, take heed of that which you 
have faid; 

Your fouls muft anfwcr what your tongues report ; 
Therefore take heed ; be wary what you do. 

2 fVit. My lord, we fpeak no more but truth. 

Nor. Let them • . 

Depart, my lord of Winchefter * : and let 
Thefe men be clofc kept till the day of trial. 

Gard. Thcylhall, my lord : ho, take in thefe two 
men. [^Exeunt fVitneffes, 

* ^htlr proofs are great, uut greater is heart. ^ 1 fuppofe he 
roeaii*— the proufa that have been brought againll Cromwell, are 
ftrong, but my affeAiun for him, and my confidence in his inno* 
cence,' are llill {|rpnger. Malone. 

>. ♦ Let theiA 

Depart, t^ Uhi of Winebtfer .•] Perhaps we ought to 
read, Let him depart-^ alluding to what Bedford had juAbefirre 
a* h« out s . . 

Pardon me, lords, for I muft needs depart. Maeokb, ’ - 

' -• My 
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My lords, if Cromwell have a publick trial, 

Thttt which we do, is void, by his denial : 

You know the king will credit none but him. 

Nor. *Tis true; he rules the king even as he 
pleafes. 

■ Suf. How ihall we do for to attach him then ? 
Gard, Marry, thus, my lords ; by an a&. he made 
himfelf. 

With an intent to entrap fome of our lives ; 

And this it is : I/'a^ counfellor 
Be cotPviSted of high treafon^ he Jhall 
Be executed without publick trial: 

This aft, my lords, he caus’d the king to make ^ 
Suf. He did indeed, and I remember it ; 

And now 'tis like to fall upon himfelf. 

Nor. Let us not flack it ; ’tis for England’s good : 
We muft be wary, elfe he’ll go beyond us *. 

Gard. Well hath your grace faid, my good lord of 
Norfolk ; 

Therefore let us go prcfcntly to Lambeth ; 

Thither comes Cromwell from the court to night. 
Let us arrefl him ; fend him to the Tower ; 

And in the morning cut off the traitor’s head. 

Nor. Come then, about it ; let us guard the town ; 
, This is the day that Cromwell muft go down. 

Gard. Along my loMs. Well, Cromwell is half 
dead ; 

He lhak’d my heart, but I will (have hU head *. 

, ^ [£.veu»t. 

* Thitaftf py lords, htcaudd tie ting to make.^ Th?s is aflcited 
by Saunders in his book de Sci/m. dngl. but no fuch »£t of parlia- 
loent was made in Henry's reign. Malohe. 

* lift he'll go beyond us.] Over-reach us. So in Hapdet : 

For in thefe things we call iMsid outjdves." 

’ Mawke. 

* — hut I >00111 bxnc his head.'] We ought perhaps w rcaJ-**- 
jPItaie his head. The compofitor might have been miwd by think* 
iag on the more familiar phrafe. Malone. 

VoL. II. F f 
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A C T V. S C E N E I. 

A ftrest in hondm. 

Enter Bedford, 

Bed. My foul is like a water troubled ; 

And Gardiner is the man that makes it fo. 

0 Cromwell, I do fear thy end is near ; 

Yet I’ll prevent their malice if I can : 

And in good time, fee where the man doth come. 
Who little knows how near’s his day of doom. 

Enter Crotnivell, with his train. Bedford makes as though 
he would fpcak to him. Crormvell goes on. 

Cmn. You’re well encounter’d, my good lord of 
Bedford. 

1 fee your honour is addrefs’d to talk 

Pray pardon me ; I am fent for to the king. 

And do not know the bufinefs yet myfclf : 

So fare you well, for I muft needs be gone. 

[Exit Cromwell^ &?<'• 
Bed. You mufi ; well, what remedy ? 

I fear too foon you mull: be gone indeed. 

The king hath bufinefs; but.littlc doll thou know, ‘ 
Who’s bufy for thy life ; thou think’ll i^t fo. 

Re-enter Cromwell^ attended. 

Crtm.. The fccond time wcri met my lord of Bed- 
ford : 

I am very forty that my hade is fuch. 

Lord marquis Dorfet being fick to death, 

1 muft receive of him the privy-feal. 

At Lambeth foqn,*mv lord, wc’il talk our fill. [Exit. 

* I fee ynur is aMref^d to This line, which is 

omitted in the folios and the niodero editions, has been recovered 
^ iVom the quarto. Addrefsd is prefa rd, M \ low e. 

' Bed. 
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Bed, How ftnooth and eafy is the way to death * ! 
EMUf a Meffenger. 

Mef. My lord, the dukes of Norfolk and of Suf- 
folk, 

Accompanied with the bifhop of Wincheder, 
Entreat you to come prefently to Lambeth, 

On earned matters that concern the date. 

Bed, To Lambeth ! fo : go fetch me pen and ink ; 
I and lord Cromwell there lhall talk enough : 

Ay, and our lad, I fear, an if he come. [IVi ites. 
Here, take this letter % and bear it to lord Crom- 
well; 

Bid him read it ; fa^ it concerns him near : 

Away, be gone, make all the hade you can. 

To Lambeth do I go a woeful man. [Exeunt, 

SCENE ir. 

A Jlreet near the 'Thames, 

Enter Cromwell^ attended. 

Crom. Is the barge ready ? I will draight to Lam- 
beth : 

, And, if this one day’s bufinefs once were pad. 

I’d rake niy cafe to-morrow after trouble. 

Enter Mejfeuger, 

How now my friend, moulded thou fpeak with me ? 

* Ilth'M fmotth and tafy is the waji U death /] In EHelaniTs Par- 
itajusf 1600, p. 48, the following line i* attributed to Shaklpeare : 

The path is fmooth that leaJeth unto <langer*^^ 
but perhaps it is only the pceceding one mifquoted. Steeveks. 

^ Here^ take this Utter Theautbor attended but little to his 
feenery. It is evident from the manner of Cromwells palling and 
repairing in this fcenCj that Bedford mu ft be here fuppofed to be 
in a ftieet or other piihlick place, not very well calculated for 
writing. But a letter was wanted, and one is accordingly written. 

Malone. 

Ffa Mef, 
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Mef. Sir, here’s a letter from my lord of Bedford. 

[Gives him a Utter, Cromwell puts it in his pocket. 
Crom. O good my friend, commend me to thy lord: 
Hold, take thofe angels ; drink them for thy pains. 

He doth defire your grace to read it 
Becaufe he fays it doth concern you near. 

Crom. Bid him aflure himfelf of that. Farewel. 
To-morrow, tell him, he ihall hear from me. 

Set on before there, and away to Lambeth. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Lambeth. 

Enter Gardiner y Suffolky Norfo&y Bedfordy Ueutenaut 
of the homel y a Serjeant at ArmSy a Herald, and Hal- 
berts. 

Card. Halberts, ftand clofc unto the water* fide ; 
Serjeant at arms, be you bold in your oflice ; 

Herald, deliver your proclamation. 

Her, This is to give notice to all the king's fubjcblSy 
the late lord Cromwell, lord chancellor of England, vrar- 
gencral over the realm, him to hold and ejleem as a traitor 
againfl the crown and dignity of England. So God jlive 
the king. 

Card. Amen. « 

Bed. Amen, and root thee from the land ! 

For whilrt thou lived, the truth cannot ftand. 

Nor, Make a lane there, the traitor is a,t hand. 
Keep back Cromwell’s men ? drown them, if they 
come on. 

Serjeant, your office. 

Enter CronmeU, attended, *the halbert-men make a lane, 

Crom. What means my lord of Norfolk, by thefe 
words ? 

Sirs, come along. 

Card. Kill them, if they come on. 

Ser. 
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Sier. Lord Thomas Cromwell, in king Henry’s 
name, 

I do arreft your honour of high treafon. 

Crom, Serjeant, me of treafon ? 

[CrotmielFs attendants offer to drenv. 
Suf. Kill them, if they draw a fword. 

Crom. Hold j I charge you, as you love me, draw 
not a fword. 

Who dares accufe Cromwell of treafon now ? 

Card. This is no place to reckon up your crime ; 
Your dove-like looks were view’d with fcrpents’ eyes. 
Crom. With ferpents’ eyes indeed, by thine they 
were. 

But, Gardiner, do tny worft ; I fear thee not. 

My faith compar’d with thine, as much ihall pafs 
As doth the diamond excell the glafs. 

Attach’d of treafon, no accufers by ? 

Indeed what tongue dares fpeak fo foul a lie ? 

Nor. My lord, my lord, matters arc too well 
known ; 

And It is time the king had note thereof. 

Crom. The king ! let me go to him face to face ; 
No better trial 1 deiire than that. 

Let him but fay, that Cromwell’s faith was feign’d, 

• Then let my honour apd my name be ftain'd. 

If e’er my heart againft the king was fet, 

O let my foul in judgment anfwcr it ! 

Then if my faith’s confirmed with his reafon, 

’Gainft whom hath Cromwell then committed treafon ?. 

Suf. My lord, my lord, your matter flialPbe tried ; 
Mean time with patience content yourfelf. 

Crom. Perforce I muft with patience be content 
O dear friend Bedford, do(t thou ftand fo near ? 
Cromwell rejoyceth one friend Iheds a tear. 

And whither is’t ? Which way muft Cromwell now ? 
Card, My Iord< you muft unto the Tower. Lieu- 
tenant, 

Take him unto your charge. 

Ffs 


Crom, 
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Cram. Well, where you plcafe : but yet before I 
part, 

I.et me confer a little with my men. 

Card. Ay, as you go by water, fo you lhall. 

Crom. I have fome bulinefs prefent to impart. 

Hor. You may not ftay : lieutenant, take your 
charge. 

Crom. Well, well, my lord, you fecond Gardiner's 
text. 

Norfolk, farevvcl! thy turn will be the next. 

i_Exeunt CrontwfU and Lieutenant, 
Card. His guilty confciencc makes him rave, my 
lord. ^ 

Nor. Ay, let him talk ; his time is Ihort enough. 
Card. My lord of Bedford, come ; you weep for 
him 

That would not flied even half a tear for you. 

Bed. It grieves me for to fee his fudden fall. 

Card, Such fuccefs wiih 1 unto traitors all. 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

London. 

A fireet.^ 

Enter two Gtizens. 

1 Cit. Why, can this news be true } is't polHblc ? 
The great lord Cromwell arrelled upon treafon ^ 

I hardly will believe it '^an be fo. 

2 Cit. It is too true, fir. Would it were other- 

wife. 

Condition I fpent half the wealth I have ! 

1 was at Lambeth, faw him there arrefted. 

And afterward committed.to the Tower. 

I Cit. What, was’t for treafon that he was com- 
mitted i 


% Gt, 



LORD CROMWELL. 439 

2 Cit. Kind, noble gentleman ! I may rue the time : 
All that I have, I did enjoy by him ; 

And if he die, then all my Aate is gone. 

I Cit. It may be hoped that he lhall not die^ 
Bccaufe the king did favour him fo much. 

a Cit, O fir, you are deceiv’d in thinking fo : 

The grace and favour he had with the king. 

Hath caus'd him have fo many enemies. 

He that in court fecure will keep himfelf, 

Muft not be great, for then he is envied at. 

The Ihrub is fafe, when as the cedar lhakes ; 

For where the king doth love above compare, 

Of others they as much more envied are. 

1 Cit. ’Tis pity that this nobleman ftiould fall. 

He did fo many charitable deeds. 

2 Cit. ’Tis true ; and yet you fee in each eftatc 
There’s none fo good, but forac one doth him 

hate ; 

And they before would fmile him in the face. 

Will be the foremofl: to do him difgracc. 

What, will you go along unto the court ? 

1 Cit. I care not if I do, and hear the news. 

How men will judge what lhall become of him. 

2 Cit. Some will fpeak hardly, fome will fpcak in 

. pity* 

Go you to the court ; I’ll go into the city ; 

There I am fure to hear more news than you. 

I Cit. Why then foon will wc meet again : adieu ’ ! 

, ^ \_Exemt. 

t 

• IfTy then foon mil ‘voe meeta^ain: adieu The concluding 
word ot this line has been fuppiied by Mr, Steevens. A rhiinc 
was probably intended. Ma lone. 


Ff4. 


SCENE 



440 LORP CaOMWELt. 

SCENE V. 

4 room in the Tower, 

Enter Crotnwell, 

Crom. Now, Cromwell, haft thou time to medi- 
tate, 

And think upon thy ftafe, and of the time. 

Thy honours came unfought, ay, and unlook’d for ; 
Thv fall as fudden, and unlook’d for too. 

What glory was in England that had I not ? 

\A.'ho in this land commanded more than Cromwell ? 
Except the king, who greater than myfelf ? 

But now I fee what after ages lhall ; 

The greater men, more fudden is their fall. 

And now 1 do remember, the earl of Bedford 
Was very defirous for to fpeak to me ; 

And afterward fent unto me a letter. 

The which 1 think I ftill have in my pocket, 

Now may 1 read it, for I now have leifure ; 

And this t take it is. [ReaJs. 

My lord^ come not this night to Lamhetht 
For if you do, your fate is overthrown ; 
jind much I doubt your life, an if you comet 
Then if you loveyourfelf fiay where you are, 

0 God, O God ! had I but read this letter. 

Then had 1 been free from the lion’s paw : 

Deferring this to read until to-(norrow, 

1 fpurn’d at joy, and did ^brace my forrow. 

Lieutenant of the Tower, Officers, fefc. 

Now, mafter lieutenant, when’s this day of death ? 

Ueu, Alas, my lord, would I might never fee it ! 
Here are the dukes of Suffolk and of Norfolk, 
Winchcfter, Bedford, and fir Richard Radcliff, 
With others ; but why they come I know not. 

' Cront, 
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Crm. No matter wherefore. Cromwell i$ pre- 
par’d, 

For Gardiner has my life and Aate enfnar’d. 

Bid them come In, or you lhall do them wrong. 
For here ftands he who fomc think lives too long. 
Learning kills learning, and, inftead of ink 
To dip his pen, Cromwell’s heart-blood doth drink. 

Enter the dukes of Suffolk md Norfolk ; the earl of Bed- 
fordt Gardner bijhop of fVtncheJieTy fir Richard Rad- 
cliff, and fir Ralph Sadler, 

Nor, Good morrow, Cromwell. What, alone fo 
fad } 

Crom. One good among you, none of you arc bad. 
For my part, it beft fits me be alone ; 

Sadnefs with me, not I with any one. 

What, is the king acquainted with my caufc ? 

Nor, He is ; and he hath anfwer’d us my lord. 
Cront, How lhall 1 come to I'peak with him myfelf ? 
Card. The king is fo advertis’d of your guilt. 

He’ll by no means admit you to his prefence. 

Cro/n, No way admit me ! am I Iq foon forgot ? 
Did he but yefterday embrace my neck. 

And faid that Cromwell was even half himfclf ? 

And arc his princely cars fo much bewitch’d 
With fcandalous ignomy and fiandcrous fpeeches,- 
That now he doth deny to look on me ? 

Well, my lord of Winchefter, no doubt but you 
Are much in favour with his majefty ; 

Will you bear a letter from me to his grace r 

Card, Pardon me ; 1 will bear no traitor’s letters. 
Crom, Ha !— Will you do this kindnefs then ? Tell 
him 

By word of mouth what 1 ihall fay to you ? 

• W^hpcttMua fgnony,<w>} Jgnmiey, The word i» con- 
trailed in the feme manner in Shak/pearc’s plBy$f and in many 
other of our ancient dramat. Malonc • 

Garda 
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Gard, That will I. > 

Crom. Butj on your honour will you ? 

Gard. Ay» on my honour. 

C7om. Bear witnefs, lords. Tell him, when he 
hath known you. 

And try’d your faith but half fo much as mine, 
He’U'iind you to be the falfeft>heaited man 
In England : pray, tell him this. 

Bed. Be patient, good my lord, in thefe extremes. 
Crom. My kind and honourable lord of Bedford, 

I know your honour always lov’d me well : 

But, pardon me, this dill fhall be my theme ; 
Gardiner’s the caufe makes Cromwell fo extreme. 

Sir Ralph Sadler, I pray a word with you ; 

Y ou were my man, and all that you poffefs 
Came by my means : fir, to requite all this. 

Say will you take this Utter here of me. 

And give it with your ow'n hands to the king ? 

Slid. I kifs your hand, and never will I reft 
Ere to the king this be delivered. [£.v// Sadler. 

Crom. Why then yet Cromwell hath one friend In 
ftore. 

Gard. But all the hafle he makes (hall be but vain. 
Here is a difeharge for your prifoner. 

To fee him executed prefently : {_To the lieutenant. 

My lord, you hear the tenure of your life 

Crom. 1 do embrace it ; welcome my laft date. 
And of this gliftering world 1 take laft leave : 

And, noble lords, I take my leave of you. 

As willingly I go to meet with death. 

As Gardiner did pronour :e it with his breath. 

From treafon is roy heart as white as fnow ; 

My death procured only by my foe. 


* ~ you hear the tenure of your ///?.] You hear how Ihoit a 
period you have to live. '^I’he old copy reads, I think corrupt- 
ediy, tenori The two words are ffeq[uemly confounded in our an- 
cient dramas. Malone, 


I pray 
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I pray commend me to my fovereign king, 

And tell him in what fort his Cromwell dy’d* 

To lofe his head before his caufe was try’d • ; 

But let his grace, when he lhall hear my name. 

Say only this ; Gardiner procur’d the &mc. 

Enter young Cromzvell. 

Lieu. Here is your fon, fir, come to take his leave. 
Crom. To take his leave? Come hither, Harry 
Cromwell. 

Mark, boy, the lad words that 1 fpeak to thee ’ ; 
Flatter not Fortune, neither fawn upon her ; 

Gape not for date, 3 *ct lofc no fpark of honour ; 
Ambition, like the plague, fee thou efehew it*; 

I die for treafon, boy, and never knew it. 

Yet let thy faith as fpotlcfs be as mine. 

And Cromwell’s virtues in thy face lhall Ihine : 
Come, go along, anti fee me leave my breath. 

And I’ll leave thee upon the floor of death *. 

Son. O father, I lliall die to fee that wound, 

Y our blood being fpilt will make my heart to fwound. 

Crom. How, boy ! not dare to look upon the axe ? 
How fliall I do then to have my head ftruck off? 

^ To Ufc his head heforc his caufe *was tried ; ] Speed Is the only 
hillonan (that 1 have Teen) Vho atiercs that the bill of attainder 
ngainil Cromwell did not pafs till after his death. In one fenfe 
indeed he might be faid to be executed before his caufe *was tried^ 
for it was never fairly tried ; but the a£V of parliament by which 
he fuifered, recelvedchero^galaiTent four days before his execution. 

JVEalone. 

® Mark^ boy, the tafi •words that I fj^eah to thee The author 
has here departed from hlftorical truth. The earl of Eflex’s fon 
was arrived to manhood feme time before the execution of hts 
father ; and had been called up by fummons to the houfe of peers 
four years before that event, by the title of baron Cromwell of 
Wimbkton in the county of Surry. Malone. 

^ jisttbition^ like the plague^ fee thou efehew i/ j] To efehew is to 
avoid* Ic is, a very common phrafe in ancient warrants r-** 
you will efehew that which may enfue.” Percy* 

* — upon the floor of death,"} Thus the folios. The quarto 
h2$JUure, Malo/^e. 

Corns 



444 L O R D C R O M W El L. 

Come on, my child, and fee the end of all ; 

And after fay, that Gardiner was my fall. 

Card. My lord you fpeak it of an envious heart ; ' 
I have done no more than law and equity. 

Bed. O, my good lord of Winchefter, forbear : 

It would have better feem’d you to have been abfent. 
Than with your words difturb a dying man 

Q-m. Who me, my lord ? no : he dillurbs not me. 
My mind he ftirs not, though his mighty Ihock 
Hath brought more peers’ heads down unto the 
block. 

Farewel, my boy ! all Cromwell can bequeath,— 
My hearty blefHng : — fo I take my leave. 

Exec. I am your death’s-nian''; pray my lord for- 
give me, 

Cr<wM. Even with my foul. Why man, thou art my 
dodtor. 

And bring’ll me precious phyfick for my foul. 

My lord of Bedford, I defire of you 
Before my death a corporal embrace. 

Farewel, great lord ; my love I do commend. 

My heart to you ; my foul to heaven 1 fend. 

This is my joj', that ere my body fleer. 

Your honour’d arms arc my true winding* Ihect. 
Farewel, dear Bedford } my peace is made in heaven. 
Thus falls great Cromwell, a poor ell in length. 

To rife to unmeafur’d height, wing’d with new 
flrength. 

The land of worms, which dyipg men difeover * : 
My foul is»lhrin’d with heaven’s celeftial cover, 
[^Exeunt Cromzvellt Officeriy 

* It vcould letter feepdd you to hetve been s^eut^ 

Than with your words difiurl a ^ing tnan^J Perhaps here 
is a covert allufion to fir Walter Raleigh, who was reproached for 
having attended at the execution of hts rival, the amiable earl 
of Malone. 

* The land of nw>rms^ which dying men di/cover:] Some line, or 
couplet, feems u’anting here, to introduce what fellows ; or per* 
l^sps we (hould read : 

Ilai/ land of worms, which dying men difeover ! Steev est 

Bed. 
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Bti, Well, farew«l Cromwell ! fure the trueft 
frietid 

That e ver . Bedford Ihall pofllefs a^a'm. 

Well, lords, 1 fear that when this man is dead. 
You'll wilh in vain that Cromwell had a head. 

Enter a» Qficer with CrmwelTs heai, 

Offi. Here is the head of the deceafed Cromwell. 
Bed. Pray thee go hence, and bear his head away 
Unto his body ; interr them both in clay. 

£Evit Officer. 

Enter fir Ralph Sadler. 

Sad. How now my lords ? What, is lord Cromwell 
dead ? 

Bed. Lord Cromwell’s body now doth want a 
head. 

Sad. O God, a little fpeed had fav’d his life. 

Here is a kind reprieve come from the king. 

To bring him ftraight unto his majefty ®. 

Suf. Ay, ay, fir Ralph, reprieves come now too 
late. 

Card. My confcience now tells me this deed was 
ill ^ 

Would Chrift that Cromwell were alive again ! 

Nor. Come let us to the king, who, well I know, 
Will grieve for Cromwell, that his death was fo *. 

{Exeunt otnnes. 

* Here h a kinArtprievtTcemefrpmtheking,'] No reprieve was at 
any time (ent tor Cromwell. The unfortunate ftatSiman during 
his confinement in the Tower wrote a pathetick letter to Henry, 
which brought tears into the eyes of that fanguinary tyrant, but 
produced no other efieA. Ma lone. 

* My toafeienee ne^v ttlls me this deed was ;] So fir Piers of Kx- 
tOB, oa the tame occaGon, at the conclufion of K. Richard II: 

r* For now the devil that told me 1 did well, 

“ Says that this deed is chronicled in hell.” Stef.vfns. 

* On the fall of this nobleman manylatirical ballads were coin* 
pofed by the party who were adverfe to biro, one of which may be 
tbuod in the Retinues ef .lie, Paetry, vol. 11. p. 64 . 
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To vindicate Shak/peare from hmng written a fitigte line of 
this piece would be a wallc of time. The poverty of the lan- 
guage, the barennefs of incident, and the inartificial condu£t of 
every part of the performance, place it rather perhaps below the 
compofitionsofeventhefecond-ratedramatick authors of the age 
in which it was produced. Dr. Farmer thinks it was written by 
Thomas Heywood. That poet, according to his own account, 
having had “ rit/jfr an entire hand or at leaji a main finder in t^M9 
hundred and twenty plays^* it is extremely probable that many of 
his compofitions (of which he appears to have taken little care) 
were printed either without a nainc, or, as in the prefeni in- 
stance, with initial letters calculated to deceive. Malone. 
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Perfbns Reprefehted. 

Fiowerdale, fenior., a nurchmu 
Matthew Flowerdale, his Jim. 

Flowerdale, junior ^ brother to the merchua. 

Sir Lancelot Spurcock. 

Sir Arthur Greenihield, a militaty cfficery ? in love with 
Oliver, a Devonihtre clothier , 5 Luce. 

Weathercock, apare^te to Jir Lancelot Spurcock. 
Civet, in love with Frances. 

A Citizen. 

Arrichoke,} Lancelot Spurcock. 

Dick emd Ralph, two cheating gamefters. 

Ruffian, a pander. 

Delia, 

Frances, > daughters to Jr Lancelot Spurcock, 

Luce, J 
Citizetds wife. 

Sherif and Queers; Lieutenant and Soldiers; Drawers, 
and other attendants. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

London. 

jt room in Flmerdak Junioids houfe. 

Enter Flowerdak Senior, and Flmerdak Junior, 

Elm. Sen. Brother^* from Venice, being thus dif- 
guis’d, 

I come, to prove the humours of my fon. 

How hath he borne himfcif fince my departure, 

I leaving you his patron and his guide ? 

Flow. Jun. I’faith, brother, fo, as you will grieve 
to hear, 

And I almoft afhamed to report it. 

Elm. Sen. Why how is’c, brother ? What, doth 
he fpend beyond the allowance I left him ? 

Elm. Jun. How ! beyond that f and far more< 

* Concerning the origin of this play having been ever aferibed 
to Shakfpearc, i have not been able to form any probable hypo- 
thclis. It was not entered on the Stationers’ Books, but was pub-» 
lilhed in 1605, as it •was plaide hy the king^s majefiies fer*vants^ and 
is faid in the tiile^agc to be written by William Shakfpeare. It 
was printed by T. 6. [Thomas Creede] for Nathaniel Butter, 
who three years afterwards publiflied King Lear, • 

One knows not which moil to admire, the impudence of the 
printer in affixing our great poet’s name to a comedy publickly 
a£led at his own theatre, of which it is very improbable that he 
ffiould have written a Angle line, or Shakfpearc’s negligence of 
fame in fuffering fuch a piece to be imputed to him without 
caking the leaft notice of it. 

It app^rs from a palTage in the Arft that this play was 
written either in the year 1603 or 1604. MaZtOnEs 

VoL. IL G g Why, 
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Why, your exhibition * is nothing, He hath fpent- 
that, and fince hath borrow’d : protcfted with oaths, 
alledged kindred, to wring money from me , — }y 
the love I bore his father y— by the fortunes might fall 
upon himfelf — to furnifli his wants ; that done, I 
have bad fince, his bond, his friend and friend’s 
bond. Although 1 know that he fpends is yours 


yet it grieves me to fee the unbridled wildnefs that 
reigns over him. 

Flaw. Sen. Brother, what is the manner of his life ? 


how is the name of his offences ? If they do not relifli 
altogether of damnation ♦, his youth may privilege 
his wantonnefs. 1 inyfelf ran an unbridled courfe 
till thirty, nay, almoft till ftwty well, you fee 
how I am. For vice once look’d into with the eyes 
of dilcretion, and well balanced wich the weights of 
reafon, the courfe paft feems fo abominable, that the 
landlord of himfelf, which is the heart of his body, 
will rather entomb himfelf in the earth, or feek a 


new tenant to remain in him ; which once fettled, 
how much better are they that in their youth have 
known all thefe vices, and left them, than thofe that 


knew little, and in their age run into them Believe 
me, brother, they that die moft virtuous, have in 
their youth liv’d moft vicious ; and none knows the 
danger of the fire more than* he that falls into it. — 


* Wjyyour exhibition — ] The allowance you gave him. So 
in the Gentlemen of V'erona ; 

“ Like exhibition you fliall have froip me.** 

This wo^d is now ufed in this fenfe* only in the univerfities. 

Malone. 

* Although I htovj that he jpendi is yours An ancient idiom 
for “ that which:** So afterwards, M^eat hercock dys, who can 
hold that will away.** So in our Liturgy, “ to do always that is 
righteous in thy light/’ See the third Collect for grace, in thc^ 
morning (ervice* Percy. 

* Jf th^ do not rclilh aho^tther of damnation,] So xti Hamlet: 

That hath lio relijb offalvation in it/’ Malone. , 

But 
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But fay, how is the courfe of his life ? let's bear his 
particulars. 

F/ow. Jun. Why I’ll tell you, brother j he is a 
continual fwearer, and a breaker of his oaths which 
is bad. 

Flow. Sen, I grant indeed to fwear is bad, but not 
in keeping thofe oaths is better * ; for who will fet by 
a bad thing? Nay by my faith, I hold this rather a 
virtue than a vice. Well, I pray proceed. 

Flow. Jun. He is a mighty brawler, and comes 
commonly by the worft. 

fhw. Sen, By my faith this is none of the worft 
neither ; for if he brawl and be beaten for it, it will 
in rime make him fhvm it ; for what brings man or 
child more to virtue than correiftion ?— What reigns 
over him elfe ? 

Florv. Jun. He is a great drinker, and one that 
will forget himfelf. 

Fhrw, Sen. O beft of all ! vice Ihould be forgotten ; 
let him drink on, fo he drink not churches. Nay, 
an this be the worft, 1 hold it rather a happinefs in 
him, than any iniquity. Hath he any more at- 
tendants ? 

Flow. Jm. Brother, he is one that will borrow of 
any man, 

FUnv. Sen. Why you*fee, fo doth the fea ; it bor- 
rows of all the fmall currents in the world to increafe 
himfelf. 

Flow. Jun. Ay,, but the fea pays it again, and fo 
will never your fon. '* ■ - ■ , 

Flow. Sen. No more would the fea neither, if it 
were as dry as my fon. 

f — iut not in keeping .tboje oaths is better There muft be 
here, I think, feme corruption. We might read— “ but keeping 
thofe oaths is not better or n^ierthus in not keying thofe 

oaths is better; — which, though Itrangely eaprefled, may mean— 
I acknowledge fwearing at all to be bad, but the not keeping an 
oath, that ought never to have been fworn, in Ibme Ibrt redeems 
the crime. Malonc. s 

G g a jF/iw 
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Ffow. Jun. Then, brother, I fee you rather like 
thefe vices in your fon, than any way condemn 
them. 

Flow. Sett. Nay tniftake me nor, brother ; for 
though 1 Ilur them over now, as things flight and 
nothing, his crimes being in the bud, it would gall 
my heart, they Ihould ever reign in him. 

M. Flow, [within] Ho ! who’s within ho > 

[M Flowerdale knocks within. 

Flow. JuH. That’s your fon ; he is come to borrow 
more money. 

Fhrjo. Sen, For God’s fake give it out I- am dead ; 
fee how he’ll take it. Say I have brought you news 
from his father. I have here “drawn a formal Will, 
as it were from myfelf, which I’ll deliver him. 

Flow. Jun. Go to, brother, no more : I will. 

M. Flow. Uncle, where are you, uncle ? [kFithin. 

Flow. Jun. Let my coufin in there. 

Flow, Sett. I am a failor come from Venice, and 
my name is Chridopher. 

Enter M. Fh-werdnle. 

M. Flow. By the lord, in rruth, uncle 

Flow. Jun. In truth would have ferv’d, coufin, 
without- the lord. ■ 

M. FUm, By your leave, uncle, the Loid is the 
Lord of truth. A couple of ral'cals at the gate let 
upon me for my purfe. 

Fkw.^Jun. You never comV, but you bring a brawl 
in your mouth. 

M. Flozv. By my truth, uncle, you mwft needs j-end 
nie ten pound. 

FkWffJun. Give my. coufin; ibme fmalf beer here. 

M. Flow. Nay look you, you turn it. to a jed ikiw. 
By this Jfgh't, I' ihould 'Hde tp Croydon Fair,.to meet 
fir Lancelot ^urcQck ; I.'fhoijld have bis daughter 
^uce : and for feurvy ten pound, a man fhalTWc 

nine 
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uinc hundred threefcore and odd pounds, and a daily 
friend beiidc ! By this hand, uncle, 'tis true. 

Flow* Jun. Why, any thing is true for aught I 
know. 

M. Flow. To fee now ! — why you fitall have my 
bond, uncle, or Tom White’s, James Brock’s, or Nick 
Hall’s ® ; as good rapier-and-dagger-men, as any be 
in England ; let’s be damn’d if we do not pay you : 
the worft of us all will not damn ourfclves for ten 
pound. A pox of ten pound. 

Flow. Jun. Coufin, this is not the iirfl; time I have 
believ’d you. 

M. Flow. Why truft me now, you know not what 
may fall. If one thir/g were but true, I would not 
greatly care ; I Ihould not need ten pound but 
when a man cannot be believ’d, there’s it. 

Flow. Jun, Why what is it, coufin ? 

M. Flow. Marry this, uncle. Can you tell me if 
the Catharine and Hugh be come home or no ^ ? 

Flow. Jun. Ay marry is’t, 

M. Florv. By God I thank you for that news. What 
is’c in the Pool can you tell ? 

Flow. Jun. It is ; what of that ? 

M, Flow. What ? why then I have fix pieces of 
velvet fent me ; I’ll give you a piece, uncle : for 
'thus faid the letter j — A piece of alh-colour, a three- 


* Tom White's, James Broil's, or Nick IlalPs ; as good rapier', 
and-dagger-men, It U obfervable that when Shaupeare in- 

tioduces any names in'this tray, they are always chara£teri(tical ; 
inafter Forthright, the tiltei, tat&tc Sboetie, the traTcller, &c. 

Thefc are not lb. jMalone. 

’’.fif the dstharine and Htfeli It come bme or Ho ?] A Ihip of that 
name. The old copy has—it the Katern-hue. In a fubfequent 
ftalfage tfie name is given rlehtly. Malone.^ 

Perhaps we Ihoula read the Catharine hn, i. e. a veflel whole 
Ihte is between that of a boat and a flap, so in naval langu^— 
the Nancy the Sarah the Betfy pink, the Infernal 
iomS. StE EVENS. 

G g 3 piW 
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pil’d black, a colour dc roy *, a critnfon, a fad green % 
and a purple : yes i’faith. 

Flffio. Jun. From whom ihould you receive this ? 

M. Plow. From whom ? why from my father j 
with commendations to you, uncle; and thus he 
writes. 1 know, (faith he,) thou haft much troubled 
thy kind uncle, whom, God willing, at my return I 
will fee amply fatisfied ; amply, I remember was the 
very word : fo God help me. 

Fl(r.v, Jtm. Have you the letter here ? 

M. Flo-j}. Yes, I have the letter here, here is the 
letter : no, — yes — no ; — let me fee ; what breeches 
wore I o’ Saturday? Let me fee: o’ Tuefday, my 
calamanco ; o’ Wednefday, my peach-colour fattin ; 
o’ Thurfday my vclure ' ; o’ Friday my calamanco 
again*, o’ Saturday, — let me fee, — o’ Saturday, — for in 
thofe breeches 1 wore o* Saturday is the letter — O, 
my riding breeches, uncle, thofe that you thought 
had been velvet ; in thofe very breeches is the 
letter. 

Flow. Jun. When fhould it be dated ? 

- M. Flow- Marry, decimo tertio Septembris — no, 
no ; decimo tertio Oftobris * ; ay, Odiobris, fo it is. 

® — a colour dc roy,] A colour fo called in honour of the king, , 
There is, I hclievc, a hlk of that na'mc at prei'ent, Malone, 

^ — a fad hgrave^ dark, green. Malonf.. 

» — 0* 'Jhurfdc^^ my velure, — ] My vductn So in ihc Taming 
of the Shre^v — a crupper ot velurcd* Mai.onk. 

^ — decimo tertio no; decimo tertio ;J 

All the ccjpies read— oidccimo tertios Septembris ; no no tridiffimu 
tertios O Souris. It does not appear that the author meant to de- 
feribe young Flowerdalc as wholly illiterate, and therefore 1 fup- 
pofe this was a printer’s blunder. The oppolition intended 
feems to be between Septemher and OHoherj and not between any 
particular days of either month. Malone. 

Could this gibberifli be intended for tkeimo tertio Septembris^ and 
nficejtmo tertio Ohiohris ; Oi was it meant to pafs for Spaniih or 
Italian, then ufed in keeping merchants’ accounts and bills of 
lading? Percy, 


Flo%V. 
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Flffw. Jun. Decimo tertio Ofliobris ! and here re- 
ceive I a letter that your father died in June. How 
fay you, Kefter * ? 

Flffw. Sen. Yes truly, fir, your father is dead ; 
tbefe hands of mine holp to wind him. 

M. Flow. Dead ? 

Flow. Sen. Ay, fir, dead. 

M. Plow. ’Sblood, how Ihould my father come 
dead ? 

Flow. Sen. I’ faith fir, according to the old proverb : 
The child was born, and cried. 

Became a man, after fell fick, and died. 

Flow. Jun. Nay, coufin, do not take it fo heavily. 

M. Flow. Nay, I cannot weep you extempore : 
marry, fome two or three days hence I fliall weep 
without any llintance ♦.-—But I hope he died in good 
memory. 

Flffiv. Sea. Very well, fir, and fet down every thing 
in good order ; and the Catharine and Hugh you 
talk’d of, I came over in j and I faw all the bills of 
lading ; and the velvet that you talk’d of, there is no 
fuch aboard. 

M. Fiord. By God, I afiurc you then there is 
knavery abroad. 

FlffW. Sen. I’ll be fworn of that : there’s knavery 
' abroad, although thcro were never a piece of velvet 
in Venice. 

M. Flow. I hope he died in good eftate. 

Fhw. Sen. To the report of the world he did ; 
and made his Will, bf whirh 1 am an unworthy 
bearer. 

» — Hew fay you, Kefler?] This fliould feen» to have been 
formerly the abbreviation of Chrijlopher. Malone. 

* — flintance.— ] i. e. any flop, any remiflion. So in 
Romeo ana Juliet : — “ it Jlinted and cried ay.” Stbbvens. 

’ By God, / aJfureyou,\ The facred name is oftner introduced 
in this play than any that I remember to have read. Being pub- 
liflied before the flat. 3 Jac. I. c. 21. neither the author or 
printer had any fcruple on the fubjeA. Malone. 

G g 4 M, Flow* 
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M, Fhw, His Will ! have you his Will > 

Fhw. Sen. Yes, fir^ aud in the prefence of your 
uncle I was will’d to deliver it. [Delivers the fVilL 

Flow* Jun, 1 hope, coufin, now God hath blelfed 
you with wealth, you will not be unmindful of me. 

M, Flow. I’ll do reafon, uncle : yet i’faith I take 
the denial of this ten pound very hardly. 

Flow. Jun. Nay, I deny’d you not. 

M. Flaw. By God you deny’d me diredily. 

Flow. Jun. I’ll be judg’d by this good fellow. 

Flow, Sen. Not diredily, fir. 

M. Flew. Why, he faid he would lend me none, 
and that had wont to be a dired denial, if the old 
phrafe hold. Well, uncle, come, wc’ll fall to the 
legacies, [reads.'] “In the name of God, Amen. — 
Item, I bequeath to my brother Flowcrdalc, three 
hundred pounds, to pay fuch trivial debts as I owe 
in London. 

Item, to my fon Mat. Flowcrdale, I bequeath two 
bale of falfe dice, videlicet, high men and low men, 
fulloms, ftop-cater-traies, and other bones of funC' 
tion ’Sblood what doth he mean by this ? 

Fhw. Jun. Proceed, coulin. 

M. Flow. “ Thefe precepts I leave him : Let him 
borrow of his oath ; for of his word no body will 


• — two hah of falfe dice, viz. high men and low men, fulloms, 
ftoji-cater-traies, &c.] In the EngUJh Rogue, P. I. p. 322. edit. 
1680, we are told that “ highfuUumsnt thofe dice which are load, 
ed in fuch a manner as feldom to run any oj^crchance Uian four, 
five, or fix ; low futtums, or low indh, are thofe which ufually 
run one, two, or three.” Stop^eater-traies were probably dice pre« 
pared in fuch a manner as frequently to exhibit a four and a three, 
Piftol, in one of his rants, in the Merry Wives of Windfor, men* 
tions Ibme of tbefe hones offuuSiou ; 

Let vultures gripe thy guts! for gourd and fuUam holds 
** And high and low bqguiles the rich and poor.” 

Malooiu,. 

See note on the Merry Wives of Wiudfor, laft edit. vol. i. p. 24^, 

Ste^vens. 

truft 
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truft him. I-«t him by no means marry an honeft 
Woman ; for the other will keep herfelf. Let him 
fteal as much as he can, that a guilty confcience may 
bring him to his dcttiiiiue rejwotance I think he 
means hanging. An this were his lad will and tef* 
tamenr, the devil d(x)d laughing at bis bed’s feet 
while he made it. 'Sblood, what doth he think to 
fob off his pofterity with paradoxes ? 

Fkw. Sen. This he made, fir, with his own hands. 

M. Florev. Ay, well ; nay come, good uncle, let 
me have this ten pound : imagine you have loft it, or 
were robb’d of it, or mifrcckon'd yourfelf fo much ; 
any way to make it come eafily off’, good uncle. 

Flow. Jun. Not a 4>enny. 

Ftenu. Sen. I’faith lend it him, fir. I myfelf have 
an eftate in the city worth twenty pound ; all thaJt 
I’ll engage for him : he faith it concerns him in a 
marriage. 

M. Flozv. Ay marry doth it. This is a fellow of 
feme fenfe, this : come, good uncle. 

Flow. Jun. Will you give your word for it, Kefter ? 

Fhw. Sen. I will, fir, willingly. 

Fkw. Jm. Well, coufin, come to me an hour 
hence, you lhall have it ready. 

M. Fhw. Shall I not fail ? 

Fhw.Jm. You ihaH not, come or fend. 

M. Fhw. Nay I’ll come myfelf. 

Fhw. Sen. By my troth, would I were your wor- 
fliip’s man.. 

M. Fhw. WlTat ? iVould’ft thou ferve ? ^ 

Fhw. Sen. Very willingly, fir. 

M. Fhw. Why I’ll tell thee what thou flialt do. 
Thou fay’rt thou haft twenty pound : go into Btrchin* 

^ any to make it come eafily oif,— ] To jjet it counted down 
freely. So in the Merry Wives of If'indfor : They mull come 

affix I’ll fauce them.” Malone. 

See notea on 'Timon of AthenSy and the Merry Wivesy laft edit. 
yol. Vlll. p. iziy and vol. 1. p, 338. Steevens. 

Lane, 
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Lane^ put thyfelf into deaths : thou fhalt ride with 
me to’ Croydon fair. 

Flm. Sen. I thank you, fir, I will attend you. 

M. Fhw. Well, uncle, you will not fail me an 
hour hence. 

Flow. Jun. I will not, coufin. 

M. Fknv. What’s thy name ? Kefter ? 

Flow, Sen. Ay, fir. 

M. Flow. Well, provide thyfelf ; uncle, farewel 
till anon, [Ejcit M. Plowerdale, 

Flow. Jun. Brother, how do >ou like your fon? 
Fkw. Sen. Tfaith brother, like a luad unbridled 
colt. 

Or as a hawk, that never ftoop’d to lure : 

The one muft be tamed with an iron bit. 

The other muft be watch’d, or ftill Ihe’s wild *. 

Such is my fon ; a while let him be fo ; 

For counfcl ftill is folly’s deadly foe. 
ril ferve his youth, for youth muft have his courfc ; 
For being reftrain’d, it makes him ten times 
\vorfe : 

His pride, his riot, all that may be nam’d, 

Time may recall, and all his madnefs tam'd. 

[^Exeunt, 

• Or as a 

— muft be watch’d, orplljhc's .ivilj.] See the Tambti' 
Wmv, laft edit. vol. iii. p. 486. Steevens. * 

No allufions are more frequent in the old comedies than 
thofe referring to the fport of hawking. Wild hawks arc tamed 
by keeping them from (leepin|;. Tbe^ fauiccners fit up by turns 
to watch thcpi, or they will ftill continue wild. Percy. 


SCENE 
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S C E N E. n. 

* 

The high ftreet in Crcy^. 

An inn appearings with an open drinking booth before it. 

Enter Sir Lancelot Spurcockf Weathercocks DcffoMs Ar- 
tichokes Luces and Frances. 

Sir Lane. Sirrah, Artichoke, get you home before ; 
And as you provM yourfelf a calf in buying. 

Drive home your fellow calves that you have bought. 

Art. Yes, forfooth ; Shall not my fellow Daffodil 
go along with me ? * 

Sir Lane, No, fir, no ; I muil have one to wait on 
me. 

Art. Daffodil, farewel, good fellow Daffodil, 

You may fee, miflrcfs, I am fet up by the halves ; 
Inftead of waiting on you, I am fent to drive home 
calves, [JEr/V. 

Sir Lane. I’faith, Frankc, I muft turn away this 
Daffodil ; 

He’s grown a very foolilh fawey fellow. 

Fran. Indeed la, father, he was fo fince I had him ; 
Before, he was wife enough for a foolilh I'crving-man. 
Weath. But what fay you to me, fir Lancelot ? 

Sir Lane. O, about my daughters ? — well, I will 
go forward. 

Here’s two of them, jGod fave them ; but the third, 
O file’s a ftrangcr in her courfc of life : 

She hath refus’d you, mafter Weathercock. 

Weath. Ay by the rood, fir Lancelot, that Ihe 
hath i but had Ihe try’d me, Ihe fhould have found a 
man of me indeed. 

, Sir Lane. Nay be not angry, fir, at her denial; 

She hath refus’d feven of the worfi'iipfuli’rt 
And worthieft hojfr- keepers rl>is-.Li\' in Kent : 
indeed fhe ".ib noi 1 . 


Weath. 
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Wtath* The more fool Ihe. 

$»* £.a«c. What, is it folly to love chaftity ? 
Weath. No, bo, miftake me not, fir Lancelot ; 
But *tis an old proverb, and you know it well. 

That women dyinp; maids, lead apes in hell. 

%ir Lane. That is a fooiilh proverb and a falfe. 
Weath. By the mafs, I think it be, and therefore 
let it go : but who Ihall marry with miftrefs Frances ? 

Fran. By my troth they are talking of marrying 
me, filler. 

Luce. Peace, let them talk : 

Fools may have leave to prattle as they walk. 

Daff. Sentences ftill, fweet miftrefs ’ ! 

You have a wir, an it were your'ulabaftcr 
Luce, rfaith and thy tongue trips trenchmore *, 

Sir Lane. No of my knighthood, not a fuitor yet, 
Alas, God help her, filly girl, a fool, a very fool j 
But there’s the other black-brows, a Ihrcwd girl. 

She hath wit at will, and fuitors two or three ; 

Sir Arthur Grecnfhield one, a gallant knight, 

A valiant fbldier, but his power but poor : 

Then there’s young Oliver, the De’nfliire lad 
A wary fellow, marry full of wit. 

And rich by the rood : But there’s a third, all air, 

® Sentences ftiUy fweet mijlrefs leniences arc wife fayuigs ; 
maxims. Malone. 

‘ — afi it awrr alabafter.] i. e. as fair as alahafler ; a com- 
parifon purpofely affected. St sevens 

» — thy tongue trips trenchmore.] Trenchmoge was a dance. In 
the IJland Princefs of B. and Fletcher, \>ne of the townfmen fays, 

‘ ‘ All the windows of the town dance a new trenchmorc^^ The 
fime dance is mentioned in SeLen’s Table-talk^ and in the duke 
of Buckingham’s RehearfaU Steevens. 

^ Then there's young Oli>very the De’nihirc /<?//,] Throughout 
this play Devonjhire is ufed as a diffyllable. Perhaps it was for- 
jneiiy p’/onouneed Thus we at this fe' nnight 

iiiltead of fevennight ; and Cc'ndtjh for Cavendiih. I'o Devon* 
fijirc or De'njhire land (fays Ray in his CoUeWon of Englifh 
Proverbs^ 1670) is to pare off the furface, Malone. 

Light 
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Light as a feather, changing as the wind j 
Young Flowerdale. 

Weath. O he, fir, he's a defperate Dick indeed * ; 
Bar him yoqr houfe. 

Sir Lane. Fic, fir, not fo : he’s of good parentage. 

Weath. By my fay * and fo he is, and a proper 
man. 

Sir Lane. A5’, proper enough, had he good qua- 
lities. 

Weath. Ay marry, there’s the point, fir Lancelot : 
for there’s an old faying. 

Be he rich, or be he poor*^ 

Be he high, 01 be he low : 

Be he born ifi barn or hall, 

’Tis manners makes the man and all; 

Sir Lane. You are in the right, mafter Weather- 
cock. 

Enter Civet. 

Civ. ’Soul, I think I am fure crofs’d, or witch’d 
with an owl I have haunted them, inn after inn, 
booth after booth, yet cannot find them. Ha, yon- 
der they are ; that’s flic. I hope to God ’tis Ihc : 

4 _ hc'i a dej^-an Dick indeed] Of this phrafe I know not the 
origin. It probably had its rife frotn fome well-known individual, 
an^ perhaps the alliteratioij chiefly contributed to its being pre- 
(erved. Mai.one. 

Perhaps originally from the defperaic conduct of JCn Rich, III. 

Steevens. 

In Grubb’s old fongofST. Georce, (printed in the Relr^ues 
of Ancn Eng. Po€try.^*yQ\. 1 \ 1 . p, 325.^ 3d. edit.) the twin deities 
Caftor and Pollux are culled heavenly JojM^D/cks, Percy. 

* By my f^iy — ] By my faJd\ Malone. 

® Be he rtchf or be he poor, 

Be he or be he low,] Perhaps. we fliould read— Be he 
rich or be he So in old language moe for more. This ab- 
breviatiou or corruption is ufed in Srr John OUcafh : ** Aias poe 
mafter!” Malone. 

^ n^itch'd ^Mtth an owl. — ] So in the Comedy of Errors: 

** W^tall with goblins, frwls^ and elvkh (prites.” 

Sec note on that paiTage, edit. 1778, vol. II. p. 190, Zee, 

StBEV8SS0 

nay, 
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nay, I know ’tis Ihe now^ for ihe treads her ihoe i 
little awry. 

Sir Lane. Where is this inn ? We are paft it. Daf- 
fodil. 

Daf. The good figo is here, fir, but the back gate 
is before *. 

Civ. Save you, fir, I pray may I borrow a piece 
of a word with- you ? 

Z>af. No pieces, fir. 

Civ. Why then the whole, I pray, fir, what may 
yonder gentlewomen be ? 

Daf. They may be ladies, fir, if the deftinics and 
mortality work. 

Civ. What’s her name, fir? « 

Daf. Miftre^ Frances Spurcock, fir Lancelot Spur- 
cock’s daughter. 

Civ. Is me a maid, fir ? 

Daf. You may alk Pluto and dame Proferpine 
that : I would be loth to be riddled, fir 

Civ. Is Ihe married, I mean, fir ? 

Daf. The Fates know not yet what flioe-maker 
lhall make her wedding Ihoes. 

Civ. I pray where inn you, fir ? I would be very 
glad to beftow the wine of that gentlewoman '. 

Daf. At the Geor^ey fir. 

Civ. God fave you, fir. 

Daf. I pray your name, fir ? 

Civ. My name is mailer Civet, fir. 

Daf. A fweet name ! God be with you, good maf- 
ter Civet.. ' [^V Civet. 

s — hut the hlsicV gate is h^ore "] Thus the folios and the mo- 
dern editions* The quarto Arniihed the true reading. 

Malone. 

* / would he loth to he riddled, Jir*’\ i* e. to be Jifted^ ex- 
imined. In fome counties a fieve is called a riddle. 

Steevbns. 

^ — to hefiow the wine of that getttkwoman.\ To pay for what 
Ihe may choofe to driidc ;«-*to fend her a prefent of wine. See 
%note6, page 464. Maloni. 


Ldnc^ 



LONDON PRODIGAL. 463 

Sir Lane. Ha, have we fpy’d you flout St. George ? 
For all 

Your dragon, you had befl fell us good wine 
That needs no ivy-bulh. Well, we’ll not fit by it. 
As you do on your horfe : This room fliall ferve - 
Drawer. 

Enter Drawer. 

Let me have fack for us old men : 

For thefe girls and knaves fmall wines are the befl. 

A pint of fack, — no more. 

Draw. A quart of fack in the Three Tuns. [Exit. 
Sir Lane. A pint, draw but a pint. Daffodil, call 
for wine to make yoivfelves drink. 

Fran. And a cup of fmall beer, and a cake, good 
Daffodil. 

{Daffodil goes into the houfci and returns with wine, 

Enter M. Flowerdale, and Fkwerdale Senior as his 
fervant. 

M. Flaw. How now ! fie, fit in the open room ? 
Now good fir Lancelot, and my kind friend, wor- 
Ihipful mafler Weathercock ! What at your pint ? 
A quart for lhame. 

Sir Lane. Nay royfter *, by your leave we will away. 
M. Flow. Come, give us fome mufick, we’ll go 
dance. Be gone, fir Lancelot ! what, and Fair day too? 
Sir Lane. ’Twere fouly doq^, to dance within the 
Fair. . , 

M. Flow. Nay if you fay fo, faireft of all Fairs, 
then I’ll not dance. A pox upon my taylor, he hath 
i^oil’d me a peach -colour lattin fuit, cut upon cloth 

* royfter, — ] This word for a brac^docio or fwaggerer, 

is derived from the old verb tv roiji, whicn was not out of ufe 
when Cole compiled his JEnglijh and Latin DiSionaiy, who thus 
Latinizes it : 

To roift, Thrafimkl jaSort, uf roifiing. JaBatio Tbrafoaica. 
Areifitr, Tbrnfo. Fib,acr. 


of 
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of filver 5 j but if ever the rafcal fervc me fucb an- 
other trick. I’ll give him leave, i’faith, to put me in 
the calendar of fools, and you, and you, fir Lan- 
celot, and mailer Weathercock. My goldfmith too 
on t’other fide— I befpoke thee, Luce, a carcanet of 
gold \ and thought thou Ihould’ll have had it for a 
fairing ; and the rogue {Hits n>e in rerages for orient 
pearl* : but thou lhalt have it by Sunday night, wench. 

Re-eater Drawer. 

Draiv. Sir, here is one hath lent you a pottle 
of Rhenifli wine, brewed with rofe-water 

cut upon cloth of i. e. \yith cloth of lilvcr placed 
under all the openings^ or llaflies in it. ‘‘ Cloth of gold and 
cuts** is mentioned in Much Ado about Nothings lafl edit, vol, ii. 
p. 322. St£EVENS. 

♦ — <1 carcanet rf A carcanet was an ornament for the 
neck formerly worn. M alone. 

See note on the Comedy of Errors^ hilt edit. vol. ii. p. 192. 

Stlevens. 

5 ^and the rogue puts me in rerages for orient pearl Rerages^ 
1 fuppofe, is for arrearages^ which properly lignifics the remain- 
der of an accompt or fum of money in the haiids of an accomptant, 
[arrier/ij^er Fr,] and might thence he applied to lignify old goods left 
behind or on hand as unfaieable* Malone. 

Perhaps rerages has here the fame meaning as refufe* The rear 
of an army is the divifion of it, Rerages therefore may 

lignify fneh pearls as have been lefr behind^ after all the better fort 
had been fc I wed from them » SrEEvaNs, 

ii/r, iSere is one that hath fent you a pottle of Rbcttijb wine^ 
brewed wtb r of e- water. ^ It i)^ems to have been formerly a very 
common cudorn at taverns to’^iend prefents of wine fiom one room 
to another, either as a memorial of friendfl’/ip, or (as in the pre- 
fent inilahct) by way of introdu^lon to acquaintance. Of the ex- 
igence of this pra^ice the following anecdote of Ben Jonfon and 
the ingenious biihop Corbet (which has not, 1 believe, been printed) 
furniines a proof : Ben Jonfon was at a tavern, and in comes 

biihoj) Corbet (but not fo then) into the next room, Ben Jonfon 
calls tor a quart of raw wine, and gives it the tapfier. Sirrah, 
lfay.s he), carry this to't&h genfleman in the next chamber, and tell 
him 1 facrifice my fcrvicair tb him. The fellow did ; and in thofc 
words. Friend,;; fays Dr^. Corbet, J thank him for his love ; but 
pr^ythee tell him (Vdm mb, he is miltaken ; fot faerifices are always 
^hurnt** Mersy PaJJages and JtaJls^ MHi. /for/. 6j9 S« Malone, 

M Fbw. 
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M. Fbw. To me ? 

Dram, No» fir; to the knight; and delircs his 
more acquaintance. 

Sir Lane, To me ? what’s he that proves fo kind ? 

Daf, 1 have a trick to know his name, fir. He 
hath a month’s mind ’’ here to miftrefs Frances ; his 
name is mailer Civet. 

Sir Lane. Call him in. Daffodil. '^Exit Dq§^odil, 

M, Flaw. O, 1 know him, fir j he is a fool, but 
rcafonablc rich ; his father was one of thefe leafc- 
mongers, , thefe corn-mongers *, thefe money-mon- 
gers ; but he never had the wit to be a whore* 
monger. 

^nter Civet, 

Sir Lane. I promife you, fir, you are at too much 
charge. 

Civ, The charge is fmall charge, fir ; I thank God, 
my father left me wherewithal. If it pleafe you, fir, 
I have a great mind to this gentlewoman here, in the 
way of marriage. 

SirLanc. I thank you, fir. Pleafe you to come to 
Lewfham, 

To my poor houfe, you fhall be kindly welcome. 

I knew your father ; he was a wary hufband * 

To pay here, drawer. 

Draw. All is paid,* fir j this gentleman hath paid 
all. 

— - rt month* t mind — 1 Scc note on tl.e Txvo Gent, of 
lafleilit. vol, i. p. T3^. SThEVrNS. 

® ■ — - hii father one of theft tKfecoxn inoii' 

mongers,] This fhould feein to allude to ibme particular trjr.U 
anions; but to what it refers, 1 have not becu able to learn. 

Malo.\£, 

I believe he alludes to the monopolies fo much complained of 
about the time when this play may be fuppofed to have been 
ivritten. Stibvens. 

9 — he *iuas a wary hufband.] A prudent manager. Malonf. 

The perfon who manages the repaiisand fitting out ot an 
India Ihip is Hill called her hujhand, Stic ven 

VoL. II. H h 
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Sir Latte. Tfaith you do us wrong ; 

But we ^halI live to miike amends ere long* 

Matter Flowerdale, is that your man ? 

M. Flow. Yes Yakh, a good old knave* 

Sir Lane. Nay then I think 
You will turn wife, now you take fuch a fervant : 
Come, youHl ride with us to Lewttiam ; let’s away ; 
’Tis fcarce two hours to the end of day. [^Exeunt, 


A C T II. S C E N E I. 

A road near Sir LanceloT Spurcdck*s houfe, in Kent. 

Enter Sir Arthw GreenfhicLIj OUver\ Lieutenant, and 
Soldiers. 

Sir Arfh. Lieutenanr, lead your foldiers to the 
Ihips, 

There let them have their coats j at thekr arrival 
They lhall have pay. Farewel ; look to your charge, 
Sol. Ay, we are now fent away, and cannot fo 
much as fpeak with our friends. 

on. No man what e’er youufed a zuch a falhion, 
thick you cannot take your leave of your vreens* 

Sir Arih. Fellow, no more: lieutenant lead them off. 
Sol. Well,- if I have not my pa/ and my cloaths. 
I’ll venture a running away, though I hang for’t. 

Sir Arth. Awayv firrah ; ch^rm your tongue '. 

\_Exemt Lieutenant and Soldier 's. 

* A'Miy. firrab ; charm'_)w»r tonpte,'\ This pksafe, whkb oc* 
curs frequently in our old draiuHs, meuiis no more than hnldymt 
peact, ho in King Henry VL P. II : 

** This hand or mine hath writ in thy behalf, 

And therefore IhaP it charm- rHieiy riotous tof/gue^** 

Again, in Othella: <■ ^ 

^ With Gaflio, miftrefs ; Go to ; charm your 

Malonb. 

0 See note on (McUq^ laft edit. voLX. p. 612. St££V£ns. 

OIL 
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Oil. Bin you a preffer, fir ? 

Sir Arth* I am a commander, fir, under the king *. 

on. ’Sfoot ^raan, an you be ne’er zutch a com- 
tnander, fliud ’a fpoke with ray vreens before 1 chid 'a 
gone } fo fhud. 

Sir Arlhi Content yourfelf man ; my authority will 
ftretch to preFs fo good a man as you. 

on. Prefs me ? 1 devy * ; prefs fcoundrels, and thy 
tneflbJs Prefs me ! che (corns thee i’faith ; for 
feeft thee, here’s a worfhipful knight knows, cham 
not to be prefled by thee. 

Enter Sir Lancelot, IVeatherdock, M. Flowerdale, Floio- 
erdale fenm, Luce, and Frances, 

Sir Lane. Sir Arthur, welcome to Lewlham * ; wel- 
come by my troth. What’s the matter man ? why are 
you vext ^ 

on. Why man, he would prefs me. 

Sir Lane. O fie, fir Arthur, prefs him ? be is a 
man of reckoning. 

^Jatna cemtnander, fir, under the king.] Is it not to be in- 
ferred from hence that this play was written after the acceflion of 
king James ? If it had been written in queen Elizabeth’s reign, 
would it not have been “ under the queen f" PercT- 

From this paflage and another in the next page— The fitter 
for the wars," it ts almoftecertain that the play belbre Us was 
written between the 24th of Match i6oz>3, when queen Eliza- 
beth died, and the 19th of Augull 1604, when peace was pro- 
claimed with Spain. Malone. 

* — /devy;—] Perhaps he mcaiw to fay I defy thee, 
though his words are* clouded by prorinciality. Steevbns. 

3 ^ pr^s fcoundrels and thy tutiSAi.] Such poor mean rafcals as 
you can pick up. Mejfii was perhaps a corruption of metifle,'% 
term of contempt for a low wretch, which it now fupplied by one 
equally ofienfive— aylwd. Malone. 

A mtffel fimified originally a leprous perfon, and thence became 
a term of abhorrence. Steevems. 

* — Lrafi>am ;] A village in Kent, not ^rfirom Greenwich. 
Omen Elizabeth is &id to nave given it this ebaradfer as the 
pubd through it “ Long, lazy, loufir Lewfliam.” 

Stsbvens. 

H h 2 matbo 
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fFeatk Ay, that he is, fir Arthur j he hath the 
nobles, the golden ruddocks he K 

Sir Arth, The fitter for the wars : and were he not 
In favour with your worfliips, he ihould fee 
That I have power to prefs fo good as he. 

on. Chill ftand to the trial, fo chill. 

M, Flow. Ay marry fiiall he. Prefs cloth and ker- 
fey white-pot ^ and drowfen broth * ! tut, tut, he 
cannot. 

OH. Well, fir, though you fee vlouten cloth and 
karfey, che ’a zeen zutch a karfey-coat wear out the 
town fick a zllken jacket as thick a one you wear. 

M. Flow, Well faid vlittan vlattan 

OH. Ay, and well faid cockncll, and Bow-bell too *. 
What do’ft think cham aveard of thy zilkcn-coat ? 
no vear vor thee. 

Sir Latte. Nay come, no more : be all lovers and 
friends. 

IFeatk. Ay, 'tis bell fo, good mailer Oliver. 

M- Flew. Is your name mailer Oliver, I pray you ? 

OH. What tit and be tit, and grieve you. 

M. hlffw. No, but I’d gladly know if a man might 
not have a foolillt plot out of mailer Oliver to work 
upon. 

® — the ^olJen rliddocks TIic ruddock is the red-breaft. 
This c int phrale for money has already occurred in 5/r John 
Oliicajflex 

“ Befhrew me but my fingers’ ends do itch 
“ To be upon tlrofe golden ruddock\e' Malone. 

® Av marry Jhall he. Prefs cloth and kerley,] Alluding to the 
manutiifture of the Deronflfire clothier. Percy. 

^ — «vohite-M^ This is a favourite di(h in Devonfliire, Percy. 

• droivfen broth i'] i. e. grounds of beer boiled up with herbs. 
It is a common beverage for fen’ants &c. in Devonlhire. Strevens. 

» Well faid vlittan vlattan.] Thefc feem to be made words, merely 
to ridicule the clothier’s founding an f. like a v. Malone. 

* jfy^ and •well fed eockncl and Bow-bell A cocknell is in old 

language what we now call a cockmy ; a mere Londoner, born 
within the found of Bow*belh Cockney originally feems to hare 
meant fondling ; one too tenderly and cfteminatcly brought up. 
itotgrave renders the word by Mignot^ Niais, M.iLONE. 

OIL 
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Oti, Work thy plots upon me ! Stand afide : work 
thy fbolilh plots upon me, chil fo ufe thee, thou 
wert never fo ufed fince thy dame bound thy head 
Work upon me ! 

M. Flow. Let him come, let him come. 

Olu Zyrrha, Zyrrha, if, it were not vor (hame, 
che would 'a given thee zutch a whifter-poop under 
the ear, che would have made thee a vanged another 
at my feet : Stand afide, let me loofe ; cham all of 
a vlaming fire-brand ’ ; ftand afide. 

M. Flow. Well, I forbear you for your friends’ fake. 

on. A vig for all my vreens : do’ft thou tell me of 
my vreens ? , 

Sir Lane. No more, good mailer Oliver ; no more. 
Sir Arthur. And, maiden, here in the fight 
Of all your fuitors, every man of worth, 
ril tell you whom I faineft would prefer 
To the hard bargain of your marriage-bed. 

Shall I be plain among you, gentlemen ? 

Sir Arth. Ay, fir, it is bell. 

Sir Lane, Then, fir, firft to you. 

I do confefs you a moll gallant knight, 

A worthy foldier, and an honeft man : 

But honefty maintains not a FVcnch-hood 
Goes very feklom in « chain of gold ; 

Keeps a fmall train of fervants ; hath few friends. 
And for this wild oats here, young' Flowerdalc, 

» — JtHce t]y damciouwt heail'\ .Since thou wert an infant ; 
Cnee thou wote a frontlet or forehead cloth. Malone. 

J __ cham all of a vlttming fit e-hraud Cham in the weftern 
dialeft is / aw ; chili, I will. Malohe, 

* But honefiy maintains a French-hood;] The contest, as 
well as the metre, (hows that we Ihould read - maintains not a 
French-hood. It appears from th? eontempontry writers that a 
Frcnch-hoodwas an article of finery. So in B, Jonfon’s Tale of a tub: 
“ Can you make me a la^ ? 

“ Pol. 1 can gi’ you 
“ A filken gown, and a rich petticoat, 

“ And ? Malone, 

Hhj 


I will 
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I will not judge. God can work miracles ; ' 

But he were better make a hundred new. 

Than thee a thrifty and an honcft one. 

JVeath. Believe me he hath hit you there ; he bath 
touch’d you to the quick ; that he hath. 

M. Fhw. Woodcock o’ my fide * ! Why, raafter 
Weathercock, you know I am honeft, howfoever 
trifles— 

Weath. Now by my troth I know no otherwife. 

O, your old mother was a dame indeed ; 

Heaven hath her foul, and tny wife’s too, 1 trufl : 
A>id your good father, honeft gentleman. 

He is gone a journey, as I hear, far herice. 

M. Flow, Ay, God be praifed, he is far enough } 
He is gone a pilgrimage to Paradife, 

And left me to cut a caper againft care. 

Luce, look on me that am as light as air. 

lAtce. Pfaith I like not fliadows, bubbles, breath*; 
1 hate a Uight o' love, as 1 hate death 

Sir Lane. Girl, hold thee there ; look on this De’n- 
fliire lad j 

Fi't, fair, and lovely, both in purfc and perfon. 

Oli Well, fir, cham as the Lord bath made me. 
You know me well ivin ; cha have threefcore pack 
of karfey at Black'cm-Hall \ and chief credit be- 

’ Woodcock o’ my fide /] WJiat ! docs this fool peck at inc too ? 
K’i'Joodceck hi a proveibial cxpreflioii for a dunce. So in Much 
'Mo about Nothing He hath bid me to a ealve’s head and capon : 
iliull I not find a •woodceci too}” JVI'ilone'. 

* r faith / like not Jbadows, huhbks, breath ;] All the copies 
have broth. The context, as tireU as the rhime, Ihows breath to be 
the true reading Malone. 

I hate a Light o’ love, ets I hate death J Light of love was the 
name of an old time mentioned in the Two Gentlemen of Verona ; 

“ But fing it to the tune of Light o' love.” 
hlowerdale had been jufl talking of cutting a caper.. MALOKfi. 

See notes to the Two Genthmtu of Verona, laft edit, vol. i. 
p. 153, and to Much Ado, &c. vol.ii. p. 323. Stsbvbns. 

• — threefcore path ef karfty at Blackem-Hall,] He meant 
Blaciwell-HaU, in Ldnmn, the great repofitoiy of woollen goods, 

Malone. 

fldej 
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(^46; and tnjr fo^tvin^i ff^ay, t>e fo good as another’s, 
zo it may. 

iMce. 'Tis you I Ipye, whatfpever others fay’. 

Sir Jrth, Thanks, faireft, 

M. Plow. What, wqulil’ft thou have me quarrel 
with him ? 

pk^. Sen, Do but fay he lhall hear from you. 
Sirl^aHc. Yet, gentlemen, Howfoever I prefer 
This De’nlhire fuitor, I’ll enforce no love : 

My daughter lhall have liberty to chooie 
Whom Ihe likes bell. In your love-fuit proceed : 
Not all of you, but only one muft fpeed. 

IVmth. You have faid well ; indeed right well. 

Enter Artichoke, 

Art. Miftrefs ; here^s one would fpeak with you. 
My fellow Daffodil hath him in the cellar already ; 
he knows him ; he met him at Croydon fair. 

Sir Lane. O, 1 remember ; a little man. 

Art, Ay, a very little man. 

Sir Lane. And yet a proper man. 

Art, A veiy proper, very little man. 

Sir Lane, His name is Monfieur Civet. 

Art. The fame, fir. 

Sir Lam. Come, gefitlemen ; if other fuitors come. 
My foolilh daughter will be fitted too : 

But Delia my faint, no man dare move. 

{Exytnt all but M, Flerwerdalet Oliver y and 
* Flower dale fenior. 

3 Vf. Flow, Hark you, fir, a word. 

OU, What han you fay to me now 

* 'Tis you I love, vobatfoemr others fisy."] This line is given in 
the old copies ^ to Hr Lancelot. The anfwer Ibcws it belongs to his 
' (laughter Luce. Malokb. 

‘ j^hat ban you to to me turn f] Haa contraQed for btrssen is 

|he cotamoh id|om lull tii^^e Weft. Psrct. 

H h 4 M* Fbmy 
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M: Vim, You lhall hear from me, and that very 
fliortljr. 

on. Is that all ? vare thee well : che vere thee not 
a vig. {^Exit Oliver, 

M. Flow. What if he fliould come more ? 1 am 
fairly drefs’d *. 

Flow, Sen. I do not mean that you lhall meet 
with him j 

But prefently we’ll go and draw a Will, 

Where we’ll fet down land that we never faw ; 

And we will have it of fo large a ium. 

Sir £<anceiot lhall entreat you take his daughter. 
This being form’d, give it mailer Weathercock, 
And make fir Lancelot’s daughter heir of all : 

And make him fwear never to Ihow the Will 
To any one, until that you be dead. 

This done, the foolilh changing Weathercock 
Will ftraight difcourfe unto fir Lancelot 
The form and tenour of your teftamcnt. 

I^e’cr Hand to paufe of it ; be rul’d by me : 

What will enfue, that lhall you quickly fee. 

M. Flow. Come, let’s about it : if that a Will, 
fweet Kit, 

Can get the wench, I lhall renown thy wit. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

A room in Jir Lancelot's boufe, 

% 

Enter Daffodil and Luce. , 

Daf. Miftaefs ! Hill froward > No kind looks unto 
your Daffodil ? Now by the gods*’* 

* JVhat ifhejhould come more ? lam fairly drefs^df^ There Is, hcflPf 
I believe, feme corruption which 1 am unable to redi^. Flower* 
dale feems to be apprehenfive of meeting Plivers Perhaps mr% 
has the fignification of Ma1on£. ^ 

1 believe wp fliould read What if he fliould come ««o ? 

' STBfiVfNSa 
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Lme* Away you fooiiih knave ; let my band go. 
Daf. There is your hand ; but this lhall go with 
me : • 

My heart is thine ; this is my true love’s fee. 

[Takes her bracelet. 
Luce. Fll have your coat ftripp’d o’er your ears for 
this, 

'You fawey rafcal. 

Enter fir Lancelot and Weathercock. 

Sir Lane. How now, maid ! what is the news with 
you ? 

Luce. Your man ij fomething fawey, [Exit Luce. 
Sir Lane. Go to, firrah ; • I’ll talk with you anon. 
Daf. Sir, 1 am a man to be talked withal ; 1 am 
no horfe, I trow. 1 know my ftrength, then no more 
than fo. 

Weath. Ay, by the makins, good fir Lancelot ; I 
faw him the other day hold up the bucklers 
like an Hercules. I’faith God-a-mercy, lad, I like 
thee well. 

Sir Lane. Ay, ay, like him well. Go firrah, fetch 
me a cup of wine, 

That ere I part with mafter Weathercock, 

We may drink down ^r farewel in French wine. 

[Exit Daffodil. 

Weath. I thank you, fir; I thank you, friendly 
knight. 

I’ll come dnd vifit you ; by the moufe-foot I will : 

® <— Ifav) him the other day bold up the bucklers,] He who 
was victorious in mock-'conibat was faid v» gain the bucklers. So In 
Chapman's 6li: 

•* But now I’ll lay the bucklers at your feet.” 

A^io, in Every tVestsan iss her Humour, 1609 : 

I — if you lay dovm the bucklers, you lofe the viClorj'/' 

Max-one. 

Seenote<mili&r^.d!i&&c. Tohii. p. 364. Steevens. 

* by the moufe.foot / wv'//.*) So in Soliman and Perfeda, 
*599 » P'® motfe-feot!* Steevens. 

In 
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In .the mean time, take heed of cutting Flowerdale ^ ; 
He is a defperate Dick, I warrant you. 

Re-enter Deffo&h 

Sir Lane. He is, he is. Fill, Daffodil, fill me fomc 
wine. Ha ! what wears he on his arm ? My daugh' 
ter Luce’s bracelet ? ay, *tis the fame. Ha’ to you, 
mafler Weathercock. 

IVeath. I thank you, fir. Here, Daffodil ; an ho- 
neft fellow, and a tall, thou art Well; 1*11 take 
my leave good knight ; and I hope to have you and 
all your daughters at my poor houfe ; in good footh 
1 muft. 

Sir Lane, Thanks, mailer Weathercock ; I lhall be 
bold to trouble you, be fure. 

fVeath. And welcome. Heartily farcwel. 

[Exit Weathercock. 

Sir Lane. Sirrah, I faw my daughter’s wrong, and 
withal her bracelet on your arm. Off with it, and 
with it my livery too. Have 1 care to fee ray daugh« 
ter match’d with men of worfhip ? and are you grown 
fo bold ? Go, firrah, from my houfe, or I’ll whip 
you hence. 

Daf. ril not be whipp’d fir ; there’s your livery ; 
This is a fervingman’s reward\ what care I ? 

I have means to trufl; to ; I fcorn fervice, I. 

Dqlfodil. 

Sir Lane. Ay, a lufty knave ; but I muft let him go : 
Our fervants muft be taught what they ihould know 

’ In the mean time take heed of cutting Flowerdale :] A cutter in 
old language meant a fwaggerer^ Hence the title of Cowley*s 
play — ^he Cutter of Coleman Street o M a lon b • 

^ ^ an honejl fellow ^ , and 9 tall thou itrt,] A tall feUom^ in o)d 
language^ is a ftout Malokb. 

' Our fervants muft he taught what th^ Jhould few,] We are 
forced to teach our fervants what they pught to^o withnut ^ny in* 
^ilrudione Malone. 

aCENE 
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SCENE III. 

AnotJjer room in the fame. 

Enfer Stir Arthur^ and Ime, 

Luce. Sir, aj I am a maid, 1 do alTef): 

You above any fuitor that I have ; 

* Although that Foldiers fcarce know how to love. 

Sir Arth. I am a foidier, and a gentleman 
Knows what belongs to war, what to a lady. 

What man offends me, that my fword lhall right ; 
What woman lovesjne. I’m her faithful knight. 

Luce. I neither doubt your valour, nor your love. 
But there be fome that bear a foldier’s form, 

That fwear by him they never think upon ; 

Go fvvaggering up and down from houfe to houfe. 
Crying, Godpi^saU*. 

Sir Arth. I’faith, lady. I’ll defery you fuch a man. 
Of them there be many which you have fpoke of 
That bear the name and fhape of foldiers. 

Yet, God knows, very feldom faw the war : 

That haunt your taverns and your ordinaries. 

Your ale-houfes fometimes, for all alike. 

To uphold the brutilh^umour of their minds. 

Being mark’d down for the bondmen of defpair : 
Their mirth begins in wine, but ends in blood ; 
Their drink is clear, but their conceits are mud. 
Luce. »t thefe are* great gentlemen foldiers. 

Sir Ar^ No, they are wretched Haves, 

Whofe oefperate lives doth bring them timclcfs 
t graves 

• Ciyiagf God pays and—] I believe we fliould read — God pay* 
all ; i. e, they never pay any thing thcmfelvcs, but live on free 
booty ; too common a 1 fuppofe^ with the diibanded 

foldiers of that age« Percy* 

? limeleJs graves. 1 i. e. untimely graves. Percy. 

Luce's 
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Lttetk Both for youh^lf, iad, for your form of 
life. 

If I may eho^ I’ll be a foWier's wife. {Emnt. 

scene IV. 

Another room in the fame. 

Enter Sir Lancelot and Oliver, 

on. And tyt trull to it, fo then. 

Sir Lane, Adfure yourfclf 
You lhall be married with all fpeed we may : 

One day lhall ferve for Frances end for Luce. 

OU, Vrhy che wou’d vain know the time, for pro- 
viding wedding raiments. 

Sir Lane. Why no more but this. Firll get your 
alTurance made ' touching my daughter’s jointure ; 
that dil^tch’d, we will in two days make provilion. 

OU, Why man, chill have the writings made by 
to-morrow. 

Sir Lane. To-morrow be it then : let’s meet at the 
King’s-Head in Filh-ftrcet. 

OU. No, fie man, no : let’s meet at the Rofe at 
Temple-Bar j that will be nearer your counfellor and 
mine. 

Sir Lane, At the Rofe be it then, the hour nine : 
He that comes lall forfeits a pint of wine. 

OU. A pint is no payment; let it,be a whole quart, 
or nothing. ‘ 5 

Enter drtichoke, ^ 

Art. Matter, here is a man would fpeak with 
Matter Oliver ; he comes from young Matter Flow- 
erdalc. 

’ Tirfigttytwt aflurance aW*— «-] G*t ytur uurriagt fittU. 
ment drawn. All deeds aie in legal language called aj^uranets. 

^ Malone. 

OIU 



L O K D O N FR O D IQ A L. 477 

Oir. Whjr* ** chil fpeak with him, chti fpfeak with 
him. 

Sir LatK. Nay, fon Oliver, I will fia«ly fee 
What young Flowerdalc hath fent unto you. 

I pray God it be no quarrel. 

on. Why man, if he quarrel with me, chil give 
him his hands full. 

Enter Fkwerdale Senior, 

Flow. Sen. God favc you, good fir Lancelot. 

Sir Lane, Welcome, honell friend. 

Flow. Sen. To you and yours my mafier wilheth 
health ; , 

But unto you, fir, this, and this he fends : 

There is the length, fir, of his rapier ; 

And in that paper lhall you know his mind. 

{^Delivers a tetter, 

on. Here ? chil meet him, my vriend, chil meet 
him. 

Sir Lane. Meet him ! you ihall not meet the ruf- 
fian, fie. 

on. An I do not meet him, chill give you leave to 
call me cut *. Where is% firrah ? where is’t ? where 
is’t ? 

FlffW Sen. The letto^ Ihoweth both the time and 
place ; 

And if you be a man, then keep your word. . 

* An 1 ^9^ot 4 :hil give you leave to call me cut,] 

To call me t7f is’ a common exprelHoii In the old comedies. So 
in Tvtelfth : 

“ inhou haft her not in the end, call me cut'* 

Again, h^Naftie's Afdogie for Pierce Pennihjfct If thou 

beftowen iny courteiy upon roe^ and I do not requite it| then call 
me cut. So allb in B- Jonfon’a Tale of a Tub : 

** If 1 prove not 

As juft a carrier as my friend Tom jLong was, ^ 

** Then call me ctitrtaV* ' 

5. e. a dog Whofe tall had been cut, Malone. 

Sec Twelfth Nighty laft cdir. rol IV. p. 202 * 



478 rH OIDi© Ali 

Sir La»Ct Sir,, he ihsUl doc .keep bis .word beihall 
not meet. 

Flow. Sen, Why let- him chode f he’ll be the better 
knov^n 

For a bafe rafcal, and reputed fo. 

OH. Zirrah, zirfah, an -twere not atl old fellow* 
and fent after an errant, chid give thee fomething* 
but chud be no money ; but hold thee, for I fee 
thou art fonicwhat tcftern * { hold thee ; there’s vorty 
{hillings : bring thy mafter a-vceld, chil give thee 
vorty more. Look thou bring him : chil maul him* 
tell him.; chil mar his dancing trelTels; chil ufe 
him, he was ne’er fo us’d fince his dame bound his 
head ; chil mar him for capering any more, che 
vore thee *. 

Flow. Sen. You fcem a man, fir, flout and refolute ; 
And I will fo report, whate’cr befalh 

Sir Lane. And fall out ill, allure thy mafter this* 
I’ll make him fly the land, or ufe him worfe. 

Flow. Sen. My mafter, fir, deferves not this of you ; 
And that you’ll Ihortly find* 

Sir .Lane. Thy mafter is an unthrifr, you a knave* 
And I’ll attach you firft % next clap him up ; 

Or have him bound unto his good behaviour. 

Oli. I wou’d you were a f^irite, if you do him any 
harm for this. An you do, chil nere fee you, nor 
any of yours, while chil have eyes open. What 
do you think, chil be abaffelled up and down the 
town for a mefibl, and a. fcomidrel no che 

' j vore 

* — - / thtH art tcilem.] I fiippois he means 

tuedy, foor. A is a fixpence. Malone. \v 

la the Ttvo Geut Fertaa ; “ you have tcjlir»*d met’’ theanS 
you have /4ipew«. SrsavaNst 

* — toe vore t/iee.} 1 allure thee- The fame exprelSon occur* 
frequently in B. Jonfon’s Tak ^ a Tuhi Malones 

* And ril attach yaw To attach is a legal term, at»d 

means to affrebend, Malone. 

1 * What do you think chill it aaonddaotn the town 

for 
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Tore you Zirrhia^ cbil come; zay no more : chil 
come, tell him. 

jpW. Sen. Well, tny mafter deferves not this 
of you. 

And that you*ll ftortly find 
0//. No matter ; he's an unthrift ; I defy him. 

[^Exit Fhwerdale Senior. 
Sir Lane. Now gentle fon, let me know the place- 
on. No, chc vore you *. 

Sir Lane. Let me fee the note. 

OU. Nay, chil watch you for zuch a trick. But if 
che meet him, zo% if not, zo : chil make him know 
me, or chil know why 1 lhall not ; chil vare the 
worfe. • 

Sir Lane. What ! will you then negtedt my daugh- 
ter's love ? 

for a meflel and a fcoundrelf\ AhafftlUd is treated nuith ettniempu 
So in Spenfer’s Faierie ^een^ b. V. c. iii* p. 35 : 

“ Firft he his beard did (have and fowly (bent. 

Then from him reft his (hield and it renverft, 

** And blotted out his arms with falfhood blent, 

** And himfelf haffaFd and his arms unherft, 

And broke his fword in twain and all his armour fpcrft/* 
A mejfel has been already explained. Malone. 

See note on King Richard II. laft edit. vol. V- p. 138. 

M Steevens. 

’ 7 » no^ che bor ^ou.^ i.*c. no, I warrant you. Though » 

great deal of this gibberilh can only be explained by a Wcft-coun- 
fryman, yet this word hor is evidently derived or contradUd from 
the old Englilh verb to horrovj^ which was ufed in the fame fenfo 
(Sec Reliqnes^f Ancipit Enolijh Poetry^ vol. J. Gloffl borrowed). 
The fame woi\ improbably intended in other of Oliver’s fpeeches 
when he fays thee, Percy, 

.^^rwas, ytiiagine, here a mifprint, this being the only place 
h^his coMoy ‘where it is found. The phrafe che vore^tftf, oc- 
curs’* ft-^y^ently throughout the play« It likewife is ufed more 
than cfficcin the TaU of aTnh^ by Benjonfon, who probably 
paid particular attention to the Wedem dialed Maloi^e. 

* fir^ ffty mafer deferves^ fs'e ] Thefe two lines have 
occurred in the preceding page, where they are appropriated to 
che fame fpeaker. St b eve ns. 

• No, che nforejou.] The old copica read corniptedly— iVtfcu 
che vore you. Malone. 

Ven^ 
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Venture your Hate and her’s for a loofe brawl ? 

Oli, Why man, chil not kill him : marry chil 
veeze him too and again ’ ; and zo God be with you, 
vather. What, man ! we lhall meet to-morrow. 

[Exit, 

Sir Lane. Who would have thought he had been 
fo defperate ? 

Come forth, my honelt fervant Artichoke. 

Enter Artichoke. 

Arti. Now, what’s the matter? fome brawl to- 
ward, I warrant you. 

Sir Lane. Go get me thy fword bright fcower’d, 
thy buckler mended. O for that knave ! that vil- 
lain Daffodil would have done good fervice. But 
to thee— 

Arti. Ay, this is the tricks of all you gentlemen, 
when you Hand in need of a good fellow. 0 for that 
Daffodil ! 0, where is he ? But if you be angry, an 
it be but for the wagging of a ftraw, then— 0«r o’ doors 
with the hiceoe ; turn the coat over his ears. This is the 
humour of you all. 

Sir Lane. O for that knave, that lufty Daffodil ! 

Arti. Why there ’tis no^v : our year’s wages and 
our vails will fcarce pay for broken fwords and buck- 
lers that we ufe in our quarrels. But I’ll not fight 
if Daffodil be o’ t’other fide, that’s flat. 

Sir Lane. ’Tis no fuch matter, man. ^et weapons 
ready. 

And be at London er^' the break of day 
Watch near the lodging of the De’nihire' youth, . 

* — marry chil veeze him too^ and again ; — ] He means to fay 
that he will him. To phecTse or feafe is to feparate a twift 
into tingle threads* Sly ufes the fame cant term in the induction 
to the Taming ff a ** IMl phec'&e you in faith.” Sec 

note tberci vol. iv. p. 395, edit* 1778* Malon£« 


But 
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But be unfeen ; laad as be g(»tfaux»ir, : 

As he will g» our> and that very early without 
doubt—’ 

Jrtt. What, would you have me draw upon him, 
as hCfgocs in the flrcet ? 

Sir Lanc> Not for a world, man. 

Into the fields ; for to the field he goes^ 

There to meet the defperate Flowerdale. 

Take thoU the part of Oliver ray fon, 

For he ihall be my fon, and marry Luce : 

Dofi underftand me, knave ? 

yfrti. Ay, fir, I do underftand you ; but my young 
miftiefs might be better provided in matching with 
my fellow Daffodil. • 

Sir Lane. No more ; Daffodil is a knave. That 
Daffodil is a moll notorious knave. [Ar// Artichoke, 

Enter Weathercock, 

Mailer Weathercock, you come in happy time; the 
defperate Flowerdale hath Writ a challenge ; and who 
think you mull anfwei* it, but the Devonlhire man, 
my Ton Oliver ? 

Weath. Marry I am forty for it, good fir r.anCclot, 
But if you will be rul’d b^me, we’ll ftay their fury. 

* Sir Lane. As how, I pray ? 

Weath. Marry I’ll tell you ; by promifing young 
Flowerdale the red-lip’d Luce. 

Sir Lanc.A’iX rather follow her unto her grave. 
Weath, Ay, yk *Lancfelof, I would have thought 
fo'Mo; 

But you a»tf 1 have been deceiv’d in him. 

this will, or deed, or what you call itv 
1 JuioW’not : Come, come) your fpediacles I pray. 

{Gives him the WiU, 

Sir Lane, hjay, 1 thank God, I fee very well. 
Weath, Marry, Grod blcfs your eyes ; mine have 
bedn dim almoft this thirty years. 

Vot. IL I i &r. 
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Sir Imhc. Ha ! what is this ? what is this ? [jRjeads. 
fVeath, Nay there’s true loVe indeed : 

He gave it to me but this very morn. 

And bade me keep it unfcen from any one. 

Good youth ! to fee how men may be deceiv’d ! 

Sir Lane. Padion of me. 

What a wretch am 1 to hate this loving youth 1 
He hath made me, together with my JLuce 
He loves fo dear, executors of all 
His wealth. 

PFeath. All, all, good man, he hath given you all. 
Sir Lane. Three (hips now in the Straits, and home- 
ward-bound ; 

Two lordfliips of two hundred'pound a year. 

The one in Wales, the other Gloucefterfhire ; 

Debts and accounts are thirty thoufand pound ; 
Plate, money, jewels, fixteen thoufand more ; 

Two houfen furni(h’d well in Coleman-Ihect ; 

Belide whatfoe’er his uncle leaves to him. 

Being of great domain’s and weahh at Pcckham. 

Weatb. How like you thb, good knight? How 
like you this ? 

Sir Lane. 1 have done him wrong, but now I'll 
make amends 

The De’nfliire man (hall whittle for a wife. 

He marry Luce! Luce (hall be Flowerdale’s. 

Weath. Why that is friendly faid. Lei’s ride to 
London, 

And ftraight prevent their match,., by promifing 
“your daughter to.that lovely lad. ^ 

Sir Lane. Wc’llrid^ to London:— or iK'-^-all notneed; 
W'c’ll crofs to Depfford-ftrand, and takev boat. 
Where be thefe kflavei? what Artichok;^! "what 
foj)! ' ’ • ' 

Enter Artichoke. 


At. Here be the very knaVes, but not tl^e merry 
knaveL 


» Sir 
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. Sir Lam;* Here take my cloak : Til have a walk to 
Deptford. 

Jlrf, Sir^ wft have been fcourihg of otir fwords and 
bucklers for yotir defence. 

Sir Lane. Defence me no defence ; let your fwords 
ruft, 1*11 have no fighting i ay, let blows alone. Bid 
Delia fee all things be in readinefs againfi the 
wedding : we’ll haVe two at oticcj and that will fave 
charges, mafter Weathercock. 

Art. Well we will do it, fir. [^Exetint, 


ACT ni^ SCENE I. 

A walk befoi^e Jir Lancelot's houfe. 

Enter Civets Frances^ and Delia, 

Civ. By my truth this Is good luck ; I thank God 
for this. In good foojif Ahave even my heart's de- 
fire. Sifter Delia — n^ I may boldly call you fo, 
for your father hath frailt and freely given me his 
daughter Franke *. I 

Fran. Ay, by my trotjjif Tom, thou haft my good 
will too ; for I thank God I long’d for a hufband ; 
and, would I might never ftir, for one whofe name 
was Tom. 

Del. WpYt fifter, now you have your wilh. 

Civ. Y 0-1 ^ very true, fifter Delia f and I pr’y- 
thee call mi^jrotbing but Tom, and I’ll call thee fwcet- 
heart, an^'‘F|;^k®* it not do well, fifter Delia ? 

Ja will do very well with both of you. 

But Tom, muft I go as 1 do now, when I 
am married > 

• — 6u daughter Frankk] The diminutiTC of Frances, _ The 
modem fimtilnr appellation, Famn, perhaps was not ufed in the 
time of queen Elisabeth. The iutal e has been retained, to dif- 
jdogtuih dut name from the abbreviation of F rands. Malone. 

1 i z Civ. 
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Ctv. No, Fr&nke j 1*11 have thee gqt like a citizen, 
in a guarded gown and a French hood *. 

Fran. By my troth, that will be excellent indeed; 

Del. Brother, maintain your wile to your cflate. 
Apparel you yourfelf like to your father, 

And let her go like to your ancient mother ; 

Hcj fparing got his wealth, left it to you. 

Brother, take heed of pride ; it foon bids thrift adieu*. 

Civ. So as my father and my mother went ! that’s 
a jell indeed. Why Ihe went in a fring’d gown, a lingle 
rulf, and a white cap ; and my father in a mocado 
coat a pair of red fattin Beeves, and .1 canvas back. 

Del. And yet his wealth wp all as much as yours. 

Civ. My eftate, my cftate, \^ thank God, is forty 

* — ril hante fhee go like a citizen, in a guarded gown, and a 
French hood A A gown with guards or facings to it feems to have 
been the belt drefs of a city^lad*^ in the early part of the laft 
century. So hi Henry IF ^ P. 1* Hotfpur requelts that lady 
Percy will 

leave in foolh 

And fuch protclhof ginger-bread, 

** To velvet and^Sui'^lay Malon£. 

Stt noxSL OIL the Merchant of Fenic^ vol iii. lall edit. p. i6r« 
j.' Steevens. 

A French hood (whatever it Pas) fcenis ufed above to denote 
the drefs of a perfon in (lender Vircumftances. So before : 
Honefty maintains a Fr^ch hood,” 

Doe^ Civet mean here that (he ilihll go in the fober frugal garb 
of a citizen’s wife i (If fo xht guarded gown means a meaner drefs*) 

Percy. 


See the note on the palTage referred to by Dr. Percy, ante, 
p. Malone, ,* 

Brother^ take heed oi pride ^ feme kids thr^[adi^u*'\ I fuppofe 
we flicnild read ; ^ . 

Brother, take heed qf pride ; it foon bids adieu* 

The line as it (lands in the old copy being unii^llii Hible, 1 ha^e 
made this (light change in the text. , Perhaj^ the Wgrd ^hther 
was caught from a preceding {me, and ought to be ornm*. i* 

, Malone.^ 

I would read and poin: th|s it^gular line as follows : 

Brother, take heed; pridey^ bids thrift adieu. Stebvins* 
mocado cm/,—] This Is mentioned in feyerdl of 
the old plays* So in the Devil* s Charier^ i6o7 : ,fVVarlet of 
Tclvet, old heart oi durance, aspccuJit viHain, S'EEXvbns*. 


pound 
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pound a year in good leafes and tenements ; beiides 
twenty mark a year at Cuckold$>haven*i and that 
comes to us all by inheritance. 

Del. That may indeed ; *tis very fitly ’ply’d. 

I know not how it comes, but fo it falls out. 

That thofe whofe fathers have died wond’rous rich. 
And took no pleafure but to gather wealth. 

Thinking of little that they leave behind 
For them they hope will be of their like mind— 
But it falls out contrary ; forty years’ fparing 
Is fcarce three feven years fpendtng ; never caring 
What will enfue, when-all their coin is gone. 

And, all too late, whm thrift is thought upon. 

Oft have I heard thgr Pride and Riot kifs'd. 

And then Repentance crick — -for had I wifi *. 

Civ. You fay well, li^ Delia, you fay well ; but 
I mean to live within my bounds : for look you, 1 
have fet down my reft tlms far *, but to maintain my 
wife in her French-bo^ and her coach, keep a 
couple of geldings and^^Tnace of grey-hounds ; and 
this is all I’ll do. 

Del. And you’ll do this^ith forty pounds a-year ? 

Civ. Ay, and a better Rimny, After 

♦ — Cuckold's- haven 3 called Cuckold' s-point^ 9 land- 

lag place almo(l pppoiite to RadcHfie. Ste e v b ns . 

* And then Romance cr/W— for had I will.J This feems a pro- 
verbial ferap of an old bcottiih fong (printed in the Reliques of 
Etiglijh Poetry voK iii. p. 145. ed. 3} which in fome copies is. 

For h''d 1 wift^&c. Percy, 

• ^ for hi J i have Tet down my reft thus far,] I have 

come to this :>o in the Spanijh Qipfie^ by Middleton 

and Rowley, vi653 : 

‘ hat he w^re 1 q( 1, or taken prifoncr, 
eifiK I could hold truce with forrow,” Malone. 

I have fet down my reft thus far^ ] Compare my ex- 

planation of this jphrafe in Romeo and Juliet.^ laft edit. vol. x. 
p. 134, with Mr. Reed’s account of the fame expreftion, new edit, 
of Dailey’s Collection of plays, 1780, vol. x. p. 364. Stbevens. 

^ a better penny, ^er.] Sir Hugh Evans ufes the fame 

pbrafe in the merry Wives of Wtndfor: Ay, and her father is 
make her petter penny'* Stbevcns. 

’ I i 3 Fratu 
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Fran. Sifter, you forget that at Cuckold’s-havcn, 

Civ. By iriy troth well remember’d, Frankej I’ll 
give thee that to buy thee pins. 

Del. Keep you the reft for points *. Alas the day ! 
Fools lhall haye wealth though all the world fay 
nay. 

Come, brother, will you in ? Dinner ftays for us. 

Civ. Ay, good lifter, with all my heart. 

Fran. Ay, by my troth, Toro, for I have a good 
ftomacb. 

Civ. And I the like, fweet Frankc, No filler, 
do not think I’ll go beyond my bounds. 

Del. God grant you may nc^ £Bxeunt^ 

S C E li E U. 

Lottdot. 

\ 

€he ftreet before young Fftfwerdale's houfe. 

f*' ■■ 

Enter M. Flenverdak, fS^Ykaverdale Senior. 

flow. Sirrah, Kit, tarrj^**^OJ there; Ihavcfpied 
fir Lancelot and old VVcdyicrcock coming this way : 
they are hard at hand ; 1 \vUl by no means be fpoken 
withal. \ 

Floto, Sen. I’ll warrant you ; go, get you in. 

[Exit M. Flower Me. 

Enter Sir Lancelot and fVeatbercock, 

Sir Lane. Now, my honeft friend,"^ t^o|a doft be- 
long to mafter Flowerdale ? 

Flow. Sen. I do, fir. ^ — 

Sir Lane. Is he within, my good fellow } ^ 

Flow. Sen. No, fir, he is not within. 

Sir Lane. I pr’ythct, }f be be within, let me Ipea^ 
with him. 

• you points. —^3 Site note i. p. S9*. 

BfALOMt, 

FloWt 
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Fhw. Sen. Sir, to tell you true, my matter is 
within, but indeed would not be fpoke withal. There 
be fomc terms. that ftand upon his reputation; there- 
fore he will not admit any conference till he hath 
Ihook th^m off. 

Sir Lane. I pr^ythee tell him, his very good friend, 
fir I^ncelot Spurcock, entreats to fpeak with him. 

Flcm. Sen. By my troth, fir, if you come to take 
up the matter between my matter and the Devon- 
Ihire man, you do but beguile your hopes, and lofc 
your labour ; — 

Sir Lane. Honeft friend, I have not any fuch thing 
to him. I come to fpeak with him about other matters. 

Fkfiv. Sen. For my’rhafter, fir, hath fet down his 
refolution, either to rede^n his honour, or leave his 
life behind him ’ 

Sir Lan. My friend, "U do not know any quarrel 
touching thy matter et any other perfon. My bu- 
finefs is of a different na^re to him ; and I pr’ythce 
fo tell him. 

Floiv. Sen. For how'** ‘•’ 'r the Devonfhire man is, 
my matter's mind is ^ Hy. ThaFs a round O ' ; 
and therefore, fir, entreaty -^is but vain. 

Sir Lane. I have no fugn thing to him, I tell thee 
once again. 

Fhw. Sen. I will then fo fignify to him. 

£Exit FhzverJale Senior. 

Sir Lane. A firrah ! I fee this matter is hotly car- 
ried ; but ^’11 labour m diffuade him from it. 

* — or le? 16 his life behind him.] This appears to have 
been ancient!' “a common phrafe, meaning to loft hi$ life. So in 
Sir yof>/t Ot'jicafile : ** Nay I am of Lawrence’s mind for that, 
for 1.’ mer.hs to leave his life behind him.” Malonc. 

* '^'atrs a round O ;] That is a complete and abfolute truth. 
Jn this aflbrtion there is no breaker flaw for cavil to lay hold on. 

Mai-onk. 

I believe that by a round O is meant a flump faljhood : a circle 
in arithmetick being the reprefentative of nothing, unlefs in ron- 
jundlion with other figures. Thcfe wotds were probably meant to 
be fpoken Steevens. 

1‘4 


Enirr 
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Enter M. Flowefdak and Flmerdde Senior, 

Good morrow, matter Fluwerdale. 

M. Flow. Good morrow, good fir Lancelot ; goo4 
morrow, matter Weathercock. , By my troth, gen- 
tlem,en, I have been reading over Nick Machiavel j 
I find him good to be known, not to be followed. 
A pettilent human fellow ’ ! I have made certain an- 
notations on him, fuch as they be. And how is’t, fir 
Lancelot ? ha ! how is't ? A mad world ! men cannot 
live quiet in it. 

Sir Imjc, Matter Flowerdale, I do underttand thertj 
is fome jar between the Devonfitife man and you. 

Flow. Sen. They, fir ? tjicy ^re good friends asi. 
can be. I 

M. Flow. Who matter Oliver and 1 ? as good 
friends as can be. \ 

Sir Ijinc, It is a kind of f^ety in you to deny it, 
and a generous filence, wh<th too few arc endued 
withal : but, fir, fuch a 1 hear, and I could 

wittiit otherwife. ^nic^ 

M. Flow. No fuch thir^,'' 'fir Lancelot, on my 
reputation ; as J am an hudeft man. 

Sir Lane. Now I do beliswe you then, if you do 
engage your reputation therms none. 

M. Flow. Nay I do not engage my reputation there 
is not. You ttiall not biijd me to any condition of 
hardnefs; but if there any thing between us, then 
there is ; if there be not, their thcYfeis not. Be or 
be not, all is one. 

Sir Lane. I do perceive by this, tfi^k, there is 
fomething between you; and I am very forty fo»^.' 

M. Flow. You may be deceiv’d, fir L^&»lot. 
The Italian hath a pretty faying. Sluejlo — I have 


* — A pcjlikiit human frllem /— ) Should we not read— 
.nhuman. PiRCY. 

* for- 
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forgot it too ; ’tis out of my \vead : but in my ttanf- 
iation, if it bo\d, tbv\s. If tbou baft a friend, keep 
him ; if a foe, trip him. 

Sir Lane. Come, I do fee by this there is fomewhat 
between you i and before God I could wilh it otherwife,' 

M. Fhu). Well, what is between us, can hardly be 
alter’d. Sir Lancelot, I am to ride forth to-morrow. 
That way which 1 muft ride, no man muft deny me 
the fun : I would not by any particular man be de- 
nied common and general paflage. If any one faith, 
Flowerdale, thou pafleft not this way ; my anfwer is, 
I muft either on, or return ; but return is not my 
word ; I muft on ; if I 'cannot then make my way, 
nature hath done th£ laft for me ; and there's the 
fine \ 

Sir Lane. Matter Flowwdale, every man hath one 
tongue, and two ears. JNature in her building is a 
mou curious work«mafcr. 

M. Flow, That is \s much as to fay, a man 
fliould hear more than ^^fhould fpeak. 

Sir Lane. You fay t ^ and indeed I have heard 
more than at this tim^^ i?^ill fpeak. . 

M’ Flow. You fay welA^ 

Sir Lane. Slanders are pore common than truths, 
matter Flowerdale ; but -proof is the rule for both. 

M. Flow. You fay true. What-do-you-call-him 
hath it there in h-s third canton ’. 

Sir Lane. I have heard you have been wild ; I have 
believ'd it. . 

M. Flow, 'fit was fit, 'twas necellary. 

Sir Lane. ' But 1 have feen fomewhat of late in you, 
ihat hath/confirm'd in me an opinion of goodnefs to- 
ward .you, 

♦ — and there's //Affine.] So in Shakfpeare paflim— and there 
%nend'' Ai alone. 

* in his third canton.^ In his third canta, Malone. 

I (Tippofe he means the third Canto of the Jiril Book of Sj?enfer’s 
fatty in which Ahffa (landers the lady Una^ St sevens. 

M. Flown 
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M. Flow, Pfaitb, fir. I’m furc I never did you 
harm : 

Some good I have done, either to you or your’s, 

I* am fure you know nor j neither is it my will 

ou Ihould, 

Sir Lane. Ay, your Will, fir. 

M, Flow. Ay, ray will, fir. ’Sfoot do you know 
ought of my Will ? By God an you do, fir, I am 
abus’d. 

Sir Laftf, Go, maftcr Flowerdale ; what I know, I 
know : and know you thus much out of my know- 
ledge, that I truly love you. For my daughter, file’s 
ypurs. And if you like a marriage better than a 
brawl, all quirks of reputation ftt afide, go with me 
prefently ; and where you feoiild fight a bloody bat- 
tle, you ftall be married to(a lovely lady. 

M Flow. Nay bur, fir L^cclor — 

Sir Lane. If you will not embrace my offer, yet af- 
furc yourfclf thus much ; 1 \^l have order to hinder 
your encounter *. 

M. Flaio. Nay but hear ^ul'i'ifir Lancelot. 

Sir Lane. Na\ fiand no7'“'‘'j*upon imputative ho- 
nour. ’Tis merely unfou|5, unprofitable, and idle 
inference. Your bufinefs'’ifis to wed my daughter ; 
therefore give me your profit word to do it. I’ll 
go and provide the maid; thcrefoie give me your 
prefent rcfolurion ; either now or never. 

M. Flow. Will you fo put me to it ? 

Sir Lane. Ay, afore God, ekher take me now, or 
take me never. Elfc what I thought"11|muUl be our 
match, fiiall be our pat Jr, g : fo fare y^ . well for 
ever. 1 » 

M. Fhw. Stay ; fall out, what may fall, my^^ve 
is above all : I will come. 

* ' — 1 tvill have order m hinder yeur encounter^ I will tak4 
meafures to prevent your meeting. So in Othello; 

“ Honeil Jago hath la'in order for it.” Malone. 

\ See note on Othello, Inllcdic. vol. x. p. 6o6. Ste evens. 

Sir 
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Sir Latte. I expeft you ; and fo fare you well. 

\Exeunt Jir Lancelot and Weathercock. 
Flow, Sen. Now, lir, how fhall we do for wedding 
apparel ? 

M. Flow. By the mafs that’s true. Now help Kit ; 
the marriage ended, we’ll make amends for all. 

Flow. Sen. Well, well, no more i prepare you for 
your bride : 

We will not want for deaths, whate’er betide. 

M. Flow. And thou lhalt lee, when once I have 
my dower. 

In mirth we’ll fpend full many a merry hour : 

As for this wench, I,noi' regard a pin, 

it is her gold' miift brin® my plealures in. [Exit. 

Flow. Sen. Is’f pollible fte hath his fecond living^ ? 
Forfaking God, himfelfxo the devil giving? 

But that i knew his nifimer firm and chafte. 

My heart would fay, my head fhc had difgrac’d ; 

Fife would I fwear, he'.iever w'as my fon : 

But her fair mind fo ff deed did Ihun. 

Enter ^^J^dak Junior, 

Flow, Jun. How now, ! how do you find 

your fon ? 

Flow. Sen. O brother, heedlefs as a libertine ; 

Even grown a mailer in the fchooi of vice ; 

One that doth nothing, but invent deceit ; 

For all the day he humours up and down*. 

How he the nvit day might deceive his friend. 

He thinks of nothing but the prefent time, 
f^or one groat ready down, he’ll pay a Ihilling ; 

^ Ji'tpoFhU he hath i^/jiecond living?] Is it poiGble that his 
fellow, one equally abandoned, is to be found on earth ? Ma lone. 

* .f- he humours up and down,'^ Perhaps we fhould read ham- 
piers. We now fay, a perlbn is hammering and contriving, See. 

t ' Percy. 

Perhaps the old reading is the true one. So in the Merr)/ Wives 
fc-f. Nymfays,~*‘ itisgood: humour iw Hut aageU, Steevens. 

But 
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But then the lender tnuft needs ftay for it. 

When I was young, I had the fcopc of youth. 

Both wild and wanton, carelcfs and dcfperate ; 

But fuch mad ftrains as he*s poffefs’d withal 
1 thought it wonder for to dream upon. 

Flow. Jun, I told you fo, but you would not be-, 
lieve it. 

Flow. Sen. Well I have found it ; but one thing 
comforts me. 

Brother, to-morrow he is to be married 
To beauteous Luce, fir Lancelot Spurcork’s daughter. 
Flow, Jun. Is’t poflible ? , 

Flow. Sen. *Tis true, and'^rhus I mean to curb 
him. f* 

This day, brother, I will you fhall arreft him ; 

If any thing will tame him,''^ mud be that; 

For he is rank in mifehief, CT.ain’d to a life 
That will cncreafe his fhaine, md kill his wife. 

Flow. Jun. What, arreft bnii on his wedding day ? 
That 

Were an uncbrifllan, and jjart. 

How many couple even fojL ijit'very day 
Have purchas’d feven yeaqr forrow afterward ! 
Forbear it then to-day ; do\r to morrow ; 

And this day mingle not his^y with forrow. 

Flow. Sen. Brother, I’ll have it done this very 
day. 

And in the view of all, as he comes from church. 
Do but obferve the courfe that he wHLSfike ; 

Upon riiy life he will forfwear the debt. 

And, for we’ll have the lum fliall not be flight. 

Say that he owes you near three thoufand pound 
Good brother, let it be done immediately, ^ 
Flow. Jun. Well, feeing you will have it fo. 
Brother I’ll do’t, and liraight provide the flirieve. 
Fhiv. Sen. So brother, by this means lhall we per- 
ceive 

What fir Lancelot in this pinch will do. 

And 
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And how his wife doth fiand aiTedted to him, 

(Her love will then be try'd to the uttermoft) 

And all the reft of them. Brother, what 1 will do. 
Shall harm him much, and much avail him too. 

{^Exeunt* 


SCENE IIL 

A high road near London. 

Enter OUvtr ; afterwards fir At thur Greetfhield* 

Oli. Cham afturcd thick be the place that the 
fcoundrel appointed to ij^eet me. If *a come, 20 : if 
*a come not, zo. And dhe were avife he would make 
a coyftrel on us ched v^fe him, and ched v.ang him 
in hand ; che would hoyft him, and give it him to 
and again, zo chud. Wljfb been 'a there ? fir Arthur? 
chil ftay afide- / fCm <fide. 

Sir Arth. 1 have dogvl the De'nfhire man into the 
field, \ 

For fear of any harm ■ * *• fhould befal him. 

I had an inkling of tlr.^ ^fternight, 

That Flowerdale and he tl luld meet this morning. 
Though, of my foul, Oli^r fears him not. 

Yet for I’d fee fair play .aii either fide. 

Made me to come, to fee their valours try’d.~ 

Good morrow to mafter Oliver, 

Oli. God and good morrow. 

Sir Arth. Whar, mafter Oliver, are you angry ? 

9 — JffJ i fjc •w.vnp avife he would make a coyftrel on USf — ] If I 
were aware, if I thought, that he intended to treat me like a meam 
ferfon^^On for of, A ceyjlrel or cuftrel [Coujlillier Fr.J is pro- 
perly the fervant of a man at arms, or life-guard of a prince,, 
^ch of the life guards of king Henry VIII, had a ct^rcl that at- 
tended upon him. Hence it came to ftgnify a low mean man.— 
1 have given a wrong explanation of this ternii ante p. 84. 

MaLON£« 

See notes on Twelfth Nighty laft edit. toI. iv. p. 162. 

St££V£N8. 

Olu 



494 tONDOK prodigal.' 

OIL . What an it be, ty t and grieven you ? 

Sir Jrth, Not me at all, fir ; but I imagine by 
Your being here thus arm’d, you ftay for feme 
That you &ould fight withal. 

OIL Why an he do ? che would not dezire you to 
take his part. 

Sir Arth. No, by my troth, I think you need it 
not ; 

For he you look for, I think, means not to come. 

Oli. No ! an che were afliirc of that, ched veeze 
him in another place. 

Enter D^odil. 

Daff, O, fir Arthur, m^'itcr Oliver, ah me ! 

Your love, and your’s, and/mine, fweei miftrefs Luce, 
This morn is married to yWing Flowerdale. 

Sir Arth. Married to Flowerdale ! ’tis irn])oflible. 

OIL Married, man ? che ffope thou doll but jeft, ■ 
to make a vlowten mcrrimcAt of it 

Daff. O ’tis too true ! ^^jij^comes his uncle. 

Enter Flotverdak ymiow ‘‘with Sheriff and Officers. 

Flow. ym. Good nsorrd^', fir Arthur ; good mor- 
row, matter Oliver. 

Oli. God and good morn, matter Flowerdale. I 
pray you tellen us, is your fcoundrel kinfiuan mar- 
ried ? 

Flow. ym. Matter Oliver, .call higr what you will, 
but he is married to fir Lancelot’s daughter here. 

Sir Arth. Unto her ? 

* 7o make a vlowten merrttumf of /V. J PUmim is tlic WefteW 
pronunciation oiftovsting. To make a jeering merriment of it. 

Maiohk. 

Ill the Merry Wives <f Winder ^ (if Hu^h Evans complains thtt 
lie is made a ** vhuting flog,” i. c. flouting flock. Steevens. 

Olii 
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OK. Ay, W the o\d ■veWow zervcd me thick a 
trick ? why man, he was a promife, chil chad ’a had 
her : is *a zutch a vox ? chil look to his water, che 
vore him. 

Flow. Jm. The mufick plays ; they are coming 
from the church. 

Sheriff, do your office : fellows, (land ftoutly to it. 

Fnter Sir Lancelot Sfurcocky M, Flowerdakt Weather^. 

cockf Civetf LucCi Francest Flowerdale SentoTy and 

Attendants. 

on. God give you jpy, as the old zaid proverb 
is, and fome zorrow* art^ong. You met us well, did 
you not ? 

Sir Lane. Nay, be not;angry, fir ; the fault is in 
me. I have done all the wrong ; kept him from 
coming to the field tj* you, as I might, fir ; for I 
am a juftice, and fwor.*? to keep the peace. 

Weath. Ay marry is;;J(je, fir, a very juftice, and 
fworn to keep the pea you muft not difturb the 
weddings. 

Sir Lane. Nay, never fro • n nor ftorm, fir ; if you do, 
ril have an order taken fc/i. you. 

Oli. Well, well, chil -oe quiet. 

Weath. Mafter Flowerdale, fir Lancelot; look you 
who here is ? mafter Flowerdale. 

Sir Lane. Mafter Flowerdale, welcome with all my 
heart. 

M. Flow. Uucle, this is Ihe i’faith. — Mafter Under- 
Iheriff, arreft me ? At whofe fuit — Draw, Kit. 

Flow. Jim. At my fuit, fir. 

Sir Lane. Why, what’s the matter, mafter Flower- 
dalc? 

Flow. Jm. This is the matter, fir. This unthrift 
here hath cozen’d you, and hath had of me in feveral 
fums three thoufand pound. 


M. Flmo^ 
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Mi Flow. Why, uncle, uncle. 

Flow.Jun. Coufin, coulin, you have uncled me > 
and if you be not ftaid, you’ll prove a cozener * ufitcf 
all that know you. 

Sir Lane. Why, fir, fuppofe he be to you in debt 
Ten thoufand pound, his flatc to me appears 
To be at leaft three thoufand by the year. 

Fhw. Jutt. O, fir, I was too late inform’d of that 
plot ; 

How that he went about to cozen you. 

And form’d a Will, and fent it 

To your good friend there, mafter Wcaihcrcock, 

In which was nothing true, ^pt brags and lies. 

Sir Lane. Ha 1 hath he ny fiach lordlhips, lands^ 
and Ihips ? 

Flow. Jun. Not worth a groat, not worth a half- 
penny he. 

Sir Lane. I pray tell us trbe ; be plain, young 
Flowerdale. / 

M. Flow. My uncle her&’£ mad, and difpos’d to 
do me wrong ; but here’s p^juan, an honeft fellow 
by the lord, and of good knows all is true. 

Fkw. Sen. Not 1, fir ; f' am too old to lie. 1 ra- 
ther know 

You forg’d a Will, where wery line you writ, 

You ftudied where to quote your lands might lie 
Weath, And I pr’ythec where be they, honelt 
friend ? 


» Coufin, eoiifin,ji»« have unckdm i anJ^^fyou henotJlaiJt 

you^ll prove a cozener ] So in K, Henry IV. I : 

♦♦ And gentle Hamr Percy, and kind 

** O the devil take uich cozeners.^* ^ , 

Agaaif \ti K* Richard III : 

Qoufim indeed ; and by their uncle coztvCd!^ ^ 

Maxokb* 

^ Viho'e to quote jptfar lands might lie*] i. €• to obferve, to 
point out to obfervation. See note on the Two Cent, of Verona^ 
lafi ediu vuK i. p. i£;h St££V£Ns» 
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F.' Soi. riaiih no fir^ lor he hiuh noic 

ar 111!. 

PcnccUcitc ! We arc o’cr-rcacird, 1 be- 
lieve. 

Sir Lii.ic. I am corAn’t!, hopcfiillLll child 

linuone. 

M, FlOi.il. You aic not cozonM, nor is flu* ur.f!nn:\ 
d’hev ilanJer me; by th’n light, they Hander me, 
}ou, ni; uncle hi \ an iifurer. 

And \\onld undo me; hut Til Hand in law; 

Do ' on hut b.:i! me, youlhall done more : 

V(Hi bioiher Civet, and nialtcr Weathercock, do but 
hail me, , , 

And let me liavc my Tnaaiage inoncy paid me. 

And we’il ride down, and your own eyes lhall fee 
flow iu\' poor tenants there will welcome me, 

Yo\i Ih.dl bu! hail me, \ou lhall do no more : — 
And \on, ’)i)U g.eedy gnat \ their bail will fer\c ^ 
J' 7 :>::k ‘/rr. Ay, iir, iMl alk no hitter bail. 

Sir iMrhs No, fir, )ou lhall not lake my hail, nor 
his, 

Nor my fou Civci's: Pll n:)t he cheated, T. 

Sluieve, lake M>ur piilhner TH not deal with him. 
Let his uncle nuke fake liife uirh his I’alie b’ nes ; 

! wdl lun lr;ve Vo do v\ iih nim : mock’d, gull’d, and 
v\ longM ! 

Come, giil, though it I'C laiv\ it fdls oiit well ; 
'i'hou Ihidr not live witli him in hvLj..^’r,A IwH. 

Hi* is n)\; huflxmd, and, iii;d\ heaven doth 
K rara 

♦ j^hii yo;:^ — ] 1 think we IhouKl tcMil And 

vou, you reedy j^natr. 'Flic feini laenis nJdrcflcd to ri:,; flnji ill’s 
oilicers, who apprar as troublrliMne to the Fiodl'^^al :i lo many 
blood-Vuekinv; inieri-^. Stlfvhn*,, 

Me iinirin.iK’o by tliia (unulV.,! but) expveflive pluai*- that his 
uncle was a little dinging blood- fucker, ct^ually inkitiabic and con- 
reinprlble. PtKCV, 

VoL. II. K k 


With 
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With what nnwillingncfs I went to church ; 

Rut you cnTorc’d me, you coii)i>eird rue to it. 

The holy church-man pronounc’d thefe words out 
now, 

I nol leave my l^vCruind in djhefi : 

Now 1 muft conddic him, nor go with you. 

Sir l.i'tie. Comlort a cozener ! on my ciirk forfakc 

him. 

Lihc. 1 his clay you caus’d me on your curfc 
take him. 

Do nor, I pray, my oi5cvcd foul opprcls : 

God knows mv heart doth bleed at hib dill refs.. 

^SVr Lii)ii\ O mailer We;i/hcrcock, 

J mull confefb 1 forc’d her tb this matcli, 

I.ed wiih opinion his taho \\ ill was true. 
ireath. hh, he hath oVr-reachM me too. 

Si> Laat . Slic inijdit h.u'c liv’d 
Like De /t. in a ha[)pv virgih’s irate. 

Del, l ithcr, b ■ parienr : forrow comes mo late. 

Sir Lau't, And on her knees flu begg’d and did ei*- 
trear, 

ir flic mull needs lafle a ftf’ mairi v;c life. 

She crav’d to i)c flr Arrh*ir GrccnlhieUrs wife. 

Sir Arth. Yuu have clone her and me the greater 
v, rong. 

Sir Lv>\, O, l.'iu* her }'et. 

S:r A^i'^ N^.t I. 

Sir V Jr, m.n'k r CdS\ m, accc’pt my child. 

And half m\ uealth is Vi.e:-, 

OfV. No, fir, eiul breaL iio laws. 

Never tear, Uie will not trouble you. 
l\'t. Yet, fider, in rhi^ paflion 
Dv) not run. headlong to confi'fion : 

You mayaifid him, though ncji: follow him. 

J'ran. Do, filler, hang Irm, IclTiim go. 

IVcatb. Do 'faith, iniflrels Luce ; leave him. 

Lkcc, You arc three grofs fools ; pray let me alone ; 
I fwcar, ril live with him in all his moan# 

OIL 
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0//. But an he have his legs at liberty, 

Cham .aveard he will never live with you. 

Sir ArtK .‘.v, but he is now in huckfter’s handling 
for ninnini*, away ^ 

Sir Lane, Hul'wife, you hear how you and I arc 
wrong’d. 

And if you will redrefs it yet, you may : 

But if you llaiui on terms to follow him. 

Never come I'iCar my fight, nor look on me ; 

Call me not father, l(»uk not for a groat ; 

all rh'/ portion I will this day give 
Unto thy filler Frances. 

Frau, How fay yoir to that, Tom ^ \ to Civet] 1 
fliall iiavo a good deal : befidcs, Til be a good wife ; 
and a good wife is a good thing I can tell. 

CkK Peace, Frank • I would be forty to fee thy 
fifler calf avva\, as I am a gentleman. 

Sir LaUf\ \Vhar, are you yet refolv’d ? 

L"i{\ Yes, I am relhiv’d. 

Sir Lauc. Come then away ; or now, or never come. 

Lutr, This way i turn; go you unto your feaft ; 
And 1 to wcc'p, that am with gjicf opprelf. 

Sir LiiiU. Fui ever fly mv fight : Coirx, gentlemen, 
Jar’s in ; 1*11 help you to tar better wives than her. 

• J)clia, upon my blcffing talk not to her. 

B ife baggage, in lucli hafle to boggaiy * 

Flo^o. Jun. Shciitr, rake your pvii’oner to your 
chntgc. 

M by. God vou have us’d me very 

harcllv, by my tiorh, U[)on aiy weddiiig-day. 

[^Excuut Sir LnUiil’oL Crrrt^ H'icitKeraxk,, Frances^ 
Ddiciy and their attendants. 

5 hi bucklfcr’s hmulUng — ] lluct^crs being petty tradefmen, 
and conteqiKMuly tenacious ot their culloiTicrs, their prices, and 
fheir gains, In that pcjini of view rcfembic baiilfts who hold faft 
the perfon whom they have ieized. For running away, has the 
fame meaning as fiom running away, Jn cant language a perfon 
in confinement is flill laid to be fpoiled a runner. Some ac- 
quaintance with the vulgar tongue is ncceffary towards the expla- 
nation of this play, S r£ £ v£ n 5. 

K k a Luce'. 
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Luce. O niafttfr Flowcrdalc, but hear me fpeak. 

\'‘To llozvcrdaic Jumor. 

Stay but a lirrle while, niatier ih^rilf; 

If not for him, le.r my l.iLc pity him. 
frood fir, flop not your cars at my complaint; 

My voice ^Tovvs weak, for women's words aie faint, 
Ar. I ’ih.v. I.ook you, uncle, ihe kneels to you. 
I'7o:k\ Fair maid, fi>r you, I love \’ou with 
my hear!. 

And t^rieve, fwcet foul, thy fortune is fobad, 

'Fhat thou fhould’fl match wiiii fuch a gracelcfs 
} outh. 

(ioto thy father, think not upon him, 

Whnm hell hath mark'd to be the fon of (hame. 

/..‘fCc. Impute his w'lldnefs, fir, unto his youth. 
And think that nov/s the time he doth rejjcnt. 

A Lis, what good or gain can ytai receive, 

To imprifon him that nothing hath to j):iy ? 

And where nought is, the king doth lofe his due : 

0 pity him as Gc,d fliall pity you. 

Flozv, Jun. Lady, I know his Innr.oiirs all too well : 
And nothing in the woild can do i:im good, 
lint miferv itfrlf to chain h.im with. 

Sav that your debt were paid, ilu'*n Is he 
free ? 

i\i \v. 'Jnr. Ay, virgin ; that lacing anfwtr’d, 1 l;avc 
done. 

rJnt to him that is all ns impoflible, 

A.s 1 to I’eale the Ingh p'yramvdes. ^ . 

Siiv '. id’, lake your piifoncr : maiden, fare thee well. 

Li'cr. O go not yet, good mafler Flowerdale ; 
T,i\e my word for the debt, my ivord, my bond. 

AL Ay, by God, uncle, and my bond too> 

L'c'e. Alas, I ne’er ought noihing but I paid it ; 
And 1 can work.: al'iS, he can d ) lu thing. 

.1 have fome friends perhaps w'ill pity me : 

1 iis ehicfefl; friends do feck his mifery. 

All that I can, or beg, get, or receive. 



LONDON PRODIGAL. 501 

Shall be for you. O do not turn awjy ; 

Mcthinks, within, a face fo reverend, 

So well experienc’d in this totterinj;* world, 

Shoulvl have fomc feeling^* of a maid- n’s grief: 

For my fake, his father’s and your l)ioi;hi I’s fake, 
A}v for your foul’s lake, that doi i ho^a -.or *oy, 
Pity my Hate; do not two fouls dcllroy. 

Flow. JrfU Fair maid, Ihuul U[) ; not in regard cf 
him, 

But in piry of rh}' li.'iph.fs choice, I 
Do releafe him. MalKr llieiilf, 1 iliank you ; 

And oPneers, thcie Is i*or you to drink. 

Here, maid, take thi'r money; there is a hundred 
angels : * 

And, f'a* I will he fine he lliail not h:ive it, 

I leic, Kefltr, tai^t it vou, and life it Iparingly ; 
liiJt let r, >r her have any want at all. 

Dry join (.yes, niece; do not too much lament 
F<<r liii'ii whole life iialh been in riot fpent ; 

]t ut'll lie mi til tliei, he gets him irii.nds. 

If ill, u Ih.iiiiclui end on him depends. 

^Exh I'loivcnbk 'Junm. 
El. Elo: -. A plai‘:ue j-;o with you for an old for- 
nic.uor ! Coim, Kit, thfi money ; come, hoiiefl: 
Kit. 

I'lox. Si-!. Nay, by my faith, fir, you fliall par- 
don me. 

^ K ' /V//, if f'lU V fo Vi \ . /, 

h: V It tot!-' rin\r i h 

W ,uid ruve /oj/is' f’li - ] IVIcthlnk'i the heart that U 
loclt;cci ill I’o icvrit='i,ii a roim, fhoulJ have foine pity, &c’.— Per^ 

• h*;j:s hfnvcv:.i a line lias been lolh If the te.vt be nut coiriipt, 
MV ////2 1'^ uwlI as an .ulvtrf), M.m one. 

Peyhapb Ac flioiild read — Should U^je I'onie fcollni^, &c. So in 

t : 

“ If it /xY ill your memory, bcjjin at this lined’ 

You who have a lace lo rorpeCtable, arc one who has feen fo 
much of the world, fhould at lealt cxprels fome feeling ot a 
li^aiden *fi ibi row . S i' e £ v e n s . 

Kk 


M. Floiv. 
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M. Flow. And why, fir, pardon you ? Give me 
the money, you old rafcal, or I will make you. 

Lure, l*ray hold your hands ; give it him, honeft 
friend. 

Flow. Sen. If you be fo content, with all my heart. 

[Gives the money, 

M. Flffiv. Content, fir ? ’sblood Ihe (hall be content 
whether (he will or no. A rattle-baby come ro fol- 
low me ! Go, get you gone to the greafr chufl' your 
father: biing me your dowry, or never look on me, 
Flozv. Sen. tir, (lie hath forlbok her father, and all 
her frii nds for you. 

M. Flow. Hang thee, her friends and father, all 
together ! 

Flow, Sen. Yet part with fomething to proviile her 
lodging. 

M. Flozv. Yes, I mean to part with her and yon ; 
but if 1 part with one angel, hang me at a pod. I’ll 
rather throw them at a call of dice, as I have done a 
thoufand of their fellows. 

Flow, Sen. Nay then I will be plain : dcgcncratt, 
boy. 

Thou hadft a father wouli,! have been alham'tl — 

M. Flozv. My father was an afs, an old afs. 

Flow. Sen, Thy fatlier thou proud licentious vil- 
lain : . 

What are you at your foils } I’ll foil with you. 

Ltice. Good fir, forbear him. 

Fkw. Sen. Did hot this whining \^’o^vul bang on me, 
I’d teach thee what It was to abufe thy father. 

Go hang, beg, (larve, dice, game ; that when all’s 
gone. 

Thou mav’ft after defpair and hang thyfclf. 

Luce. O, donotCi.. • him. 

Flow. Sen. I do not cuiie ir.m ; and to pray for him 
werp vain : 

It grieves me that he bears his father’s name. 

M. Fkw, Well, you old rafcal, I (liall meet with 

you, 



LONDON PRODIGAL. 503 

you*. Sirrah, get you gone; I will not ftrip the 
livery over your cars, bccaufc you paid for it : but 
do not ufe my name, firrah, do you hear ? Look 
you do not ufe my name, you were belt. 

Fhiv. Sen. Pay me the twenty pound then that I 
lent you, or give me fecurity when I may have k. 

AT. Floiv. ril pay thee not a penny. 

And for fecurity I'll give thee none. 

Minckins ^ look you do not follow me ; look you do not ; 
If you do, beggar, I lhall flit your nofe. 

Jjue. Alas, what fliall I do ? 

M. Fltnv. Why turn whore : that’s a good trade ; 
And fo perhaps I’ll fee thee now and then. 

• IJixil M. Fl(Kver/Lile, 

Luce. Alas the day that ever I was born. 

Flozv. Sen. Sweet milhefs, do not weep ; I’ll flick 
to you. 

Litce. Alas, my friend, I know not what to do. 
My father and my friends, they have defpis’d me ; 
And I a wretched maid, thus caft away. 

Know neither where to go, nor what to fay. 

Flozv. Sen. It grieves meat the foul, to fee her tears 
Thus flain the crimfon rofes of her checks. 

J^ady, take comfort ; do upt mourn in vain. 

1 have a litile living in this town, 

• The which I think comes to a hundred pound ; 

All that and more lhall be at your difpofe. 
ni ttraight go help you to fome flrangc difguife. 
Ami place you in^a fervicc in this town. 

Where you lhall knotv all. yet yourfclf unknown. 
Come, grieve no more, where no help can be had ; 

, AV'ecp not for him, that is more w'orfc than bad *. 
Luce. I thank you, fir. {^Excunl, 

* ’ ' ■ ■ 1 Jiinll me.t ’Mlibyou.^ I lhall retaliate ; I lhall be even 
\\ ilh you . M A L o N L . 

^ tVlinckins — ] This leems to have been intended for the di- 
minutive ot m.'j/x, Perwy. 

* /i more worfe than bad.] I fiipijofc he means to fay, 

}Wq) not for one whofe vices fof extremity, JVJalone. 

Kk4 SCENE 
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A C T IV. S C E N E L 

A room hi Sir Lancelot Spurcoi.Vs honjc in Kent. 

Enter Sir Lancelot. Sir Arthur^ Oliver^ IVcatbercock, 
Cl vet y FranceSy and Delia. 

OH Well, cha ’a bin zarved many a nutrifli rrick^ 
bin jiicli a lerri{)oop as thick \^h was ne’er \ zai icil. 
Sir Lane. Son Civet, daii^^lucr Fraii^'is, bear wiih 
me : 

You fee how Tm prefsM downvith inward lu ief, 
.Al)()ur I hat lucklefs mi l, your filler Luce, 

O y J 

Bur kis fallen out 

With me, as wirh many f.rv.ilic‘v bifido: 

They aie moil unliappy, that aie moil lv:l(»v\h 
CciK FatlvT, ’tis fo, ’tis even (alien out io. 

But v\hat remedy ^ kt hand to your hearr, 

And let it pafs I b re is yoin daujyhtt'i* Frances 
And I ; and we’ll not fav, we will biing ioith 
As wiuy children, but as pretty children 
As ever Ihc was, tliough Aie had the prick 
And praile for a preiiy wench ; Iku father. 

Dun is the Jiioule *, yciril come ? 

8 — ^fhe hiid the piick arid pralfc for a pnif'y rt-r/t//;] 

Though Ihc w.is a pretty giih »So in Jut r' C.ifitr: 

“ ( hcie many then fliall diej tliel;* namcn arc pr t.ydd* 

1\I V r ON f- . 

had doe prick pnufe — ] Tills nUiteKitlve txpitliion 
occurs in Lhpian Fulluers. I’oem on Anna Rullcn: 

“ Whok- princely pialfe hath pcaili the pr ':dc 
Aiui price of e ml let's fame.” 

To have the pr'uk was to gain tlic prize in archer)'. ThtY’^'-^/^’ 
was the mark ilioi ai. Sri-i vi-Ns. 

^ Dun IS the inoi fe ;] This prove ihlal eypTrUam ficquently 
occuis in am ancient dramas. So in Romio and J idiot : 

“ 1 III! dun i the moufc ; the confl.ibic’sovv n word.” Malonh. 
Set Rgmec and JulUty lall edit. p. 34. Sti:1:.vens. 

Sh 
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Sir Lcific. Ay, f‘Ui Giver, Tli come. 

Civ. Aiui you, fiialtcr Oliver ? 

on. Ay, lor die a vext out this veaft, cliil fee if 
a (laii make a better veall there. 

C/v. And )ou, fir Aiihu*'? 

Sir Jlril\ Ay, fir, although my heart be full. 

I’ll 1)0 a partner at your wedding fcafr. 

Civ. And welcome all indeed, and welcome. Come 
Frankc, are yon ready ? 

Urdii Jefu, how hatly ihefc luilbands arc ! I pray 
fath(‘r, jiray to (h)vl to bhds me. 

Sir LiOii- Grod bkd's thee ! and I do. God make 
thee wife ! . 

Seiui you both joy ! *1 wilh it with wet eves. 

Fnui. liut, farhiT, fliall not my fiftcr Delia go 
along with ns ? file is excellent good at cookery, and 
jiieh things. 

Sir Lane. Yes marry fliall flic : Delia, make you 
rcjdy. 

])cl, I am readv, fir. I will firfl: go to Greenwich ; 
from thence to my coufin Chcflcrlickrs, and fo to 
London. 

C'V. It fliall fiiiTiCC, good fider Delia, it fliall fuf- 
ficc ; but fail us not, good vifler : give 01 dcr to cooks 
and others; for I would not have my fwett Franke 
10 toil her fingers. 

Frdfi. No, by my troth, not I. A gentlewoman, 
and a married gentlewoman too, to be companion to 
cooks and kitelwn-bgvs ! Not 1 , i’faith ; I fcorn 
that. 

Civ. Why, I do not mean thou Ihalt, fwcet-heart; 
thou feed I do not go about it. Well, dircwcd to 
ynn. — God's pity, madcr Weathercock ! vve Ihall 
have your company too ‘ ? 

* — U'M furc K'cl to yr^u. — Ged^s mafltr U’ea//h'rco< k / 

Jha! I Akt yoitr co'tip luy toof\ All the coj»i(-t> lead iiuintcl- 
lTi;ibly — Well larevull ico, Yuu, Gods pity, mailer Weathcr- 
ceeK, &(:. MALo,%t. 

IVciith, 
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IVeath. With all my heart, for I love good cheer. 
Civ, Well, God be with you all. Come, Franke. 
Fran. God be with you, father ; God be with you. 
Sir Arthur, mafter Oliver, and mailer VV'^eathcrcock, 
lifter, God be with you all : God be with you, fa» 
ther ; God be with you every one. 

[Exe/inf Civet and Frances. 
Weatk. Why, how now, fir Arthur all a-mort‘ ? 
Mafter Oliver, how now, man ? 

Cheerly, fir Lancelot ; and merrily fay. 

Who can hold that will away * ? 

Sir Ijinc. Ay, Ihc is gone indeed, poor girl, un- 
done ; 

But when they’ll be felf - will’d, children muft 
fmart. 

Sir Arlh. But, fir, 

That flic is wrong’d, you are the chiefeft caufe ; 
7'hereforc, ’tis rcafon you redrefs her wrong. 

IVcath. Indeed you muft, fir Lancelot, you muft. 
Sir hinc. Muft ? who can compel me, mafter 
Weathercock ? I hope I may do what I lift. 

IVeatb. 1 grant you may ; you may do what you 
lift. 

OH. Nay, but an you be well aviftn, it were not 
good, by this vrampolnefs + and vrowardnefs, to 

* — <i// a mort,— ] Quite funk ; quite dead, jimorti. Fr, 

Malonk. 

See note on the Ta?niug of a Sfjrc-^v^ lail edit. vol. iii. p. ^95. 

, • Stelvens. 

3 Chccily, fr La?Kt'iot^ and merrily fay ^ 

Who can hold that w/V' a-wtay .^] Who can hold that ^johich 
will be gt)ne } — Chcoly is chcar fully, Percy. 

^ but an you be ‘TIy// avilcii, it ''X'n e not goodly this WCiwi’- 

pohiclV, &c.] Well avilen is -hy// advifed, Vrampolnefs for 
t\\'im[ioldufs,t or peevilhnefs, “ The Iwect woman (lays dame 
. Vh , fpciiking of Mrs. Ford,} leads an ill life with him; a 
vt 1 V ft'iimtold 11 tc. ’* Ma uon l, 

r>n: Lore on ihc ^ferry Wives of JVindfoiy lall edit, vol i. p. 278. 

bTEtvL::s. 
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Cflft away as pretty a DowHibeDas an chould chance* 
to fee in a fummer’s day. Chil tell you what chall 
do ; chil go fpy up and down the town, and fee if I 
can hear any tale or tydiiigs of her, and take her 
away from thick a mcfl'el ; vor cham alTurcd, he’ll 
but bring her to the fpoil ; and fo vare you well. Wc 
lhall meet at your fon Civet’s. 

Sir Lane. I thank you, fir; I take it very kindly. 
Sir Arth. To find her out, I’ll fpend my dcarelt: 
blood ; 

So well I lov’d her, to affedt her good. 

\_Exeunt Civet and Sir Arthur, 
Sir Lane, O mafter Weathercock, what hap had I, 
To foice my daughter from mafter Oliver, 

And this good blight, to one that hath nogood- 
iiefs 

In his thought ? 

Weath. Ill luck ; but what remedy ? 

Sir Lane. Yes, I have almofl devis’d a remedy: 
Young Flowerdale is furc a prifoner. 

Wcath, Sure ; nothing more fure. 

Sir Lane. And yet perhaps his uncle hath releas’d 
him. 

Wcath. It may be very like; no doubt he hath. 

I * . Sir Imhc W ell if he be in prifon, I’ll have warrants 

I To ’tach my daughter ' till the law be tried ; 

For I will fuc him upon cozenage. 

IFcath, Marry may you, and overthrow him too. 
Sir Lane. 1 vy that's not fo ; I may chance to be 
fcofi’d 

And fentence pad with him. 

5 — a Dowfabcl,— ] See note on the Comedy of Errors^ lafl: 
edit, vol.ii, p. 213, Steevens, 

^ — as^n could chance An tor one. As one fliould chance 
fo fee, &c, 'rhe old copy reads I think corruptedly — as am^ 

Malone. 

’ %o ’fach my daughtir*^'\ To attach or apprehend her. 

Malone. 

Weath, 
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Weath. Believe me, fo it may ; therefore take 
heed. 

Sir Lane. Well howfoever, yet I will have war- 
rants ; 

In prifon, or at liberty, all’s one : 

You will help to ferve them, mailer Weathercock ? 

[ Exeunt, 


SCENE. II. 

A flreet in Lomlni. 

Enter M. Floivcrifalt’. 

i 

M. Thrv, A plague of the devil ! the devil take 
the dice ! the dice and the devil and his dam go 
together ! Ot all my hundred golden angels, I have 
not ief'' me one denier. A pox of eonte, a five''' ! 
■\\'li.it Ih.ill I <lo ? I can borrow no more of my cre- 
dit : there’s not any of my ac(|uaintance, man nor 
boy, but 1 have borrowed more or lefs of. I would 
1 knew where to take a good purfc, and go clear 
away ; by this light I’ll venture for it. God’s-lidj 
my filler Deli.i : I’ll rob Kcr, by this hand. 


E,nter Delia and Arlu hoke. 


Del. I pr’ythcc. Artichoke, go not fo fall ; 

The weather’s hot, and I am foincihing weary. 

Art. Nay 1 wairant jou, niillrels Delia, I’ll not 
tire you with leading ; we’ll go an extreme moderate 
pace. 

j\r. Florv. Stand ; deliver your purfc. 
jlrt. O lord, thieves, thieves ! [^Exit Artichoke. 
M.riotv. Come, come, your purle ; lady, your 
purfc. 

* — A ppx of eomc, a five!] At hazard, the players frequently, 
» a, they aie c.iiihig, iuvocate the dice. Mai.o.ve. 

DeL 
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Del That voice I have heard often before this 
time. 

What, l)rothcr Flowcrdale become a thief! 

M F/ojiK plague on’t^ I thank your father : 
but fitter. 

Come, your money, come. What ! 

The world iriuft find me ; 1 am born to live ; 
nor a fin to ileal, where none will i^ive. 

Del () God, is all grace banifliM from thv heart ? 
Think of the lhamc that doth attend this fad:. 

M. Fiv:v. Sli.iiiie me no fliamcs. Comc^ give me 
your purk ; 

Til bind you, fitter, leil 1 Lre the vvorie. 

Dtl No, bind me nor : hold, there is all I have; 
And would that money would rcilcem thyihamc. 

IbitcrOlivr^ Sir Arthur^ arJ 4rticlokc. 

A)t, 'riiitvcs, thieves, thieves 
Oi'i, 'Idficves ! where man? why how now, mli- 
ticls Delia. H.d yon yliked to been vrol)ljM ? 

Del No, mall(‘r Oliver ; *tis mailer i' !ow’er:!alc ; 
iic did l)Uf jell w ith me. 

D//. How, Flowerdalc, that fcoiindrel ? Sirrah, 
) ou meteii us well ; vang thee that f Sir'ikes bhiu 
M FiuLi\ \\'eil, fir. I’ll not meddle with you, 
becaiife I have a charge. 

Del f Icrc brother Flowcrdale, TH lend you this 
fame money. 

M Finn). I,th-mkyou, fiilei. 

Oil I wad you were yipht an vou let the meffel 
have a penny ; but fince you cannon keep it, chil 
keep it myfelf. 

^ — — vang thee To *vcir.g in the Devonnili'e jargon is to 

take or receive. Malone. 

/‘iiWjv'K ‘iivTc yfplit,— -3 ki the Weftcni is fre- 

quciuly prefixed to participles paflive, as y been, ydonc, &c. So 
in Ben Jonfon's Tale of a Tub: 

Til re is John Clay who k^/ouiA ‘Already A 
See J u iiii £// vol letter Y. Malone. 

5/V 
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Sir Arth. *Tis pity to relieve him in this fort, 
Who makes a triumphant life his daily fport 

Del. Brother, you fee how all men cenfure yoii. 
Farcwel ; and I pray God amend your life. 

OH. Come, chil bring you along, and you, fafe 
enough from twenty fuch fcoundrcls as thick a one 
is. Farewcl and be hanged, zyrrah, as I think fo 
thou wilt be lliortly. Come, hr Arthur. 

{^Exeunt all but M. Flozverdalc. 
M. Flow. A plague go with you for a kerfey rafcal. 
This Do’nihire man I think is ni idc all of pork : 
His hands made only for to heave up packs ; 

His heart as fat and big as is his face ; 

As differing far front all brave gallant minds. 

As I to ferve the hogs, and drink with hinds ; 

As I am very near now. Well what remedy ? 
When money, means, and friends, do grow fo fmall, 
llien farcwel life, and there’s an end of all. 

SCENE III. 

Another Jh ect. 

Before Civet* s houf’. 

Enter Fiozverdah Senior, Luce, hke a Dutch Frow, Civet 
and F}aHcci. 

Civ. By my troth, God-a-mercy for this, good 
Chrillopher. 1 thank thee for my maid ; 1 like her 
very well. How doff thou like her, Frances ? 

• If'ho irtairs a tiiumphant lift hit daily fport. If there were 
any authority for fuch a vvoru, wc might better read. 

Who makes arrom/<7»/life his daily fport. 
i. c. 9. cheating —itom tromper, Fr. to deceive. Malone. 

•r-. a triumphant -] i. e. a life pafs’d in gaming, in look* 
ing for triumphs, which we now call trumps. So in Antony and 
Cleopatra, laft edit. vol. yiii. p. *69 : 

“ Pack’d cards with Csefar, and plajfd falfe my glory 
“ Unto an enemy’s triumph.*' St£ E v B N » . 

Fratti 
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Fran. In good fadnefs, Tom, very well, excellent 
well ; die fpeaks fo prettily : — I pray what’s your 
name ? 

Liue. My name, forfooth, be called Tanikin. 

Fran. By my troth a fine name. O Tanikin, you 
are excellent for drelfing one’s head a new falhion. 

Lme. Me fall do every ting about dc head, 

Ch. What countrywoman is flie, Keller ? 

Fbiv. Sen. A Dutch woman, fir. 

Civ. Why then Ihc is outlandilh, is flic not ? 

• Floiv. Sen. Ay, fir, Ihe is. 

Fran, O then thou canft fell how to help me to 
checks and ears 

I Me. Yes, millrcTs, very well. 

Flozv. Sen. Cheeks and cars ! why, miftrefs Frances, 
want you chocks and cars ^ methinks you have very 
fair ones. 

Fran. Thou art a fool indeed. Tom, thou knoweft 
what I mean. 

Civ. Ay, ay, Keller; ’tisfuch as they wear a’ their 
heads. I pr’ythcc, Kit, have her in, and Ihew her 
my houfe. 

Fl<rdv. Sen. I will, fir. Come Tanikin. 

Fran. O Tom, you havtJ not bulTcd me to-day, 
Tom. 

Civ. No Frances, vve mull not kifs afore folks. 
God favc me, Frankc. Sec yonder ; my filler 
Delia is come. 

hnter Delia and Artichoke. 

Welcome, good filler. 

Fran. Welcome, good filler. How do you like 
the tire of my head ^ 

iJd. Very well, filter. 

* —— thou canjl tell honto to help me to cheeks and ears.] Pro- 
i»ably the name of a head-drefs then worn* Malon£» 

civ. 



512 LONDON P R O D I G A L. 

Civ. I am glad you’re come, filler Delia, to give 
order for fup[)er : they will be here loon. 

Art. Ay, but if good luck had not ferv’d, flic 
had not been here now. Filching Flowerdale had 
like ro have iieppcr’d us : but for mailer Oliver, we 
had been robb’d. 

Del. Peace, firrah, no more. 

Flxv. Sen. Robb’d ! by whom ? 

Art. Many by none but by Flowerdale ; he is 
turn’ll thief. 

Cio. Py my faith, but that is not well j but God 
be prais’d for your cfcape. Will }cu draw near, 
litter ? 

I'lazc. Sen. Sirrah, ‘:omc hither. Would Flower- 
dale, he that wjj my matter, Itave robbed you I 
pr’ythee tell me true. 

Art. ‘Yes i’iaith, even th.’.; Flower.ir;!.: that was thy 
matter. 

FlOiV. Sen. Mold thee ; rlicre !•> a Fr. neh crown, 
and fpcak no more o; tins. 

Art. Norl, noi u a. mi. — Now do I fmcll knavery : 
in c\erv puilc 1' ul.ilc t..kv >, he ;s hah ; and gives 
me this to keep counicl : — .lot a word, 1. 

Flo’cv. Sen. \\'hv G«Hl-?-mercy. 

Frcin. Sillei', look here; 1 have a new Dutch maid, 
and flic fpeaks fu fine, il would ilo your heart 
good, 

Ck'. 1 low do you like her, fitter ? 

Del. 1 like your maid well. , 

Civ. W'cli, dear tiller, will you draw near, and 
give dircdlions for fitp^.cr ? Guetts will be here pre* 
fcntly. 

Del. Yes, biothcr ; lead the way, I’ll follow you. 

\ Exetint all but Delia and Luce* 
Hark you, Dutch f:-jw, a word. 

Luce. Vat is your vill wit me 

Del* Sitter Luce, ’tis not vqih' broken language, 

Kof 
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Nor this fame habit, can difguife your face 
From I that know you. Pray tell me, what means 
this. 

J.j'ce, Siller, I fee you know me ; yet be fccret. 
This borrowed fliapc that I have ta^cn upon me. 

Is but to keep inyfclf a fpacc unknown, 
lioth from my father, and my nearefl: friends ; 

Until 1 fee hew time will bring to pafs 
The defperate courfc of maftcr Flowcrdalc. 

DeL O he is worfe than bad ; I pr^ythce leave 
‘ him ; 

And let not once thy heart to think on him. 

Lr/re, Do not perfvvadc me once to fuch a thought. 
Imagine yet that he is worfe than naught; 

Yet one hour’s time ^ may all that ill undo 
That all his former life did run into. 

Therefore, kind filter, do not difclofc my eftate ; 

If e’er his heart doth turn, ’tis ne’er too late. 

/Jf/. Well, feeing no counfcl can remove your 
mind, ^ 

ril not difclofc you that are wilful blind. 

Delia, I thank you. 1 now mult pleaic her 
eyes. 

My lifter Frances’ neither "fair nor wife. [iJav//;//. 

’ good //wj — ^ Til us the folios and the modem cdi«* 

tlons. 'rhe quarto mids : 

Yet one hvcjs lime 

apparently a ml rprint jbr 5 vviv' It ‘s rVe oM fpclling was 
houer^i^ MalOnI. 


L 1 
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ACT 



514 LONDON PRODIGALt 


ACTV. SCENE I. 

Street before Civet's houfe. 

Enter M, Fl(nccnhile. 

M. Flew. On goes he that knows no end of his- 
journey. I have pafs*d the very utmoft bounds of 
ihifting ; 1 have no courlc now but to hang myfclf- 
I have liv’d fince yefterday two o’clock on a fpice- 
cake I had at a burial * ; and for drink, I got it at 
an ale-houfe among porters, fuch as will bear out a 
man if he have no money indeed ; I mean — out of 
their eompanies, for they arc men of good carriage 
Who comes here ? the two coney catchers ® that 
won all my money of me. I’ll try if they’ll lend me 
any. 

Enter Dick ami Ral^h. 

What raafter Riciiird, ho'.v do you ? How doll thou, 
Ralph ? By God, gentlemen, the world grows bare 
with me ; will you do as much as lend me an angel 
betw'een you both? Yovrknow, you won a hundred 
of me the other day. 

Ralph. How ! an angel ? God damn us if we loft 
not every penny within an hour after thou wert gone. 

♦ — a fpicc-cake I had at a burial ;] T'J'® ufual entertainment 
at ancient lunerals. — Rich cakes wcie to the moinners^ 

poorer ones diftributed to the populace, among whom the Prodigal 
ap])ears to have been one. Steevens. 

5 — for they are men of good carriage.] A q^uibble between car<^ 
tying burdens^ ^\\\ demeanour • M.\LOne. 

The fame quibble occurs in Romeo mid Juliet, See lad cdit„ 
vol. X. p. 41* Steevens. 

® the t^Lvo coney -catchers., — J A coney-catcher Was a cheat ; ^ 

a gambler. Malone. 

See note on Merry fFives tf Wind/or ^ lafteditt vol. i. p. 228* 

Steevens. 

M ¥l(m. 
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M. Flow. I pr’ythce lend me fo much as will pay 
for my fupper : I’ll pay you again, as I am a gen- 
tleman. 

Ralph, I’faith, we have not a farthing, not a 
mite. 

I wonder at it, mafler Flowcrdalc, 

You will fo carckfly undo yourfclf. 

Why you will lofc more money in an hour, 

Than any honeft man fpends in a year. 

For lhamc betake you to fome honeft trade, 

* And live not thus fO like a vagabond. 

[Exeunt Duk and Ralph, 
M. Flow. A Yaga\jbnd indeed ; more villains you : 
They give me counfel that firft cozen’d me. 

'I'hofc devils firft broug^ht me to this I am. 

And being thus, the firft that do me wrong. 

W’cll, yet I have one friend left me in ftorc. 

Not far from hence there dwells a cockatrice % 

One that I firft put in a fattin goAvn ; 

And not a tooth that dwells withi''.'hcr head, 

But ftands me at the leaft in tw^ty pound : 

Her will I vlfit now my coin is gone ; 

i^nd as I take it here dwells tly6 gentlewoman. [K'/iocks, 

What ho, is millrefs Apricock within ? 


Efiier Ri^JJian. 

JRuf What fawey rafcal’s that which knocks lb 
bold^? • , 

O, is it you, old fj^end-thrift ? Arc you hcic 
One that is turned cozener ’bout the town ? 

My miftrefs faw you, and fends this word by mt; 
Either be packing quickly from the door, 

^ Not far from hcncc there ilwclls ^cockatrice,) A So 

jn the GuVs Hornbook y by Decker, 1609: “provide yoiir- 

fclf a lodging by the watcr-lide; for ubove the convtnicnce that 
it brings to Ihuti (houldcr-clapping, and to fliip away cockatnee 
betimes in the morning, it adds, &c.” Coi grave lenders the 
word by Putaiut* iM a l 0 n e . 


Or 
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Or you lhall have fuch a greeting fent you ftraiglic 
As }ou will little like on ; you had beft be gone. 

lExit. 

M. Flow. Why fo, this is as it Ihuuld be ; being 
poor. 

Thus art thou I'erv’d by a vile painted whore. 

Well, fince thy damned crew do I'o abufe thee, 
ril try of honeft men, how they will ufe me. 

Enter an ancient Citizen, 

«r 

Sir, I befecch you to take conipnffion a man ; one 
whofe fortunes have been better than at this inlLant: 
they feem to be : but if f might crave of you io 
much little portion as would bring me to my friends, 
I would reft thanktul until ^ had requited fo great 
a courtefy. 

07. Fie, fie, young man ! this courlc is very bad. 
Too- many luch have wc about this city ; 

Yet for I have nor feen you in this forr, 

Nor noted you to be a common beggar. 

Hold ; there's an at gel to bear your charges down. 
Go to your friends ; not on this depend : 

^uch bad beginnings oft.havc worfer end. 

M. Flow. Worfer end ? nay, if it fall out no woilkr" 
than in old angels, I care nor. Nay, now I have 
had fuch a fortunate beginning, I’ll not Kt a iix- 
penny purfc cfcapc me By rjie mafs here comes 
another. 

Eiittr a Citizen^ s IVlfe and a Servani with a tonh L\fcre 

L'tr. 

God blefs you, fair miftrefs. Now would it pleafe 
you, gentlewoman, to look into the wants of a poor^ 

^ — rii not let a fixpenny purfe efiape me.] In the firft part of 
AT. Henry JV* Gadlhill fays he is joined with no “ long fluff 
penny llrikers.’^ See note on this paifdge, lall edit. vol. v. p. 25^6, 
&C. STfcBVBNS. 


gen- 
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gentleman, a younger brother, 1 doubt not but God 
will treble rellore it back again ; one that never 
before this time demanded penny, half-penny, nor 
farthing- 

C/V. ^Fife. Stay, Alexander. Now by my troth a 
very proper man ; and ’tis great pity. Hold, my 
friend ; there’s all the money I have about me, a 
couple of (hillings ; and God blefs the’e. 

AJ. Flow. Now God thank you, fweet lady. If 
you have any friend, or garden- lioufe * where you 
•may employ a poor gentleman as your friend, 1 am 
yours to command in all fecret fervice. 

Cit. PVife. I thank^'by good friend ; I pr’ythee let 
me fee that again I gatfc cheej there is one of them 
a brafs Ihilling : give in^ them, and here is half a 
crown in gold, [//e ^^ives the money to l:er.'\ Now out 
upon thee, rafeal : fccret Iktyice! what doft thou 
make of me ? It were a good deed to have thee 
whipp’d : Now 1 have my money again, I’ll fee thee 
bang’d before I give ihceapenny. 45ceret fervice ! — 
On, good Ale.xander. ^ 

[ F2xe:pit OttjKu's Wifi -and Sei-vant. 

M. Flow. This is villainoi^ luck ; I perceive dif- 
homfly will cot thrive. Were comes more. God 
, foigivcmc, lir Arthur and matter Oliver. Afore God 
I’ll fpeak to them. V. 

Rnter Sir Arthur, and Oliver. 

God lave j ou, fir Arthur , God fave you, mfltter 
Oliver. \ 

• on. E' en you there, zirrah ? come will you ytaken 
yuurfi lf to your tools, coyftrel ? 

« — ,,, jy'ji'dtrn houltr, — ] So in Greene in Coneeipt.^ H98 

A K»mul about it many ttoweis and much 

dc'flf'vvilnu.’* iVbiny ol rlie illicit mcetingi> between the fcxcs in 
tpniKi i;ii>ts ;i] pe;{! (w have happened in there receptacles. 

S r ti:\ FNS. 

L I 3 iV. Fle-w. 
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M. Flow. Nay, matter Oliver, I’ll not fight with 
you. 

Alas, fir, you know it was not my doings ; 

It was only a plot to get fir Lancelot’s daughter : 

By God I never meant you harm. 

Oil. And where is the gentlewoman thy wife, 
mezel ? where is fixe, zirrah, ha? 

M. Flow. By my troth, matter Oliver, fiek, very 
fick : and God is my judge, I know not’ what means 
to make for her, good gentlewoman. 

Oli. Tell me true; is Ihe fick ? tell me true, ich* 
’vife thee. 

M. F'low. Yes ’faith, I tell.vou true, matter Oliver ; 
if you would do me the fmai' Icindnefs but to lend 
me forty ttiillings, fo God h-.lp me, I will pay you 
fo foon as my ability fhaP make me able; — as I am 
a gentleman. 

Oli. Well, thou, zaift thy wife is zick ; hold, 
there’s vorty Ihill'.igs ; give it to thy wife. J ,ook thou 
give it her, or I iball zo veeze thee ’, thou wert not 
zo veezed this zcvC^ year ; )t)ok to it. 

Sir Arth. I’faith, rPafter Oliver, ’tis in vain 
To give to him that n^tjer thinks of her. 

OH. Well, would che Could yvind it. 

M. Fkw. I tell you true, fir Arthur, as I am a . 
gentleman. 

on. Well, farcwcl zirrah : come, fir Arthur. 

\_Fjccmit Sir Arthur and Oliver. 
M. Flcnv. By the lord, this, is eiceUent; 

Five golden angels compafs’d in an hour : 

Jf -.his trade hold. I’ll never feek a new. 

‘Welcome, fvveet gold, and beggary adieu. 

Enter Fbwerdale Junior and Fhwerdak Senior, 

Flow. Jun, See, Kefter, if you can find the houfe. * 

• — -AO VCC7-C thtc , — ] i. e. feaze, ox fherfe. See note on the 
^TamlvgofaShrfw^ kfl edit. vol. iii. p. ^95, &c. Steeven*. 

M. Flow. 
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M- Flow, Who’s here ? My uncle, and my man 
Kefter ? By the mafs ‘tis they. How do you uncle ? 
how doft thou, Kefter ? By my troth, uncle, you 
niuft needs lend me fome money. The poor gentle- 
woman my wife, fo God help me, is very lick : I 
w'as robh’d of the hundred angels you gave me ; they 
are gone. 

fhw. Jtin. Ay, they arc gone Indeed. Come, Kef- 
ter, away. 

M. Flow. Nay, uncle; do you hear, good uncle ? 
• Flow. Jun. Out, hypocrite, 1 will not hear thee 
fpeak : come, leave him, Kefter. 

M. Flow. Kefter, honeft Kefter. 

Flof^v. Sen. Sir, I h^eAought to fay to you. Open 
the door to me, ’Kin : t wu had’ft beft lock it faft, for 
there’s a falfc knave with^t. 

{Flower dale Senior ahi^Flffiverdale Junior go In. 

M. Flozv. You are an old lyihgjrafcal, fo you arc. 


Enter, from Civet's houfe, y..uce. 

Lure. Vat is de matter ? Vat IV you, yonkcr ? 

M. Flozv. By this light a JJ^ch Frovv ; they fay 
they are called kind. By thiynghr. I’ll try her. 

Luce. Vat bin you, yonkcr rfwhy do you not fj>cak? 

M. Flow. By my troth, I’wyct heart, a }>oor gen- 
tleman that would dclire of votX'^.. Jt fta nd with your 
liking, the bounty of your purfe. 

Rf-etlfer I'iowcrdulc Senior. ' 

Luce. O hear God ! fo young an armin ' ? 


* _ open the doar to my kin,] Thus all the copies. It appear^ 
in a former fccne that I.uce afl'umcd the uaim: of Taaik'ui, to 
whom Flowerdale Sen. 1 btlicvc, hcie addrclles hiinfeU. The 
author thcrefoic, i fuppofe, wrote — Open the door to ///c, ’A7« ; 

*j. e. Tanlkin. M A LONE. 

* — /‘’yof'S at min !] i. e. a bej'gar. Arm in Dutch fijpiifies 
poor and needy. So arm-vjorJen to grow ^poo’c—arm-nuikert to tm- 
povcrifli, Steevens. 

L 1 4 M. Flozv. 



520 LONDON PRODIGAL. 

M. Flozv. Armin, fweet-heart ? I know not what 
you mean by that ; but I am almoft a beggar, 

Luce. Are you not a married man ? verc bin your 
vife ? Here is all I have ; Mkc dis. 

Mi Flozv, What gold, young frow ? this is brave. 

Flow, Sen, If he have any grace, he’ll now repent. 

Luce. Why fpeak you not ? ven- be your vife ? 

M. Flow. Dead, dead ; flic’s dead, ’tis (he hath 
undone me. Spent me all I had, and kept rafcals 
under my nofe to brave me. 

Luce. Did you ufe her veil ? 

M. Flow, Ufe her ! there’s never a gentlewoman in 
England could be better uied than 1 did her. I 
could but coach her; her diet Aobd me in forty pound 
a month ; but Ihe is dead ; anji in her grave my cares 
arc buried. > 

Luce, Indeed dat vas i>it fcone *. 

Flow. Sen. He is ‘dfn’d more devil than he was 
before, 

M. Flow. Tho^i doft belong to maftcr Civet here, 
doft thou not ? v 

Luce. Yes, me d^ 

M. Flozv. Why thert^’s it ! there’s not a handful of 
plate but belongs to me, ■ God’s niy judge, if I had 
luch a wench as thou ^irt, there’s never .i man in 
England would make^'’,orc of her, than I would do— 
fo Ihe had anyrllv/^-k. 

\JVUhint O, why Tanikin. 

Luc ■. Stay ; one doth call I fli»Jl «;omc by and by 
agaic,. [Exl/, 

M Flozv. I»y this haad, this Diuch wench is in 
k-re W'irh me. Were it not admirable to make her 
Itcal all Civet’s plate, and run away ? 

* Indeeil clat vot fcone.] There is here, I believe, fomo 
corruption. Luce f. vs below — “ dnt is not ; ilut is not ‘ 
The Ihinc woid was probably meant iii bath places. 

Malone. 
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Flow. Sen. It were beaflly. O mafter Flqvverdale, 
Have you no fear of God, nor confcicnce ? 

What do you mean by this vile courfe you take ? 

M. Flow. What do I mean ? why, to live ; that I 
mean. 

Flow. Sen. To live in this fort ? Fic upon the 
courfe : 

Your life doth fhow you are a very coward. 

M. Flow. A coward ! 1 pray in what ? 

Flow. Sen. Why you will borrow fix-pence of a boy. 

• M, Flow. 'Snails, is there fuch cowardice in 
that ? I dare borrow it of a man, ay, and of the 
tailed man in England,;— if he will lend it me : let 
me borrow it how J * c,iin, and let them come by it 
how they dare. And i\is well known, I might have 
rid out ' a hundred times »f I would, fo I might. 

Flcnv. Sen. It was not wartf^of will, but cowardice. 
There is r.one that lends to* yyu, but know they 
gain: \ 

And what is that but only (Icaltli ir/ you ? 

Delia might hang you now, did iiot her heart 
Take pity of you ior her fider’^akc. 

Go gee you hence, left lingVing hcr.e your ftay. 

You fall into their hands yofl look not for. 

M. Flow. I’ll tarry here, 'tftl the Dutch frow comes, 
if all the devils in hell were 

\_t loweulalc Senior goa h, .‘fiCil’ft's bonfe. 

Enter Sir Lcm'iht ;tMaJlcr fFeaiFriOib, and A ^^okc. 

Sir Lane. Where is the door ? arc wc not pai^ it. 
Artichoke? 

Art. By the mafs here’s one ; I’ll alk him. DtlK. 
you hear, fir? What, are you fo proud? Do you\ 
hear ? VVhich is the way to mailer Civet’s houfe ? \ 

^ — I mi^hi havi rid out — ] i, e, I might have been a high- 
wayman, this iVartrnUy always iravclling on horfehack* 

St£EVENS* 

Wbnt» 
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What, will you hot fpeak ? O me ! this is filching 
Flowcrdale. 

Sir Lane. O wonderful ! is this lewd villain here ? 
O you cheating rogue, you cut-purfe, coney-catcher ! 
What ditch, you villain, is my daughtei’s grave ? 

A cozening rafcal, that muft make a will. 

Take on him that flridl: habit, very that. 

When he fhould turn to angel ; a dying grace ♦. 

I’ll father-in-law you, fir. I'll make a will ; 

Speak, villain, where’s my daughter ? 

Poifon’d, I warrant you, or knock’d o’ the head : 
And to abufe good mailer Weathercock, 

With his forg’d will, and mafter Weathercock, 

To make my grounded refolumn ; 

Then to abufe the De’nfhirc^utleman : 

Go ; away w'ith him to pri/4n. 

M. Fkzv. Wherefom.r^'prifon ? fir, I will not go. 

Enter Civet and his V, ife, Oliver ^ Sir Arthur^ Flowcrdale 
Senior j pt^verdale Junior^ and Delia. 

Sir Lane. O here's his uncle : welcome, gentle- 
men, welcome all. ^ich a cozener, gentlemen, a 
murderer too, for any King I know ! My daughter 
is miffing ; hath been lo^)k'dlor; cannot be found. 
A vild upon thee ! ^ 

Flow. Jun. He Is kinfman, though his life 

Thcrefr re, in God’s name, do with him wdiat you will. 

♦ itakc on him that Jli'.H hahity A'cry tZ'aty ' 
JlinjcnheJJjouldturfito angel i ti dying grace, ^ A (Fume the 

reli^^is appearance of doing a munificent ac^tion, and while yet 
and in health, afFc£l the benevolence of a dying Chriftian, 
^hio(c virtues would entitle him to eternal happincl's. — Such 1 
believe is the meaning. Malone. 

* a»d mailer Weathercock, 

To make mygroundc.' reTolution ; J The conipofitor probably 
caught the words mafur ircathercoik from the preceding line, and 
omitted fomething here, the want of which renders this palTage 
unintelligible. Perhaps the author wrote ; 

and ^ this artifee 

^Tojhakc my grounded refolution. Malon e • 


Sir Lane, 
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Sir Lane. Marry to prifon. 

M. Flozv. Wherefore to prifon ? fnick-up *. I owe 
you nothing. 

Sir Lan. Bring forth my daughter then : Away with 
him. 

M. Flow. Go feek your daughter. What do you 
lay to my charge ? 

Sir Lane. Sul'picion of murder. Go ; away with 
him. 

M. Mow. Murder your dogs ! I murder your 
•daughter? Come, uncle, I know you’ll bail me. 

tlozv. Jun. Not 1 , were there no more than 1 the 
gaoler, thou the prifoner. 

Sir Lane. Go ; awajj with him. 

Luee. 

Luee. O’ my life hear : wnn^e will you ha' de man ? 
Vat ha’ dc yonker done ? 

H^eath. Woman, he hath kill'd liis wife. 

Lmc. His wife ! dat is not good'; dan is not feen. 

Sir Lani. Hang not upon him, hufwife ; if you do. 
I’ll lay you by him. F 

Lme. Have me no oder w^'y dan you have him®; 
He tell me dat he love me' Ifeartily. 

Fran. I .ead away my maitlto prifon ! why, Tom, 
will you fuffer that ? ' v 

*■ ^ ^ 

* liljcrcforc to prljon > fnick-up.] Of this cant piVafe it ii 
not ealy to afeertain tli^ meaning. It occurs in many o^,the old 
comedies. So mf/jc fichc* by K. Sharpliam, 1615; ‘’ttWheu 
tliey fing and are merry, then take your time and put thenr^to it. 
Jf they will, fo; it not, let them 

SnUk‘Up feems to be iynonymous to the modern exprcflion-i^ <^ 
atul hanptyourfi M a i, on e . 

Tor all the intelligence I am able to give on the fubjedt of this ' 
phiafc, fee note on T^v^clfth Ngbty lalt edit. vol. iv. p. 197. 

Steevens. 

® Ha*ve Mr no odn dan you have him .•] i, e. wherever he 
goes, rii go along with liim. The old copies are manifeflly co-r- 
lupt. They all lead — Have me no and or way do you have him. 

Malone. 

Civ. 
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Civ. No, by your leave, father, flic is no va- 
grant : Ihe is my wife’s chamber-maid, and as true 
as the (kin between any man’s brows here 
Sir Lane. Go to, you’re both fools. 

Son Civet, of my lifc this is a plot ; 

Some draggling counterfeit prefer’d to you. 

No doubt to rob you of your plate and jewels 
I’ll have you led away to prifon, trull. 

Jjtce. I am no trull, neither outlandKh frow’ ; 

Nor he nor I (hall to the prifon po. 

Know you me now ? nay, never (tand amaz’d. 

[7hr<nvs off her Dutch drefs. 
Father, I know I have oftciu^d you ; 

And though that duty wills ma bend my knees 
To you in duty and obedicn^ 

Yet this way do I turn, an^o him yield 
My love, my duty, anjd^y humblenefs. 

Sir Lane. Baftard yf' nature 1 kneel to fuch a flavc ? 
Luce. O mafter^lowerdalc, if too much grief 
Have not flopp’d up the organs of your voice. 

Then (peak to her that is thy faithful wife ; 

Or doth contempt of tac thus tic thy tongue ? 

Turn not away ; 1 am rfo Aiithiop, 

No wanton Creflid, nor * changing Helen ; 

But rather one made wrached by thy lofs. 

What ! (urnM: thou ^l-rfrom me ? O then 
Iguefs thec-'-ofiiirfl among haplefs men. 

M. F^w. I am indeed, wife, wonder among wives ! 
7'by ^aflity and virtue hath infus’tr » 

Anodlet foul in me, red with defame, 

For/vn my blulhing checks is fecn my fliamc. 

A SieLiuc. Out hypocrite ! 1 charge thcctrufl him not. 

p 

’ a.% true as the Jhu hcHveen any man's hroivs here,'\ As 

true as the fkln between Ins hrows, is yet a proverbial evpieflion. 

Malone. 

Sec about Ncfh/n^^ bill edir. vol. ii. p 5 . 6 ^ and 

lol, X. p. 35 ?. Si lli'Ens, 

Luce. 
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Lnce. Not truft him ? By the hopes of aftcr-blifs, 
I know no forrow can be compar’d to his. 

Sir Ljinc. Well, fince thou wcrt ordain’d to beg- 
gary, 

Follow thy fortune : I defy thee, I 

on. I wood che were fo well ydoufled as was ever 
white cloth in a tocking mill ®, an che ha’ not made 
me weep. 

h'bw. Sen. If he hath any grace, he’ll now repent. 

Sir Arth. It moves my heart. 

IVeath. By my troth 1 muft weep, I cannot choofe. 

Flow. Jun. None but a beaft would fuch a maid 
mifufe. , 

M. Flow. Content thyfelf, 1 hope to win his favour. 
And to redeem my rep.’tation loll : 

And, gentlemen, believe nie, I befeech you ; 

I hope your eyes* fhall behold fuch a change 
As flinll deceive your expeCtatioi . 

Oli. I would die were yfplit novv, but che believe 
him. 

Sir Lane. How ! believe him I 

IVeath. By the mackins, 1 -llo. 

Sir Lane, What do you think that e’er he will have 
grace ? f 

JVeatbm By my faith it wivl go hard. 

Oil- Well, che vore yc, he : And, maf- 

ter Flowcrdale, in hope you been there’s 

vorty pound toward your zetring up. What .\be not 
alhamed ; van^ it7 mail, vang \l : be a good hO^and, 
loven to your wife ; and you ihall not want forYorry 
more, 1 chc vore thee. 

Sir Arth,. My means arc little, but if you’ll fu\ 
low me, ' 

* — / defy thee.^ /] i. e. I refufe to receux ihcc. So In Romeo 
and Juliet : 

I do//<yy thy commiferjtlon.” 

See note on that p.ilTage, Kill edit. \oI. x. p. 151. S'** t evens. 

* in a totklng^///, — ] i. du.'kliig mill, fulling mill. 

S J BtVFNS. 

1 will 
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I will inftrudl j’ou in my ableft power : 

But to your wife I give this diamond. 

And prove true diamond-fair in ail your life. 

M. Flow. Thanks, good fir Arthur : mailer Oliver, 
You being my enemy, and grown I’o kind, 

Binds me in all endeavour to rellorc — 

OH. What ! reftore me no rcllorings, man ; I have 
vorty pound more for Luce here ; vang it : zouth chil 
devy London elfe. What, do you think me a niezel 
or a fcoundrcl, to throw away mv money ? Che have 
an hundred pound more to pace of any good fpo- 
tation. I hope your under ’ and your uncle will vol- 
low my zamplcs. ■ , 

Flow. Jun. You have gucf?’d right of me ; if he 
leave off this courfe of life, he lhall be mine heir. 

Sir Lane. But he lhall r-ever get a groat of me* 

A cozener, a deceiver, 6nc that kill’d 
His painful father, ' honeft gentleman, 

That pafs’d the hiarful danger of the lea. 

To get him livin’g, and maintain him brave 
Wcath. What hath he kill’d his father ? 

Sir Lane. Ay, fir, ‘with conceit of his vile courfes. 
Flow. Sen. Sir, you are mifinform’d. 

Sir Lane. W^hy, thoi! old knave, thou told’fi; me 
fo thyfelf. * 

Flow. Sen. him then : and towards my 

^ Hock 

There's twenty nobles for to make amends. 

M^Flow. No, Keller, 1 h'aveYroubled thee, and 
wrong’d thee more ; 

V.’bat thou in lovegiv’ll, 1 in love rellore. 

*' Fran. Ha, ha, filler ! there you play’d bo-peep 

9 — 7 /jo/n- your under—] Under is evidently a corruption for 
rvader^ meaning lir Lancelot, Percy. 

By- your under Oliver perhaps means your ferntant^ i. e* 
eld Flowerdale, who attended on his Ton in difguife. Malone. 

t — and maintain him brave.] And fupport him in fplcndour. 
Brave anciently lignihed fine as well as valiant. Malone. 

with 
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with Tom. What lhall I give her toward houlhold ? 
filler Delia, lhall I give her my fan ? 

Del. You were belt alk your hulband. 

Fran. Shall 1 , Tom ? 

Civ. Ay, do, Franke ; I’ll buy thee a new one 
with a longer handle *. 

Fran. A rullet one, Tom. 

Civ. Ay, with lullfet feathers. 

Fran. Here, filler ; there’s my fan toward houlhold, 
to keep you warm. 

Luce. I thank you, filler. 

PFcaik. Why this is well ; and toward fair Luce’s 
flock 

Here’s forty Ihillin^s : and forty good Ihillings more. 
I’ll give her, marry. Come fir Lancelot, 

1 mud have you friends. 

Sir luinc. Not I : all this is counterfeit ; he will 
confumc it were it a million. 

flozv. Sen. Sir, what is your daughter’s dower worth ? 
Sir Lane. Had Ihc been married to an honed man. 
It had been better than a thoufand pound. 

FIffW. Sen. Pay it to him, and I’ll give you my bond 
To make her jointure better w'orth than three. 

Sir Lane. Your bond, fir'*! why, what arc you 
Flozv. Sen. One whofcworl in London, rho’ 1 fay it. 
Will pafs there for as much a» yours. 

Sir Lane. W^ert not thou late that iiin.hr'd’s ferving- 
man ? 

Flow. Sen. Ijook'on .me better, now my feat is off ; 
Ne’er mufe, man, at this metamorphofy. 

Sir Lane. Madcr Flowcrdale ! 

M. Flow. My father ! O, I lhame to look on hia. . 
Pardon, dear father, the follies that arc pad. ''' 

yfv, Joy Franke ; PH hty thee a neiy) one •with a langer ban file } 
age of queen Klizabtth had frequently filvcr handles, 
9nd other valuable ornaments. The upper part of them was com- 
pofed of feathers. See different repreientations of ancient funs in 
the lall edition of Shakfpeare’s pl^ys, vul. i. p« 26j, Maloni?. 

Flom 
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Flow. Sen. Son, fon, I do ; and joy at this tKy 
change, 

And applaud thy fortune in this virtuous maid, 
Whom heaven hath font to thee to lave thy foul. 
Luee. This addcth joy to joy ; high heaven be 
prais’d. 

JFeath. Mailer Flowerdale, welcome from death, 
good mailer Flowerdale. ’Fwas laid fo here, *twas 
faid fo here, good faith. 

FlofiV. Sen. I caus’d that rumour to be fpread mvfelf, 
Becaufe I’d fee the humours of my fon. 

Which to relate the circumftance is necdlcfs. 

And lirrah, fee 

You run no more into that fame difeafe : 

For he that’s once cur’d of that malady. 

Of riot, fwearing, drunkennefs, and pride. 

And falls again into the like dillrefs. 

That fever’s deadly, doth till death endure : 

Such men die mad, as of a calenture. 

M. Flow, Heaven helping me. I’ll hate the courfc 
as hell. 

Fhw.Jun. Say it, and do it, coulin, all is well. 

Sir Lane. Well, beipg in hope you’ll prove an 
honell man, t 

1 take you to my favou/. Brother Flowerdale, 
Welcome with all heart : I fee your care 
Hath b''t>\5fg‘lit thefe adls to this conclufion. 

And .’’^am glad of it. Come, let’s in, and feall. 

Ov. Nay zoft you a wllil6. Yvju promis’d to 
make fir Arthur and me amends : here is your wifell 
dfijghter; fee which on us Ihe’ll have. 

Sir Lane. A God’s name, you have my good will; 
get hers. 

on. How fay you then, damfel ? 

. Del. I, fir, am yours. 

on. Why, then fend for a vicar, and chil have it 
difpatched in a trice ; fo chil. 

Del. Pardon me, fir ; I mean that I am yours 

In 
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In love, in duty, and afFedion ; 

But not to love as wife : it lhall ne’er be faid, 

Delia was buried married, but a maid. 

Sir Arth. Do not condemn yourfelf for ever, vir- 
tuous fair ; you were born to love. 

Oil. Why you fay true, fir Arthur; fhc was ybore 
to if, fo well as her mother : — but I pray you Ihow us 
Ibme zamplcs or realbns why you will not marry ? 

Del. Not that I do condemn a married life, 

^For ’tis no doubt a fandfimonious thing,) 

But for the care and erodes of a wife ; 

The trouble in this world that children bring. 

My vow’s in heaven, on earth to live alone ; 
Huibands, howfoever good, I will have none. 

Oil. Why then, che will live a bachelor too. Che 
zet not a vig by a wife, if a wife zet not a vig by me. 
— Come, Ihall’s go to dinner ? 

Fbw. Sen. To-morrow I crave your companies ia 
Mark-lane : 

To-night v/e’ll frolick in matter Civet’s houfc. 

And to each health drink down a full caroufc 

3 To this play the author of a comedy called the Spendthrifts 
which was printed in 1731, acknowl dges fomc obligations. 

Maloni. 
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Perfons Reprefented. 

Sir Godfrey Plus, brother-in-law to ike widow Plus. 
Edmond, fon to the widow. 

Sir Oliver Muckhill, a rich city knighty and fuilor to 
the widow. 

Sir John Pennydub, a country knight, and fuitor tn 
Mary. 

Sir Andrew TipftafF, a courtier, and fuitor to Frances. 
George Pyeboard, a fcholar. 

The Sheriff of London. 

Captain Idle, a highwayman. 

Dogfon, a catchpole. 

Corporal Oath, a vaingloriom fellow. 

Nicholas St. Antlings, i , . » > t>i > 

Simon St. Mary-Ovcries,U™" ,"’ '»<'>■ P'"'. 
Frailty, , >/>Godlrty. 

Peter Skirmilh, an old fohlUr* 

A nobleman. 

A gentleman citizen. 

jMily Plus, a citizens zuidvzi . 

^raiKCS, 

Sheriff's Officers, Keeper of the Marfl;al/ca Prfoii, Mu- 
fidatis, and Aticnffintsl 
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OR, THE 

WIDOW OF WATLING STREET ■. 




ACT I.. S C E N E I. 

A Garden behind the widow's honfe. 

ii'ttcr the widow Plus, Frances, Mary, Sir Godfrey, and 
Ednio/ht, all in murning ; the latter in a Cyprus hat * : 
the widow wrin^injr her hands, and burjlinu out into 
pqfion, as newly come from the burial of her hujhand. 

I'Fid, O, that ever I was born *, that ever 1 was 
born ! 

Sir 

* y/ l/ooh^ calhJ the Comedle of the Pufitan wasen* 

4<red at Srarioncis’ liiill by G. Kid, Auguft 6, 1607; 

])lay was publiflied by him in the lame year with the following 
title: The Purltaihe^ or tBc of W ailing fireetCm AHed 

the Chlliln',1 of P aules, IVritten by IV, This circumftance 
alone might lead iis^o it was not the cOTDpo&ion of 

t^huklpciire ; for it does not appear that any one of his pieces 
was at^ted by the children of St. Paul’s, But without having re- 
couiTc to any argument of that kind, it may be fufHcicnt to fay 
that ihcie is no authority whaifoever for attributing this comedy 
to him. 1 he colour of the flyle is entirely different from that of 
Ills plays, and it was, as we fee, not printed under his name in 
hn’ lile-iinie : it is not mentioned as his produ6lion by any con- 
lernporary writer, nor was it, I believe, ever attributed to him till 
Kirkman, a bookfellcr, in one of his Catalogues, chofc to inter- 
pict the letters W. S. 10 mean William Shakfpearc. The initial let- 
j:e;i in ihc title-pages of this play ^nd the Lrfi and Death 0/ LerJ 

M m 3 Crom^ 
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Sir God. Nay, good fiftcr, dear filler, fvvect fiftcf, 
be of good comfort ; Ihow yourfclf a woman now or 
never. 

md. 

Crontrxell^ fo far from fiirnifhing us with any ground for fuppofing 
them to be our great poet’s performances, aftord in my opinion 
very ftrong argument to fhow that they were not his compo- 
iitions. If the bookfcller could with truth have a flirted Shak- 
fpeare’s name at length, (a name that certainly would ha\e pro- 
moted the fale of his play,) what fhould have prevented him fioiii 
doing fo ? or why fhould he content himfelf with annexing initial 
letters which might belong toothers as well as to Shakfpeare ? 

I fuppofe this piece to have been written b/ William Sinithj 
whofe name has been already mentioned in the preliminary ob- 
fervations on Lorrine^ and who was likewife the author of two 
other plays. The FalJ^ravr^ or the Hc^or of Germany^ printed in 
the year i6i>, and the FreematPs Honour a peiformancc that 
was, 1 believe, never publiHied. — From Ibmc cxprcirions in the 
prefhnt comedy (A^t I. Sc. II.) the author (whoever he was) 
appears to have been bred at the uuiverfity of Oxford. Malone. 

On Augufl 15, 1597, vvere enter’d by Richard Jones on the 
Stationers* Books, ** Two ballads, being the fird and fccond parts 
of the Widowe of Watling Street.” Tliele iniglit be the longs 
on which the play was founded, or indeed tl.c play Itfelf ; as it 
was not uncommon to feparate a dramatick piece, though de- 
iigned for a fiiigle exhibition, into mvo farh^ and the terms hook 
and ballad wore anciently ufed to fignify tragedies wufS. lomedies^ as 
well as any other foi ms of compofitiou. 

Gil Jon, in a woik of his entitled A Comparifon heKw'cn the 
Stages^ ^KHth an K\a?Nen of the Genet ous Conqueror^ and fome Cri- 
tical Rnnarh on the Funcraf fSc. 8vo, 1702, attributes this co- 
medy to Shakfpeare : “ — as I remember ’tls Shah/pcan's Puritan, 
or Widovo of IFatlhig-ftreet, where the diflimulation of thefe widows 
is pleafantly deferibed,^’ p. 156. Stelvens. 

In the lift of plays, See. prefixed- to TB'e lltte edition, the 
r//^« is fet down as printed in 1600 and 1607, 'I'he former of 
thefe dates I fufpedl to be a uiillake, as the play appears evidently 
to have been written after the peace with Spain, which was not con- 
cluded before 1604, See A6l f- Sc. II ; Shite the ceafurc of the 

•wars I have /pent above a hundred crtnvns, &c.” "I here is not the 
fame objet^ion to the other date of 1607, though a paff.ige in the 
play itfelf (if there bg no xtcrnal evidence to rhe contrary) would 
induce us to place it rather in 1608. See III. Sc. VI. where* 
mention is made of a Sunday, the i^th of July ; a circuinllance, 
>yhn li was true in i6q 8, but in none of the preceding or fuble- 
years between 1603 and 1614. Tyrw'xUtt, 
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U^jil O, 1 have loft the cleareft man, I have bu- 
ried the fwceteft hufband, that ever lay by woman. 

Sir God. Nay, give him his due, he was indeed an 
honeft, virtuous, difcrcet, wife man. He was my 
brother, as right as right 

H'ld. O, I fhall never forget him, never forget 
hini ; he \va& a man fo well given to a woman. Oh ! 

Sir God. Nay, but kind lifter, I could weep as 
much as any woman ; bur alas, our tears cannot call 
him again. Methinks you arc well read, lifter, and 
Jenow that death is as common as bomo^ a common 
name to all men. A man fhall be taken when he’s 
making water. Nay,- did not the learned parfon, 
matter Pigman, tell tas even now, — that all llefli is 
trail — We arc born to die — Man has but a time — 
with iuch-like deep and profound perfuafions } as he 
is a rare fellow, you know, and an excellent reader. 
And for example, (as there are examples abundance,) 
did not fir Plumphrey Bubble die t’other day ? 
There’s a lufty widow ! why flic cry’d not above half 
an hour. For lliame, for fhame ! — Then followed 
him old mafler F'ulfome, the ufurer : there’s a wife 
widow ; why fhe cry’d ne’er a whit at all. 

l^Fid. O rank not me with thofe wicked women ; 1 
had a hufband ouc-fliin’d ’em alL 

In addition to what has been obferved by Mr. Tyrwhitt it may 
be added that in the third of this comedy “ Britain gold of the 
luft coining’^ is mentioned ; from whence it may be inferred to 
have been written j^ftc^Tfie ueceirion of king James, who firflaf- 
fumed the title of King of G eat Britain. It certainly was ex- 
hibited in or before 1607, for I have a copy in my polTeifioxi 
printed in that year. Malone. 

— a Cyprus bat ;] i. e. a hat with a crape hat band in it. So 
in the Winter^ s Taie : 

“ Cyprus black as any crow.” Steevens. 

* O, ibat ever I was horn /] Autolycus in the Winter's TaU 
•lias cxttdly the fame exclamation. Sec that play, lafl edit. vol. iv. 
p. 369. Steevens. 

^ He was my brother j as right as right.] As right as right is an 
fdiom Hill prevalent in Norcliampton£ire for very right. Percy. 

M m 4 Sir 
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Sir God. Ay that he did, i’faith ; he out-ihin’d em 

all ^ 

If'id. Doft thou ftand there, and fee us all weep, 
and not once Ihed a tear for thy father’s death * ? oh 
thou ungracious fon and heir thou ! 

Edm. Troth, mother, I ihould not weep I’m fure. 
I am part a child, I hope, to make all myxoid fchool- 
fellows laugh at me ; I ihould be mo'ck’d, fo I 
lliould. Pray let one of my fifters weep for me ; I’ll 
laugh as much for her another time. 

^id, O thou paft-grace, thou ! Out of my fight, 
thou gracelefs imj) ! thou grievefi me more tlian the 
death of thy father. O thou flubborn only fon ! 
Hadft thou fuch an honeft rnan.to thy father — that 
would deceive all the world to get riches for thee, 
and canll thou not afford a little fait water ? He that 
fo wifely did quite overthrow the right heir of thofe 
lands, which now you refpedt not : up every morn- 
ing betwixt four and five ; fo duly at Weftminfter- 
hall every term-time, with all his cards and writings ®, 
for thee, thou wicked Abfalon : O dear huiband ! 

Edm. Weep, quoth-a ? I proreft I am glad he’s 
church’d ; for now he’s gone, I lhall fpend in quiet. 

Dear mother, pray ctafe ; half your tears 
fufficc ; 

*Tis time for you to take truce with your eyes : 

Let me weep now. 

fVid. O fuch a dear knight, fuch a fweet huf- 
band have I loft, have I loft ! Jjleffed be the 

•* — he out-/hin*d th(>tt all-l I fufpcift a quibble here. As mo- 
r.ey, in the cant language of the time, was called fo ftr 
Godfrey means to fay that liis brother had more money than any 
of the perfons before enumerated. Stbevens, 

* — and not once Jhed a tear for thy father's death,— The be- 
haviour of Edmond on this occafion, exaflly refemblcs that of 
Launce's dog in the Two (JentUmen of Feroua, Steevems. 

‘ — with alt bis cards and wn tings,"] I fufpcft the author 
wrote charts, i, e. papcis. IVlALoirc, 
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corfe ’’ the raio rains upon^ he had it pouring 
down. 

Sir God. Sifter, be of good cheer. We are all 
mortal oui felvcs ; I come upon you frelhly, I ne’er 
fpeak without comfort. Hear me what I ihall 
fay : — My brother has left you wealthy j you’re 
rich. 

J4>ld. Oh ! 

Sir God. I fay you’re rich : you are alfo fair. 

pyid. Oh ! 

. Sir God. Go to, you’re fair ; you cannot fmother 
it ; beauty will come to light. Nor are your years 
fo far enter’d with you, but that you will be fought 
after, and may very* well anfwer another hufband. 
The world is full of fine gallants ; choice enough, 
fifter ; for what fliould we do with all our knights, I 
pray % but to marry rich widows, wealthy citizens’ 
widows, lufty fair-brow’d ladies ? Go to, be of good 
comfort, 1 fay ; leave fnobbing and weeping ». — Yet 
my brother was a kind-hearted man. I would not 
have the elf fee me now *. — Come, pluck up a wo- 
man’s heart. Here ftand your daughters, who be 
well eftated, and at maturity will alfo be enquir’d 
after with good hulbands ; fo all thefe tears Ihall be 
foon dry’d up, and a better world than ever. 
What, woman ! you muft not weep ftill ; he’s 

^ — ifhlejfed be the eorfe, ts’f.J This is a proverbial faying, 

_ _ Steevens. 

* -..for •ivhat JkoiXoTSSHtdo'^ith all our knights, I prqy^—.'\ Pro- 
bably a fneer upon the multitude of poor knights made by the earl 
of £flex at the taking of Cadiz. Percy. 

I rather imagine the allufion is to the knights made by king 
James foon after his acceffion. The continuator of Stowe’s An- 
nals fays that he on one day dubbed in his garden between 
three and' four hundred.” Malone. 

* Ir/we fnobbing and weeping,"] Snobbing is Aill ufed in 

Shroplhire (1 think) (or fobbing. Percy. 

* — / would not have the elf fee me now,] Whom does he mean 
by the elf? fome invifible attendant like Robin Good fellow, or 
spy of the charadlers prefent i Steevens. 

dead. 
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dead, he’s buried : — yet I cannot choofc but weep 
for him 

Wid. Marry again ! no, let me be buried quick 
then ! 

And that fame part o* the choir whereon I tread 
To fuch intent, O, may it be my grave ! 

And that the prieft may turn his wedding prayers. 
Even with a breath, to funeral duft and afhes ! 

O, out of a million of millions, I fhould nc^er find 
luch a hufband ; he was unmarchable, unmatchable. 
Nothing was too hot, nor too dear for me I could 
not fpeak of that one thing that I had nor. Belidc, 
1 had keys of all, kept all, receiv’d all, had money 
in my purfe, fpent what I would^ went abroad when 
I would, came home when I would, and did all 
what I would O, my fweet huiband ! i lhall 
never have the like. 

» — / cannot choofe hut wep for him,'] Ophelia in Hamlet 

ufes the fame words, bee that play, laft ediu vol. x, p. 34S. 

SxKhVtNS. 

3 fo hot, nor too Acar for meP^ Thus the cpiarto. 

1 fuppofe the author wrote-— /<7<7 hot, nor too dear for inc 

Notljin^ is too tsot nor too cold for hinj^ is a proverbial expreihon 
mentioned by Cotgrave, applied to one who can digefl every thing, 

Malonk. 

I am told that nothing is too hot or too cold” i'or a perCon, 
is Hill a common vulgarifm, Chaucer has this phrafe in the Fieres 
TaUy V. 701^1. 

** Now certes, (quod this fompnour) fo fare I ; 

I fpare not to taken, God it wote. 

But if it be to hevy or to ^ 

Here Mr. Tyrwhitt has the following obfervation, “ Wc have 
nearly the fame ex prelTion in Froiflart, v. i. 0.229. — “ nc laif- 
foienc licn a prendre, s*il n’eftoit trap thiiud^ trop froid, ou trop 
pefant.” Steeveas. 

^ — BcJjtlcs^ J had the licys of ally hpt ally receFjed ally had mo* 
ney in my purfcy fpent ^^?ljat / n.vouldy *ivent abroad whc/i / tivouldy 
came home ^Mhen I '*7:d did all *what 1 nx»ould<,‘\ So in the 

Mc}*y bl'h'cs of Windfory lad edit. vol. i. p. 280 : ** Never a • 
wife in VVindfor leads a better life than Ihe does ; do what Ihe will, 
ijy wb:ir iTie will, take all, pay all, goto bed when flic lili, rife 
when fhe lifl, all is as Ihe will.** Steevens^ 


Sir 
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Sir God. Sifter, ne’er lay fo. He was an honeft 
ftrorher of mine, and fo ; and you may light upon 
one as honeft again, or one as honeft again may light 
upon you : that’s the propercr phrafe indeed. 
fVid> Never : O, if you love me, urge it not. 

0 may I be the by-word of the world, [Kneels. 
The common talk, at table in the mouth 

Of every groom and waiter, if e’er more 

1 entertain the carnal fuit of man. 

Mary. I muft kneel down for falhion too. 

. Fran. And I, whom never man as yet hath 
fcal’d, 

Even in this depth of general forrow, vow 
Never to marry, to fuftain fuch lofs 
Asa dear hulband feems to be, once dead. 

Mary. I lov’d my father well too ; but to fay. 

Nay, vow, 1 would not marry for his death. 

Sure 1 Ihould fpeak falfc Latin, ftiould I not ? 

I’d as foon vow never to come in bed. 

7'ut ! women muft live by the quick, and not by the 
dead. 

tpld. Dear copy of my hufoand, O let me kifs 
thee ! h«Jb>sntKs ptSlure. 

How like him is this model ! This brief pifturc 
Quickens my tears : my Ibrrows are renew’d 
At this frelh fight *. 

Sir God. Sifter — 

IFid. Away ! 

All honefty witl<'h}'m- 4 cjturn’d to clay. 

O my fwcet hulband ! Oh. 

^ HiTM like him is their model! their hrief piUure 
Quickens my tears : my forro^vs are rcnevjd 
At x\\ei\t fr^f}.^ Jight.\ Thus the old copies. Ft is manifcil: 
that the compofitor has here three times printed their inftead ot 
this* In Shakfpeare’s Sonnets their is printed inftead of thy not 
T«fs than twenty times. Probably abbreviations were uled for 
thefe words fo nearly refembling each other as not to be cafily 
{liftingaiihed. Mal on e • 


Fran, 
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Fran. My dear father ! {^Exeunt Widow and Frantes. 
Mary. Here’s a puling indeed ! I think my mother 
weeps for all the women that ever buried hulbands ; 
for if from time to time all the widowers’ tears ^ in 
England had been bottled up, I do not think all 
would have fill’d a three-halfpenny bottle. Alas, a 
fmall matter bucks a handkerchiefs ! and fometimes 
the ’fpital flands too nigh Saint Thomas a’ VVatcr- 
ings *. Well, I can mourn in good fober fort as 
xvell as another ; but where I fpend one tear for a 
dead father, 1 could give twenty kilfes for a quick 
hufband [£avV. 

'Sir God. Well, go thy ways, old fir Godfrey, and 
thou may’ll be proud on’t i thou haft a kind loving 

« — tears--] Surely we Ihould read '’jjUIoW* 

S TEE YENS, 

1 think I have obferved in old Englilh books tlic word 
applied to both fexes. Ma lon e . 

’ — — — bucks a handkerchief!— ] i, e. ‘luf/f a handkerchief. 
A great wafliing of the coarfer linen is culled a bucking. 

Plrcy. 

^uchrtg is a particular manner of wafliing ; but as it cannot be 
explained in few woids, 1 forbear to fay any more about it. 

Steevf.ns. 

• — andfometums the ’fpital Jlands too tiigh St. Thomas Water- 
ings. — ] I fuppofe the meaning is, that thofc widows who alFume 
the greafell appearance offorrow, and fiicd moll teais, are lomctimcs 
guilty of fuch indiferetions as render them proper fubjcdls for the 
publick hofpltaL Thcie fcenib to be a poor quibble on the woid 
Wt^rmngs. This Saint is mentioned by Pcclc in hi.s Ed^jcard /* 

1 5-9 : 1 am his receiver, and am now^oiny to him : ’a bids St. 

‘Thomas a’ Waterings to breakfaft ih'fe-’iijorning co a calPs head and 
bacon.’’ Malone. 

Here is a wretched quibble between fplttle the moinurc of the 
mouth, and fpital a corruption from hofpital. St. Thomas IFa^ 
tir.higs is the name of a church which was burnt down in the fire 
of London^ and has never fince been rebuilt, the parilh to which 
it belonged lieing confulidatt'd with another. Jt appears from 
Stowe’s vol. li. p. *67, that this edifice Hood I'omewhere 

on the outfidc of the city. Sveevens. 

1 could give tvsenij kijfcs for a quick hujband,] 

i. c. alive. Percy. 
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fitter in-law. How conftant ! how paffionate ! how 
full of April the poor foul's eyes are ! Well, I would 
my brother knew on’t ; he fliould then know what a 
kind wife he had left behind him. 'Truth, an 'twcrc 
not for flianie that the neighbours at the next garden 
Ihould hear me, between joy and grief I Ihould e’en 
cry outright. [Exit, 

EdiH. So ; a fair riddance ! My father’s laid in 
duft ; his coffin and he is like a whole meat-pye, 
and the worms will cut him up Ihortly. Farewcl, 
‘old dad, farewel ! I’ll be curb’d in no more. I per- 
ceive a fon and heir may be quickly made a fool, 
an he will be one but I’ll take another order 
Now fhe would have me weep for him forfooth ; and 
why ? becaufc he cozen’d the right heir being a 
fool, and beftow’d thofe lands on me his eldett fon ; 
and therefore I •mutt: weep for him ; ha, ha ! Why, 
all the world knows, as long as ’twas his pleafure 
to get me, 'twas his duty to get for me : I know 
the law in that point ; no attorney can gull me. 
Well, my uncle is an old afs, and an admirable 
coxcomb. Til rule the roaft myfclf ; I’ll be kept 
under no more ; I know what I may do well enough 
by my father’s copy : the law’s in mine own hands 
now. Nay, now I know my ttrength, Til be 
ftrong enough for my mother, I warrant you. 

[Evit, 

* — luf ril taii^iisnJtr o-.der.—^^ I’ll purfue another 
coiirfe. The phrafe is common in old Engliflt writers. 

Malone. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

A firect. 

Enter Pyeboard *, and Skirmijh. 

Pye. What’s to be done now, old lad of war ? 
Thou that were wont to be as hot as a turnfpit, as 
nimble as a fencer, and as loufy as a fchool-maf- 
rer, now thou art put, to fiience like a fedary. War 
fits now like a jultice of peace, and does nothing. 
Where be your mulkcts, calivers * and hot-fhots ? in 
Long-lane, at pawn, at pawn ? ‘Now keys are your 
only guns ; key-guns, key-guns, — and bawds the gun- 
ners ; who are your fcntinels in peace, and ftand 
ready charg’d to give warning with hems, hums, and 
pocky coughs * : only your chambers are licens’d to 
play upon you and drabs enow to give fire to ’em. 

Sbir. Well, I cannot tell, but I am fure it goes 
wrong with me ; for fince the ccafure of the wars 
I have fpent above a hundred crowns out of purfe. 
I have been a folciier any time this forty years ; and 

* Bnfcr Pyeboard,] The is a table or rule in the old Roman 
oHices (hewing how to find out the fervice which is to be read each 
day. Hence probably the fcholar's name. The printing letter 
called the ^rca^ feems (as Mr. Steevens obferves) to have been de- 
nominated from the fame original. Malone. 

See note on the Second Fart of AT. laft edit, vol, v. 

p. 581. Steevens. 

3 — ff^/jcrc be your mujkets^ calivers, ficc.] A caliver was an old 
Englifii mulket. MALONt, 

4 — gitiyg •Marning iijith hems, hums^ and coughs : ] So 
Othello addrefling hiinfelf to A^inilia ; 

^ ■ (hut the door ; 

‘‘ Cough^ or cry — hem^ if any body come. Steevbns. 

5 — only your chambers a e licensed to pley upon you^^'\ Chant’* 

hers arc fmall pieces of ordnance. Malone. * 

See note on A* Heny p. u, ygi, y. lafi edit. p. 493. 

Steevens* 

nov? 
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and now I perceive an old foldicr and an old cour- 
tier have both one deftiny, and in the end turn both 
into hob-nails. 

Pye. Pretty myftcry for a beggar ; for indeed a 
hob-nail is the true emblem of a be gg ar’s Ihoe- 
foal. 

Skir. I will not fay but that war is a blood-fucker, 
and fo ; but in my confcicncc, (as there is no foldier 
but has a piece of one, though it be full of holes, 
like a Ihot ancient * ; no matter, — ’twill ferve to 

* fwear by,) in my confcicnce, I think fome kind of 
peace has more hidden oppreffions, and violent heady 
lins, (though looking of a gentle nature,) than a pro- 
fefs’d war 

Pye. Troth, and for mine own part, I am a poor 
gentleman, and a fcholar ; I have been matriculated 
in the univeifiry, wore out fix gowns there, fecn 
fome fools, and fome fcholars, fome of the city, and 
foine of the country, kept order, went bare-headed 
over the (pindranglc, eat my commons with a good 
llomach, and battled with diferetion “ ; at laft, hav- 
ing 

^ full of holes, like a (hot ancient ; ] So'mKingHeiaylf'', 
laA edit, vol, V. p “ ren times more dilhonourably 

nigged thnii old fac d ancient. Si EE yens, 

^ — peace has more hidden opprcjljiom^ aiid violent^ heady fins^ than 
a profej'dd vvai .J 

i’xviur ar?ms 

/« ', incidiuit Steevens. 

* 1 have heen iii:itr'.cur;frCtr^/« die univerjity \ ■ - ^joent hare* 

/»rrrr/cf/ it'Z'pr //r (juadranglc, eat my commons a good Jlomach^ 
<///</ buttled -le/ /A ////in ; — ] Thefe phiafcs, which are feldoin 
heard of, and little known, out of univerlities, render it probable 
that the w'riter of this play was an academick. 

From the latter cxprelfion Dr. Farmer luppofes the author to 
have been bred at Oxford, battling being the term ufed there to 
exprefs w'hiit IS called at Cambridge, 

• i^adranglc is likewife, if I am not miftaken, an Oxford, and 
not a Cambridge, phrafe- 

Battles Ji 2 .in^, are certain portions of bread, beer, &c, got 
from tiie college outtery, on credit, without paying for them at 
the time ihc; are icecivcd, Malone* 


To 



544 THE PURITAN. 

ing done many Heights and tricks to maintain my 
wit in ufe, (as my brain would never endure me to 
be idle,) I was expell'd the univerfity, only for fteal- 
ing a cheefe out of Jefus college. 

Skir. Is’t }5oflible ? 

Pye. O ! there was one Welfliman (God forgive 
him !) purfued it hard, and never left, till I turn’d 
my ftaff toward London ; where when I came, all 
my friends were pit-hol’d, gone to graves ; as in- 
deed there was but a few left before. Then was I 
turn'd to my wits, to fiiift in the world, to totver * 
among fons and heirs, and fools, and gulls, and la- 
dies’ cldcft fons ; to work upon nothing, to feed out 
of flint : and ever fince has my belly been much 
beholden to my brain. But now to return to you, 
old Skirmifli : — I fay as you fay, and for my part 
wifh a tiirbulcncy in the world ; for I have no- 
thing to lofe but my wits, and 1 think they are as 
mad as they will be : and to flrengthen your argu- 
ment the more, I fay an honeft war is better than a 
bawdy peace. As touching my profeflion ; the mul- 
tiplicity of fcholars, hatch’d and nourifli’d in the 
idle calms of peace makes them, like fiflics, one 
devour another ; and the community of learning has 
fo play’d upon affedfions, that thereby almoft religion 
is come about to phantafy, and diferedited by be- 
ing too much fpoken of, in fo many and mean 
mouths. I myfelf being Jtjlcji£.'-:*;,and a graduate, 
have no other comfort by my learning, but the af- 

To battle or fize is to purchafe from the cook of the college fuch 
provifioiis as are not furniiJicd by the rules of the foeiety as com- 
mons in the hall, Stelvens, 

* ^ to tower — ] i. e, rife like a hawk to defeend on my prey* 
So in k. Henry VL P. II : 

“ My lord protestor’s hawks do tovoer fo well.” 

StEevkns. 

9 hatch'd and nourijh'd tn the idle calms of peace, — ] So in 
K, Henry P. I. laftedlt, vol. v, p. 391 : “ the cankers 
of a calm world atid a long peace*' Stceyeks. 
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fet^Iion of my words to know bow, fcholar^like, 
to name w hat I want ; and can call myfelf a beggar 
both in Greek and Latin* And therefore not to 
cog with peace. Til not be afraid to fay, *cis a great 
breeder, but a barren nourilher ; a great getter of 
children, which muft either be thieves or rich men, 
knaves or beggars. 

Skir. Well, would 1 had been born a knave then, 
when I was born a beggar! for if the truth was 
known, I think f was begot when my father had ne- 
ver a penny in his purfe. 

Pye. Pull ! faint not, old Skirmifh ; let this war- 
rant thee — facilis defeenjus. Averni — *tis an eafy journey 
to a knave ; thou may’ll be a knave when thou vvilt : 
and Peace is a good madam to all other profeffions, 
and an errant diab to us. Let us handle her accord- 
ingly, and by our wits thrive in defpice of her : 
For lince the law lives by quarrels, the courtier by 
fmooth good-morrows, and every profeflion makes 
itfcif greater by imperfections, why not we then by 
Ibifts, wiles, and forgeries ? And feeing our brains 
arc our only patrimonies, let's fpend with judgment ; 
not like a defperate fon and heir, but like a fober 
and difcrect Templar : one that will never march bc- 
5 "ond the bounds of his allowance. And for our 
thriving means, thus ; — I myfelf will put on the de- 
ceit of a fortune' teller. 

SkiKn A fortune-teller? Very proper. 

Pye, And caftcr, or a conjurer. 

Skir. A conjurer ? 

Pye. Let me alone; PlI inftrudl you, and teach you 
to deceive all eye's, but the devil's. 

Skir. O ay, for I would not deceive him, an I 
could choofe, of all others. 

^ — the affedtion of ] i. e. af{e£bition. So 

let : ** — no matter in the phrafe that might indite the author of 
affeSlionf Malvolio in T^wlfth Night is alfo called ** — — an^- 
St K EVE NS. 

the afTeflion of ] Thus the folios. The quarto 

\A%^effiiSlion. Malone. 

Voi. II. N n 
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Pye, Fc,ir not, I warrant j’ou. And fo by thofe 
means wc lhall help one another to patients ; as the 
condition of the a«e affords creatures enough for cun- 
ning to work ujjon. 

Skir. O wondrous ! new fools and frefli affes. 

Pye. O, fit, fit ; excellent. 

Sh'r. What, in the name of conjuring ? 

/ye. My memory greets me happily with an ad- 
mirable fubjedt to graze upon. 'I'hc lady widow, 
whom of late I law weeping in hci garden for the death 
of her huiband, lure flic has but a wateriflt foul, and 
half of’t by this time is dropp’d out of her eyes : de- 
vice well manag’d may do good upon her : it ftand's 
firm ; my fit It practice lhall be* there. 

Sffir. You have my voice, George. 

Pje. She has a grey gull to her brother, a fool 
to her only fon, and an ape to her youngeff daugh- 
ter. I overheard them fcverally, and from their words 
I’ll derive my device ; and thou, old Peter Skirmilh, 
lhalt be my lecond in all Heights. 

S//r. Ne’er doubt me. George Pyeboardj — only 
you mull teach me to conjure. 

Pye, Pull ! I’ll perfedt thcc, Peter : How now ! 
what’s he ? 

[|Idle pinioned^ and aitaukdly a ^vard of fbuiff's, , 
offieers, paijes over ih Jtagr. 

Skir. O George ! this fight kills me. ’i'is my 
fworn brother, caj)taiu Idle. 

Pye. Captain Idle! 

Skir. Apptchended lor fome felonious adt or 
other. He has ftarted out, — has made a night on’t,— 
Jai k’d filver. I cannot but commend his refolution ; 
he would not pawn his buft-jerkin. 1 w<n)ld either 
fome of us \ve:e employed, or might pitch our tents 
at ufurers’ doors, to ktll the jjll.ives as they peep out 
at the wicket. 

Pye. Indeed, thofe are our ancient enemies ; they 
keep our money in their hands> and make us to be 

bang’d 
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hang’d for robbing of them. But come, let’s follow 
after to the prifon, and know the nature of his ot- 
fenre ; and what we can ftead him in, he fhall be fure 
(^t ir : and I’ll uphold it fliil, that a charitable knave 
is better than a Ibothing Puritan. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE III. 

Ajlreet, 

Enter Nicholas St. AntVmgs *, Simon St. Mary-Overies^ 
and Frailty. In black fcariy mourning coats, with books 
ax their girdles, as coming from church. To them Cor- 
po) al Oath, 

Nith. What, corporal Oath ! I am forty wc have 
met with you, next our hearts ; you are the man that 
we are forbidden to keep company withal. We muft 
not (wear I can tcli you, and you have the name for 
I'A earing. 

Shn. Ay, eirrj)oral Oath, I would you would do fo 
much as foifake us, fir : we cannot abide you; we 
mull; not be feen in your company. 

Frail. There is none of us, 1 can tell you, but 
^fiiall be foniidly whip’d for fwearing. 

Oath. Why how no‘.v,rcr three'^ ? Puritanical ferape* 
fliocs, lleflr o’ Good-Fridays, a hand. 

[^Shakes them by the hand. 

All. Oh ! 


’ — Nic'Iiolas Sf. Antlings, — ] The name of a church near 
Lombard ftrect. Antlings is a corruption of Jnthetin's. This 
church was always open very early in a morning, and was much 
reforted to by the devotees of the age. The lituation of St. Maty- 
Overee's is well known. Steevens. 

’ ff'hy hotv no-.r, we three ?— ] He alludes probably to aa old 
fqng ; of which thefe were, I believe, the iirll words. Malone. 

So in ‘7hrft/t/j Night-. ** Did you never fee the pifiure of we 
three A common lign in the time of Shakfpeare, &c. conlilling 
of tv39 men in fool’s coats. The fpe£tator, or enc^uirer concern- 
ing its meaning, was fupiHjfcd to make the third, St b evens. 

N n a Oath. 
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Oath. Why Nicholas St. Antlings, Simon St. 
Mary-Overies, has the devil poficfs’cl you, that you 
fwcar no better ? you halt-chrillen’d catamites, you 
iin>godmother’d varlcts *. Docs the fird Idlbn teach 
you to be proud, and the fccond to be coxcombs, 
proud coxcombs, not once to do duty to a man of 
mark ^ } 

Frail. A man of mar!;, quoth-a ! I do not think he 
can fliow a beggar’s noble 

OafJ.'. A corporal, a commander, one of fpirit, 
that is able to blow you up all three with your books 
at your girdles ". 

S//H. We arc not taught to believe that, fir; for 
we know the breath of man is weak. 

lOaf/.' breathes on Frail/j. 

Frail. Fob ! you lie, Nicholas ; for heic’s out: 
ftrong enough, blow us up, <iucth-a I he may well 

♦ — yau unj^ocliTiorlierM Tv/r/f/r.— ] The Pmitiius obje^rd r<« 
the practice of iiavir^ oodtathcis and <^c)di\u)tb(frs in baptilin. 

Pl.iiCV, 

5 — to a 7 nan i>/’uinik r] To a perfon of dlliiiic'^fiuiK So in 
K. Hefiry jr, P. i : 

“ A of no WiD'/t or likdilwod.” Mai.omc. 

r*- — 1 tlo not ihiiik he oan jhozv 6i begi^ir’s noble. ] I'liat Is, 2 
farthirg. Maloni-. 

y vot ie tan jl'onv a bry^:^ar'*i v.o^ 

blc.] A qnilfblc between nsark ihc ancient vruin, valnt: 13-*. 
and p/uirk a token oT eminence. 

A noble w;.s likcwifc a coin valued at 6^ Sj'eevens. 

7 to blo^.v you up drye i'.v’/A bun-^s tit yo.*r ^^ireilcs \ 

Thus, the quarto. The author, without doubf, wjute— all three. 

Maloke- 

I believe the old reading is the true one. The corporal nicanb 
chat he will blow them up with fucli violeiice oi cxplolion as Ibail 
dellroy their lives, but preferve their toriiis by them in 

intlanr. Sr e evens. 

The corpoial by this vaunt evidently means to iinprefs thefe 
hlly fellows with a high iJt-a of his military prowefs, 'I he violent 
cxplolion with which he threatens them, fliould feem more likely 
to lhatter them to pieces, than either to dry or to preferve their 
forms. With the fpqcics of gunpowder that has this powo*, J ajn 
indeed unacquainted, hd alone. 

blow 
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Mow me above twcive-fcorc off on him * : I warrant, 
if the wind flood right, a man might fmcil him from 
the top of Newgate to the leads of Ludgate’. 

Oatb, Sirrah, thou hollow book of wax-candle 

Nkh. Ay, you may fay what you will, fo you fwear 
not. 

Oatb. I fwear by the — 

'Xkb. Hold, hold, good corporal Oath; for if 
\OLi fwe^r once, we fliaJI all fall down in a fvvoon 
pivfetuiy. 

* Oath. I imifl and will fwear, you quivering cox- 
combo : my captain is impiifon’d ; and by Vulcan’s 
leather codpiccc-poinj— • 

'V/V/'. O Simon, what an oath was there 1 

If he fhould chance to break it, the poor 
man’s breeches would fall down about his heels * ; 
'.'or Venus allows him but one point to his hole. 

Oath. With thefe my bully feet * I will thump 

« /v /v<!?v 'TVi'// ?ije above twelve-fcorc off oa him That 
is, twelve- M alone. 

9 — TO the iciuls of Ludgate,'\ The old gate had a flat Uaded 
i'oot’. NiciioL. 

— if the food righty a man mi^jt fmell him from the top 
itF Kc'^vgatc^ to the leads of Isudgated\ So in Mueh Ado about No- 
, ihiugy laft edit. vol. li. p 283 : — “ if her breath were as ter- 
rible as her teiminaiious., Ihe would iiifedt to the north-flar,” 

Stekven^. 

* — thmt holltTM book of vjax^candU— 1 I fuppole alluding td 
the rolls of wax -candle coiled up in the form of a book. 

Percy. 

^ ly rtdeaus leather <,W-^/Va' point If hejhould chance to 

break ity the poor Ttian's breeches Would fall down about his beds.] 
^Points were the metal hooks which anciently faftened the breeches 
to the waiftcoat. The fame kind of plealantry occurs in K* Hemp 
/Pi P, I, la ll edit. vol. v. p. 326 : 

“ T heir points being broken— 

‘ ‘ Dtri\e/t fell their hofe^ St E E V P N8 . 

* A point icerns to iiave been a firing with a metal tag to xt* 
iToigrave renders it by aiguillette. Mai one. 

^ With thefe my bully The folio j68jf and the mo- 

dern editions icad unintelligibly— bully-^^rt, Malone. 

N n 3 
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ope the prifon doors, and brain the keeper with the 
begging-box, but I’ll fet my honeft Iwcei captaiii Idle 
at liberty. 

Nich, How, captain Idle ? my old aunt’s fon, my 
dear kinfman, in cappadochio ♦ ? 

Oath. Ay, thou church-peeling, thou holy paring, 
religious outfide, thou. If thou hadft any grace in 
thee, thou wouldft vifit him, relieve him, fvvear to 
get him out. * 

Nich. Afllirc yob, corporal, indced-la, ’tis the firft 
time I heard on’r. 

Oath. Why do’t now then, marmoset Bring 
forth thy yearly wages ; let not a commander 
perilh. 

Sim. But if he be one of the wicked, he Iliall 
perilh. 

Nich, Well, corporal. I’ll e’en along with you, 
to vifit my kinfman •, if 1 can do him any good, I 
will : but I have nothing for him,. Simon St. Marv- 
05 reties and Frailty, pray make a lie for me to the 
knight my mailer, old fir Godfrey, 

Oath. A lie ! may you lie then ? 
trail. O ay, we may lie, but we mull not fwear. 
Sun. True, we may lie with our neighbour’s wife ; 
but we mull not fwear we did fo. 

Oath. O, an excellent tag of religion I 
Nich. O, Simon, I have thought upon a found 
cxcufp ; it will go current : fay that I am gone to 
a' fall. ~ 

Sim. To a fall ? verj good, 

Nich. Ay, to a fall, uy, with mailer Full-belly, 
the miniller. 

♦ in cappadochio .>] A cant term ftill iifcd among vulgar 

jokers for captivity. Cappadeees is often employed in Latin poetry 
lorjlavts, Cappadocia being a country famous for them. ' 

Steevens. 

’ Wly do't now then, marmozet.] A marmozet is a fmall mon- 
jccy. Malone. 

Sim* 
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Sim. Matter Full-belly? an honett man : he feeds . 
the flock well, for he’s an excellent feeder. 

{_lLxeunt Oath and Nicholas. 

Frail. O ay ; I have feen him cat a whole pig, 
and afterward fall to the petti ioes. 

{Exeunt Simon and Frailty. 

S C E N E IV. 

A rcoiii in the Nh,J}:alJea prifon. 

Enter Idle ; to him aftci zvards Pyeboard and Skirmiflt. 

Pyc. {zvithin.'] Praj^ turn the key. 

Skir. {zt'ithiii.~^ 'Funi the key, I pray. 

Idle. \\ ho fliould thofe be ? I almoft know their 
voices. [ Pyeboard and Skirmifh enter.'^ O my friends ! 
you arc welcome to a fmclling room here. You 
newly took leave of the air ; has it not a ftrangc 
favour ? 

Pyc. As all prifons have, finclls of fiindry wretches, 
who, though departed, leave their feents behind them. 
By gold, cai)tain, I am fincerely forty for thee. 

Idle. By my troth, George, I thank thee ; but, 
pifh — what mutt be, mutt be. 

Skir. Captain, what do you lie in for ? is’t great? 
what’s your oft’ence ? 

Idle. Faith, my offence is ordinary, common ; a 
high-way ; and f fear me my penalty will be ordinary 
ami common too; — a ii'^ter. 

Pye. Nay, prophecy not fo ill ; it fliall go hard 
but I’il Ihift for thy life. 

Idle. Whether 1 live or die, thou’rt an honett 
George. I’ll tell you. Silver flow’d not with me, 
as it had done ; for now the tide runs to bawds and 
'flatterers. 1 had a ttart out, and by chance fet upon 
a fat tteward, thinking his purfe had been as purfy 
as his body ; and the flave had about him but the 

N n 4 poor 
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poor puTchafc of ten groats *. Notwithftanding be-, 
ing defcried, purfued, and taken, I know the law is 
fo grim, in refpeft of many defperatc, unfcttled fol- 
diers*, that Ifearme IfhalldanceaftcriheirpipeforV, 

Skir, 1 am twice forty for you, captain ; firft, that 
your purchafe was fo fmall, and now that your dan- 
ger is fo great. 

Idle. Pifli ; the worft is but death. Have you a pipe 
of tobacco about you ? 

Skir, I think I have thereabouts about me. 

Idle, Here’s a clean gentleman too, ic receive *. ‘ 

\Jdle fmokes a pipe. 

Pyg:. Well, I muft caft about fome happy Height ; 
Work brain, that ever didft thy maftcr right. 

( Oath and Nicholas knock within. 

Oath, [within.'] Keeper, let the key be turn’d. 

Nkh.'Xyoithin^ Ay, I pray, mafttr keeper, give 
us a caft of your office. 

Enter Oath and Nicholas, 

Idle. How now e More vifitants ? What, corporal 
Oath ? 

Oath. In prifon, honeft captain ? this muft not be. 

Nich. How do you, captain kinfman ? 

^ ^ hut the poor purchafe of ten groat Purchafe was the 
cant term formerly tor any thing got by plunder. Pieces of ten 
groats or three fhillings aud foui<"|>«>i;ce were common inking 
James’s time. Malone. 

* — in reJpePt ^ fo many defferate^ unfettled foldlcrs, — ] Here is 
another proof of this play’s having been written after the peace 
with Spain in 1604. Malone. 

^ — / fear me 1 ,/baU dance after their pipe for //.] That is, I 
fhall be hanged. To dance Keuh*s is Hill, 1 believe, a Vulgar 
phrafe. Malone. 

* Here*! a dean gentleman iooy to receive •] I fuppofe the captain; 
is lamenting that he is not better drcflcd to receive his company. 

M.alone. 

1 believ'e he means only—** Here’s a dean pipe to receive the 

tobacco.” §TEEVENS. 

Idk. 
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Idle. Good coxcomb, what makes that pure, 
ftarch’d fool here ? 

Nkh. You fee, kiufman, I am fomewhat bold to 
call in, and fee how you do. 1 heard you were fafe 
enough ; and I was very gla<l on’t, that it was no worfe. 

Idle, This is a double torture now. This fool, by 
the book, doth vex me more than my imprifonment. 
What meant you, corporal, to hook him hither ? 

Oath. Who, he ? he fhall relieve thee, and fupply 
thee ; i’ll make him do’r. 

• Idle. Fie, what vain breath you fpend ? He fup- 
ply ! I’ll fooncr expcdl mercy from an ufurer when 
my bond’s lorfcired,^ fooner kindnefs from a lawyer 
when my mojiey’s fpent, nay, fooner charity from, 
the devil, than good from a Puritan. I’ll look for 
relief from him when I.ucifcr is reftor’d to his blood*, 
and in heaven again. 

hikh. 1 w'arrant my kinfman’s talking of me, for 
my left ear burns moft tyrannically’. 

Pyc. Captain Idle, what’s he there ? he looks like 
a monkey upward, and a crane downward. 

Idle. Pfha ! a foolilli coufin of mine, I muft thank 
God for him. 

Pye. Why, the better fubjedt to w'ork a fcape 
upon ; thou llialt e’en change clothes with him, and 
leave him here, and fo— 

Idle. Pifh ! 1 publilh’d him e’en now to my cor- 
poral : he will be damn’d ere he do me fo much 
good. Why, I know a*n'ore proper, a more hand- 
fomc device than that, if the (lave would be fociable. 
Now, good man Fleerface ? 

Nkh. O, mv coulin begins to fpeak to me now ; 
I fhall be acquainted with him again, I hope. 

* — reftor’d to his blooA.^'\ i. c, to liis family honours, hl» 
*rank, which he once held as an angel. So in the Torkfljire T rage^ : 

“ You are a gentleman by many bloods^^' Stee vsns, 

® tyrannically.] So in little eyafes, that 

cry out on the top of queftioHi and are mojl tyrannically clapp’d 
for it.” Steepens, 

Skir* 
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Siir. Look, what ridiculous raptures take hold of 
his wrinkles. 

Pve. Then what fay you to this device ? a happy 
one, captain ? 

Idle. Speak low, George ; prifon rats have wider 
ears than thofe in malt-lctts. 

Nich. Coufin, if it lay in my power, as they f.r>, 
to do 

Lllc. ’T would do me an exceeding plcafurc indeed, 
that: but ne’er talk further on’tj the fool will be 
hang'd e’er he do’r. | T 'Zv Cotporal. 

Oath. P<JX, I’ll thump him to’t. 

Pye. Wh)', do but try thcfo-pllcr, and break it to 
him bluntly, ' 

Idle. And fo my difgrace will dwell in his j-m's, 
and the flavc flaviT out our purpofo to his inalli r ; 
for would I were but ns fine on’c, as I ain fine he 
will deny to do’t. 

Nich. I would be heartily glad, c,nufin, if any of 
my friendihips, as they fay, might — Hand, ha — 

Pyc. Why, you fee he offers his friendfirip foohlhly 
to you already. 

lale. Ay, that’s the hell on’t ; I would he would 
offer it wifely. 

Nich. Verily and indeed la, coiiiin — 

Idle. I have took note of thy fleers a good while. 
If thou art minded to do me good, (as tnou gajdll: 
upon me comfo^tablv, and g,iv’il: me charitable 
faces,— .-which indeed is but*<i 4alliidn in you all that 
are Puritans,^ wilt foon '.t night Ileal me thy niuf- 
ter's chain ? 

Nuh. Oh, I lhall fwoon. 

Pve, Corporal, he ftarts already. 

Idle. I know it to be worth three hundred crowns ; 
and with the half of that I can buy my life at a, 
broker’s, at fccond-hand, which now lies in pawn to 
the law. If this thou refufe to do, being eafy and 
nothing dangerous, in that thou art held in good 

opi~ 
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ojMnlon of thy mafler, why ’tis a palpable argument 
tliou hold’ft my life at no price ; and thefe thy 
broken and unjointcd offers are but only created in 
thy lip ; now born, and now buried ; foolifh breath 
only. What, v\iltdo’tr fhall 1 look for happinefs 
in thy anfwcr ? 

?Jich. Steal my maker’s chain, quoth-a ? No, it 
fhall ne’er be faid, that Nicholas St. Antlings com- 
mitted birdlime. 

Ml’. Nay, I told you as much, did I not ? Though 
he be a Puritan, yet he will be a true man '. 

A 7 (/>. Why coufin, you know ’lis written, 976o« 

Jhah not (lad. . 

LUc. Whv, and fool, Tlou flhilt Imc thy nel^hbottr, 
and help hint in extremities. 

hsiih. Maf's I think it be indeed : in what chapter’s 
that, coufin ? 

Idle. Why in the fit ft of Charity, the fecond verfe. 

'Nkh. The firft of Charity, quoth-a ? That’s a good 
jeft ; there’s no fiich chapter in my book. 

Idle. No, I knew ’i was torn out of thy book, and 
that makes it fo little in thy heart. 

Pye. [Takes Nkholas afidc.'] Come, let me tell you, 
you’re too unkind a kinfman i’faith ; the captain lov- 
ing you fo dearly, ay, like the pomewater of his 
eye % and you to be fo uncomfortable ; fie, fie. 

Nle/j. Pray do not willi me to be hang’d. Any 
thing clfe that I can do, had it been to rob, I would 

* — - ^'hov^h he le a Puritan.^ yet «iLv 7 / be be a true man.] A 
true man^ in niicicnt language, is an honell man. Our jurymen 
arc yet llyled ^ood men and true, Malone. 

Jn ancient language a true man is always fet in oppofition to a 
thief. See King Henry IV, F, 1 . laft edit. vol. v. p. -05. 

vSr EEVENS. 

* — like the pomewater of his cye^ ] The po?ncv:atcr is the 
apple or pupil of the eye. Malone. 

■ ■■■— ' pomewater /’//* his eye i. e. \\\Q, apple of Ms eye. 

See note 6. Leave's Labour's Lof^ lall edit. vol. ii. p. 43b. A 
^nii'ik^ater is the name of n particular fort of apple. Ste evens. 

ba’ 
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^lavedone’t; but I muft notftcal : That’s the word, the 
literal, ^hou Jhalt not fteal ; anjl would you wilh me to 
Ileal then ? 

jyg. No faith, that were too much, to fpcalc 
truth ; why, wilt thou nym it from him ’ ? 

Nic^. That I will. 

Pye. Why enough, bully; he will be content with 
that, or he fhall have none ; let me alone wirli him 
now.*— Captain, 1 have dealt with your kinlinan in a 
corner ; a good, kind-natur’d fellow, methinks : go 
ro ; you lhall not have all your own afkit;g, vou fliall 
bate fomewhat on’t : he is not contented abfolutcly, 
as you would fay, to fteal the chain from him, but to 
do you a pleafure, he will nym it from him. 

NftJh. Ay, that I will, coufin. 

Idle. Well, feeing he will do no more, as far as I 
fee, I muft be contented with that. 

Oath. Here’s no notable gullery * ! 

Pye. Nay, I’ll come nearer to you, gem Ionian. 
Bccaufe we’ll have only but a help and a mirth on’t, 
the knight fliall not lofc his chain neither, but it fhall 
be only laid out of the way fomo one or two days. 

Nicb. Ay, that would be good indeed, kinfman. 

Pye. For I have a farther reach, ro profit us bet- 
ter by the miffing of’t only, than if wo had it out- 
right ; as mv difeourfe fliall make it known to you. 
When thou haft the chain, do but convey it out at a 
back-door into the garden, and there hang it clofc in 

^ thou nym it — ] A cant word figiutying lo fiuh^ 

Malone. 

Hence tlie name of Nym^ one of Falftaff’s companions. 

Stelvens. 

^ Heroes TtD notahU gulkry This kind of exclamation is very 

common in old plays. So in the learning of the : 

“ Here’s no knan^ery 
Again, in Jeronimo^ a tragedy, 1605 : 

** no five ^villainy Malone-. 

See note on King Henry laft edit* vol. v. p- 41 V 

Steevene. 

the 
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the rofemary bank, but for a fmall feafon ; and bjr 
that harmlefs device I_ know how to wind captain 
Idle out of prifon.: the knight thy mafter lhall get 
his pardon, and releafe him, and he fatisfy thy maf- 
ter with his own chain, and wondrous thanks on 
both hands. 

Nicb. That were rate indeed la. Pray let me know 
how. 

Pye. Nay, ’tis very neccflary thou lliould’ft know, 
bec.iufc thou mufl: be employ'd as an adfor. 

Nich. An ad or ? O no ; that's a player ; and our 
parfon rails againll players mightily, I can tell you, 
becaufe they brought him drunk upon the ftage once; 
— as he will be horribly drunk. 

Onth. Mafs 1 cannot blame him then, poor churcli- 
fpout. 

Pye. Wh}’, as an intermedler then. 

Nich. Ay, that, that. 

Pye. Give me audience then. When the old 
knight, thy tnaftcr, has raged his fill for the lofs of 
the chain, tell him thou baft a kinfman in prifon, 
of fuch exquifite art that the devil himfelf is French 
lackey to him, and runs bare-headed by his horfe- 
belly, when he has one ; whom he will caufe, with 
moft Irilh dexterity to fetch his chain, though 
'twere hid under a mine of fea-coal, and ne’er make 
fpadc or pick-axe his inftruments : tell him but this, 
with farther inftrudions thou lhalt receive from me, 
and thou Ihowcft thyfclf a kinfman indeed. 

Oath. A dainty bully. 

Skir. An honeft book-keeper. 

Me. And my threc-times-thrice-honcy coufin. 

Nich, Nay, grace of God, I’ll rob him on’t fud- 
denly, and hang it in the rofemary bank ; but I bear 

* — ^ wiii mofi Irifli iexterityy — ] With the agility of a running 
footman. In the time of queen Elizabeth and king Jamea 1, 
many noblemen had Irilh running footmen in their fervice. 

Maxone. 

that 
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that mind, coufin, I would not ftcal any thing, tnc- 
thinks, for mine own father. 

Shr. He bears a good mind in that, captaiii. 

Why, well laid ; he begins to be an honcit 
fellow, ’faith. 

Oalb. In troth he tlocs. 

Nicb. You fee, coufin, I am willing to do you any 
kindnefs ; always faving myfelf harmlels. 

Idle. Why I thank thee. Fare rhee well ; I fhall 
requite it. £Exit Nnbo/as. 

Oalb. ’Twill be good for thee, captain, that thou 
haft fuch an egregious afs to thy eoufin. 

Idle. Ay, is he not a fine fool, corporal ? 

But, George, thou talk’ll: of art and conjuring; 

How fliall that be ? 

Pye. Puh ! be’t not in your care : 

Heave that to me and my diredions. 

Well, captain, dou!)t not thy delivery now. 

Even with the vantage, man, to gain bv prifon, 

As my thoughts prompt me. Hold op brain and plot ! 

1 aim at many conning far events, 

All which I doubt not but to hit at length. 

I’ll to the widow with a quaint allault : 

Captain, be merry. 

Jii/e. Who I? Kerry merry buff- jerkin. 

Pj’c'. Oh, Iain happy in more llcights ; and one 
will knit ftrong in another. Corporal Oath. 

Oafb. Ho ! bully ! 

Pye. And thou, old Peter Skirmifh, I have a ne- 
celiary talk for you both 

Sbir. Lay it upon us, George Pyeboard. 

Oa/b. Whate’er it be, we’ll manage it. 

Pye. I would have you two maintain a quarrel 
before the lady widow’s door, and draw your Avoids 
i’ the edge of the evening : clafti a little, clafh, clalli.. 
Oatb, Fuh ! 

l.et us alone to make our blades ring noon. 

Though it be after fupper. 
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Pye. I know you can : and out of that falfc fire, 
I doubt not but to raife ftrange belief. And, cap- 
tain, to countenance my device the better, and grace 
my words to the widow, I have a good plain fattin 
fuir, that I had of a young reveller t’other night; 
for words pafs not regarded now a-days, unlcfs they 
come from a guod fuic of cloaths; which the Fates 
and mv wits have beftowed upon me. Well, captain 
Idle, if I did not highly love thee, I would ne’er be 
lecn within twelve fcore of a prifon ; ^ for I protell, 
• at this intbmt I walk in great danger of fmall 
debts. 1 owe money to fevcral hoflefles, and you 
kno.v f;ich jills will c[ulckly be upon a man’s jack ", 

liUcn 'Fruc, Gcoi^r. 

Pye. Fare ihce well, captain. Come corporal and 
ancient. I hou flialc hear more news next time we 
greet thee. 

Ou/b. More news? — Ay, by yon Bear at Bridge- 
foot in heaven, lluiltthou 

[Exmit Pyeboardy Skirmifiy and Gaik. 

Idle. Fnough ; mv friends, farewcl ! 

7'his prifon ihovvs as gholls did part in hell. [iu://. 

* — I ’■.unuhl ne'er he fecn ‘xithin twelve fcore 0/ a prifin ; — 1 
'J’hat is, within twelve fcoie yards of a prifon. Malom-, 

See note on Henry IF. laltedit. vol. v. p, 346. 

Steevens. 

^ — and you InO'O} fuch jills *av7/ quUk/y he upon a marPs jack,] 
Jill is a low :ij>pellacion for a woman ; oiiglnally a corruption of 
Julian, A or jacket was the quilted waillcoat formerly W'oni 
under a coat of mail. See bpenfer's //V-cu of Ireland^ p. 4^, edit. 
1633. Malone. 

— jills quickly he upon a matCh jack.] See note on the 
‘ Taming of a Shrev.\ laft edit, vol. iii. p. 478. Steevens. 

* hyyou Bear at Bridgefooty heaven Jhalt t/jou.] I do 

not underlland this adjuration. Perhaps the word heaven is a cor- 
ruption. We were told, juft before, that the pretended feuffle 
was to be in evening. I therefore fufpedt weft lou Id read — “ by 
*yon Bear at the Bridge-foot, (the fign of a well-known tavern at 
the foot of London Bridge) in the even (halt thou,” The coiporal 
would naturally enough fwearby the (ign of a publick houfe which 
he was accuftomed to frequent.” Stee vexs. 


ACT 
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A C T II. S C E N E I. 

J room in the widouu^s hotife. 

Enter Mary. 

A'layy. Not marry! forfwear marriage! Wliy all 
women know Ms as honourable a thing as to lie with 
a man ; and I, to fpight my filler’s vow the more, 
have entertain’d a fuitor already, a fine, gallant knight 
of rhe laft feather *. He fays he will coach nic too, 
and well appoint me; allbw.inc money to dice 
withal ; and many fuch pleafing proteftatiens he 
flicks upon my lips. Indeed his Ihort-windcd father 
i’ the country is wondrous wealthy, a moft abominable 
farmer; and therefore he may do it in time ’Troth 
I’ll venture upon him. Women arc not without 
ways enough to help themfelves : if he prove wife; 
and good as his word, why I lliall love him, and 
life him kindly ; and if he prove an afs, why in a 
-juarter of an hour’s warning I c:in transform hin* 
into an ox ; — there comes in my relief again. 

Enter Frailty. 

Frail O, miflrefs Mary, miftrefs Mary ! 

Mary* How now ? what’s the news ? 

Frail The knight your fuitor, fir John Pennydub. 

® — — a fine gallant knlglM of the laft leather.] When thi?: 
play was written, feaihera were much worn by men. See iJteckei’s 
GuPs H&rn-hook^ 1609: ** if the writer be a fellow that 

hath either epij^rammed you, or hath had a flirt at your miftrefs, 
or hath brought either ,yo\xr feather^ or your red beard, or your 
little legs, &c. on the — M a ioke. 

** A hat q/ the laft was a pbrafe (ignifying a hat of tits 

neweft Stgevens. 

» — and thirrfore ha do it in ] All the copies read 

abfurdly— and therefore he may dofe in dme. MALOMfi. 

Mary^ 
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Milry. Sir John Penny dub ? where ? where ? 

Frail. He’s walking in the gallery. 

Ma)y. Has my mother feen him yet ? 

Frail, O no ; ftie’s fpifing in the kitchen 

Mary. DirL-<ft him hither ibftly, good Frailty : I’ll 
meet him half way. 

Frail. T hat’s juft like running a tilt ; but I hope 
he’ll break nothing this time. [Exit, 

Enter Sir John Pennydub. 

Mary. ’ Tis happinefs my mother faw him not. 

O welcome, good fir John, 

Sir John. 1 thank you ’faith — Nay you muft ftand 
me till I kifs you : ’tis the fafliion every where i’faith, 
and I came from court even now. 

Mary. Fates foreftnd that I ftiould anger 

the falhion ! 

Sir John. Then, not forgetting the fweet of new 
ceremonies % I firft fall back ; then recovering my- 
felf, make my honour to your lip thus ; and then ac- 
coll it. [EJfes her. 

Mary. Truft me, very pretty and moving; you’re 

* Jl-t's fpirting la the UtJ’ea.l I fuppolt: he mexM, fitU' 

her fervants. A eat, when vexed, is laid Malone. 

* 7 hfu, not/urgeltia^ //jt (vieeic o/'afiv ffif/aaaies , — ] Thus all 
the copies The author pei haps wrote yi//; the courle or train. 
Suite. Fr. Mai.onf. 

1 am not fine that yhite wa» it'ed in its prefent fenfe when 
this comedy wa» produced I would rather read “ — not for- 
getting the fweet, in new ceremonies i. e. net omitting the 
.fweeteft drcum'iance in falutaticn, though, in compliance tuitb mO' 
Jern forms, it mujl be preceded by art of addtefs and regularity of ap‘ 
proach. A. followinjr note of Mr. Malone’s will fumciently prove 
that fiat was not anciently pronounced fweet, fo that on that ac- 
count the one word could not hare been raiftaken for the other. 

• Stbbvens. 

“ And thereupon he brings fuit (i. e. the followers of the 
plaintiff,) has been long the coiiclulion of eveiy declaration at com- 
mon law. Malone. 

VoL. II. O O 


worthy 
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worthy of It, fir. — O my mother, my motherf now 
Ihe’s here, we’ll ftcal into the gallery. 

[^Exeimt Sh' John and Mar}\ 

Enter pp^tderw and Sir Godfrey* 

Sir Gcd. Nay, fiftcr, let rcaibn rule you ; do not 
play the fool; lland not in your own light. You 
have wealthy Gill rs, large tenderings; do not with- 
ftand your good toitunc. Who comes a wooing to 
you, 1 j)riiy ? No fmall fool; a rich knight o’ the 
city, fir Oliver Miickhill ; no imall fool, i can tell 
you. And furthermore, as I heard late by your maid- 
fervants, (as your maid-fervartts will fay to me any 
thing, 1 thank them,) both your dangliters arc not 
without fuitors, ay, and woithy ones too; one a 
brifk com tier, fir Andrew I'lpllalf, liiiior afar off lo 
your eldc 11: daughter ; and the third a huge wealthy 
farmer’s fon, a tine )oung country knight ; they call 
him fir John Pennydub: a good name marry; — he may 
have it coin’d n hen he laek^ money. What bhirmgs 
are thefe, filler ? 

Hid. I’ciiipr me not, Satan. 

Sir God* Satan ! do I look like Satan ? I hope the 
devi)*<i not i'o old as I, I trow. 

II id. Yen wound my fenfes, brother, when you 
name 

A fiiitor to me. O, I cannot a!)idc ir; 

I take in poilbn when I hvar one nam’d. 

Enter Si/non* 

How now, Simon ? where’s mv fon Edmond ? 

Sim. Veri’y, madam, he is at vain excrcifc, diijip- 
ing in the I'ennis-Court. 

IPld* At 1 Vnnis-Court ? O, now his father’s gone, 
I fliall have no rule wduh him. Oh wicked Edmond ! 

I might well compare this with the prophecy in the 
Chronicle, though far inferior : As Harry of Mon- 
mouth 



THE PURITAN. 563 

mouth won all, and Harry of Windfor loft all ; fo 
Edmond of Briftow, that was the father, got all, 
and Edmond of London, that's his fon, now will 
f])cnd all. 

air God. Peace, After, we’ll have him reform’d ; 
there’s hope of him yet, though it be but a little. 

Enter Frailty. 

Frail. Forfooth, madam, there are two or three 
archers at door would very gladly fpeak with your 
•lady (hip. 

IVid. Archers ? 

Sir God. Your hufband’s fletcher I warrant 
IVid. O, 

i.et them come near, they bring home things of his ; 
Troth I fhould have forgot them. How now villain ! 
Which be thole archers ? 


Enter Sir Andreio Fipfiajfy Sir Oliver Muckhillj and Sir 
John Pennydub. 


Frail. Wliy, do you not fee them before you ? Arc 
nut thefe archers ? — what do you call ’em — (hooters ? 
Shooters and archers are all one, I hope ♦. 

IVid. Out, ignorant (lave ! 

SirOliv. Na)', pray be patient, lady; 

We come in way of honourable love— 




Wc do. 


Sir Afuh 
Sir John. 

Sir Oliv. To you. 

%fot] AnJ to j’our daughters. 


3 fletcher J -zvarrant.] A fictcher is a maker of 

arrows. Flcchc, Fr. Malone. 

♦ Shooters and archers are all one., I hope,\ From this and 
•many other palTkges in our old comedies it appears that the 
words fuitors ^n^jhocters were in the age of queen Elizabeth, not 
dillinguiflied in proiiounciatlon. See a note on Love's Labour's 
Lojl.^ vol. i. p. 161. Malone. 

O o 2 Wid. 
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Wid, O, why will you offer me this, gentlemen, 
(indeed I will not look upon you) when the tears are 
fcarcc out of mine eyes, not yet walh’d off from my 
cheeks ; and my dear hulband’s body fcarce fo cold 
as the cofEn ? What reafon have you to offer it ? I 
am not like fome of your widows that will bury one 
in the evening, and bcfurctohave another ere morn- 
ing. Pray away ; pray take your anfwcrs, good 
knights. An you be fweet knights, I have vow’d 
never to marry j and fo have my daughters too. 

Sir John. Ay, two of you have, but the third’s a« 
good wench. 

Sir Oliv, Lady, a fhrewd anfwer, marry. The 
beft is, ’tis but the firit ; and he’s a blunt wooer, 
that will leave for one fliarp anfwer. 

Sir And. Where be your daughters, lady ? I hope 
they’ll give us better encouragement. 

IVid, Indeed they’ll anfwer you fo ; take it on my 
word, they’ll give you the very fame anfwer ver- 
batim, truly la. 

Sir John. Mum : Mary’s a good wench flill ; I 
know what ftie’ll do. 

Sir Oliv. Well, lady, for this time we’ll take our 
leaves ; hoping for better comfort. 

Ihld. O never, never, an I live thefe thoufand 
years. An you be good knights, do not hope ; ’twill 
be all vain, vain. Look you put off all your fuits, 
an you come to me again. 

\_Excuift Sir John and Sir Andrexv. 

Frail. Put off all their fuits, quoth-a ? ay, that’s 
the beft wooing of a widow indeed, w'hcn a man’s 
non-fuited ; that is, when he’s a-bed with her. 

Sir Oliv. Sir Godfrey, here’s twenty angels more. 
Work hard for me ; there’s life in’t yet *. 

Sir God. Fear not Sir Oliver Muckhill ; I’ll flick 
dole for you : leave all with me. [Exi/ Sir Oliver. 

* t/jcu'^s life in^t yel,'] So Lear : 

I'hen there’s life in it,” Steevens, 


Enter 
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Enter PyeboarJ. 

Pye, By your leave, lady widow. 

^id. What another fuitor now ? 

Pye. A fuitor! No, 1 proteft, lady, if you’d give 
me yourfelf, I’d not be troubled with you. 

iPid. Say you fo, fir ? then you’re the better wel- 
come, fir. 

Pye. Nay, heaven blcfs me from a widow, unlefa 
I were fure to bury her fpeedily ! 

Wtd. Good bluntncfs. Well, your bufinefs, fir ? 

Pye. '\'ery needful ; .if you were in private once. 

Hid. Needful.^ Brother, pray leave us; and you, 
fir. [Exit Sir Godfr^. 

Frail. I fliould laugh now, if this blunt fellow 
fhould put them all befide the flirrop, and vault into 
the faddlc lumfelf. I have feen as mad a trick. 

[Rvit Frailty. 

H'ld. Now, fir ; here’s none but we. 

Enter Mary and Frances. 

Daughters, forbear. 

Pye. O no, pray let them flay ; for what I have to 
fpeak importeth equally to them as to you. 

Hid. Then you may flay. 

Pye. I pray beftow on me a ferious ear. 

For what I fpeak is full of weight and fear. 

PFid. Fear.? 

Pye. Ay, if it pafs unregarded, and uneffedlcd ; 
clfe peace and joy : I pray attention. Widow, I 
have been a mere ftrangcr from thefe parts that you 
live in, nor did I ever know the hufband of you, and 
father of them ; but I truly know by certain fpiritual 
intelligence, that he is in purgatory. 

PFid. Purgatory 1 tuh ; that word deferves to be 
fpit upon. 1 wonder that a man of fober tongue, as 

O o 3 you 
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you ffem to be, ihould have the folly to believe 
there’s fnch a place. 

Pye. Well, lady, in cold blood 1 f])eak it ; I af- 
fine you that there is a purgatory, in which place I 
know your hufband ro refidc, and wherein he is like 
to remain, till the diffolution of the world, till the 
laft general bonfire * ** ; when all the earth fhall melt 
into nothing, and the feasfcald their finny labourers : 
fo long is his abidance, unlefs you alter the property 
of yourpurpofe, together with each of your daughters 
theirs ; that is, the purpofe of fingle life in yourfelf 
and your eldcft daughter, and the fpeedy determi- 
nation of marriage in jour youogeft. 

Maiy. How knows he that ? what, has fome devil 
told him ? 

If'ld. Strange he fliould know our thoughts. — 
Why, but daughter, have you purpos’d fpeedy mar- 
riage ? 

Pye. You fee fhe tells you, ay, for flic fays no- 
thing. Nay, give me credit as you pleafe ; I am a, 
ftrangcr to you, and yet you fee I know your deter- 
minations, which muft come to me mciaphyfically 
and by a fupernatural intelligence. 

fFid. This j)Uts amazement on me. 

r'ran. Know our fecrets ? 

Miiry. I had thought to fleal a marriage. Would 
his roiij^ue had drop’d out when he blab’d it ! 

(■Fid. But, fir, my hufband was too honeft a deal- 
ing man to be now in any purgatories — 

* — the laJI general hOTiftre ; — ] This unfeafonable piece ofle* 
vity occurs likewife in Macbeth ; “ — go ihc priiurofe way to 
the evcrlafting bonfireP Ste evens. 

* ivhiih muji come to me metaphyCcally, ] Metap/y- 

Jically is iifcd here for immaterially, fpiritually, invifihty. Percy, 

So in Macbeth : 

‘‘ J hat Fate and metapljyjical aid do feem 

** To have me crown’d withal.” Stievens. 
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Fye, O do not load your confciencc with untruths ; 
’Tis but mere folly now to gild him o’er, 

That has paft but for copper. Praifes here 
Cannot unbind him there. Confefs but truth ; 

I know he got his wealth with a hard gripe : 

Of hardly, hardly. 

I’liis is n.oft (Irangc of all : how knows he 
that ? 

Pye. He would eat fools and ignorant heirs clean 
up ; 

AiuHiad his drink from many a poor man’s brow, 
I'A'cn ns ih..ii' labour brew’d it. He would ferape 
Riches to him moll: uniuOly : the very dirt 
Retween his n.iils wa<f ill got, and not his own. 

(), I groan tolpeak on’t; the thought makes me 
Shudder, fhudder 1 

It quakes me too % now I think on’r. 

Sir, I am much griev’d, that you a flranger fhould 
fo deeply wrong my dead hufband ! 

Pye. b! 

li'ld, A man that would keep church fo duly ; 
rife early, belbrc his fervants, and even for religious 
halie, go ungartered, unbuttoned, nay (fir reverence) 
untrufl'ed to morning prayer ? 

P)y. O, uff’. 

IVid. Dine quickly upon high days ; and when I 
had great guefts, would even fliame me, and rife 

■’ It quakes me toi), — ] It m.ik^es me alfo Ihudder. MAtoNE. 
I^itake is here ul'cJ as a vcib aitive. So in our author’s Co- 
1 tohviiis : 

“ And gladly quak'd, hear more.” 

‘ Sec note on this pailagc, lull edit. vol. vii. p. 363. 

OTEEVENS. 

• — nay (fir reverence) vntruJ 5 d ,——1 This lingular phrafe, 
tvhich occurs frequently in ancient Englilh books, appears to have 
been equivalent to, and was perhaps originally a corruption of, 
another expreflion that was alfo formerly in ufe— /aw reverence, 
■J'his latter feems to be a galUcifm i—fauve votre grandeur, votre 
dignitc. Malone. 

O o 4 from 
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from the table, to get a good feat at an afternoon 
fermon. 

Pj/e. There’s the devil, there’s the devil ! True : 
he thought it fandlity enough, if he had kill’d a 
man, fo it had been done in a pew ; or undone his 
neighbour, fo it had been near enough to the preacher. 
O, a fermon’s a fine fliort cloak of an hour long, and 
will hide the upper part of a diflcinbler. — Church ' 
ay, he feein’d all church, and his confciencc was as 
hard as the pulpit. 

I can no more endure this. 

Pje, Nor I, widow, endure to {Inttcr. 

Is this all your bufinefs with me 

Pjye. No, lady, ’tis but the indudion to it 
You may believe my ftrains ; I flrikc all true ' ; 

And if your confciencc would leap up to \ our tongue, 
yourfeif would affirm it. And that you fludl perceive 
I know of things to come, as well as I do of what is 
prefent, a brother of your hulbaiul’s iliall ihoitly have 
a lofs. 

A lof<> ? marry heaven forefenJ ! Sir God- 
frey, my brother ! 

jye. Nay, keep in your wonders, till I have told 
vod the fortunes of you all ; which are more fearful, 
if not happily jtrevented. For your part and your 
daughters’, if there be not once this <lav fome blood 
fhed before your door, whereof the human crea- 
ture dies, two of you (the elder ^‘ ) lhali run mad ; — ■. 

md and Fran. Q\i\ 

Mary. That’s not I ^'et. 

Pye. And, with moft impudent proftitution, fhovv 
your naked bodies to the view of all beholders. 

* — - 'tis but the indu^Hon tt /'/,1 The prcludt or iiUroduiUon to it. 

Malone. 

• Tdu may hell enre I Jlrike all truCy\ The nlluilon 

fe«m6 to be to a mufical inftrumenr. Malone. 

m’u ofyBu (thceUer)-^'i Thcfc words feem to have been tranf- 
pofed at the prefs. Probably the author wrote two elder of 
yiU. fefr, Malone. 

md. 
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H’id. Our naked bodies ? fie for fliame. 

Vye. Attend me — and your younger daughter be 
ftrucken dumb. 

Maty. Dumb ? out, alas ! *tis the worft pain of 
all for a woman. I’d rather be mad, or run naked, 
or any thing. Dumb ! 

Pye. Give car : Ere the evening fall upon hill, 
bog, and meadow, this my fpeech lhall have pall 
probation % and then lhall I be believ’d accordingly. 

Wtd. If this be true, wc arc all lham’d, all undone. 
* Miiiy. Dumb ! I’ll fpeak as much as ever I can 
polfibly before evening. 

Pye. But if it fo come to pafs (as for your fair 
fakes I with it may) that this prcfiige of your llrangc 
fortunes be prevented by that accident of death and 
blood-llicdding, (which I before told you of,) take 
heed, upon your lives, that two of you which have 
vow’d never to marry, feck out hulbands with all 
prefent fpced ; and you, the third, that have fuch a 
defire to out'llrip chaftity, look you meddle not with 
a hulband. 

Mary. A double torment ’. 

Pye. The breach of this keeps your father in pur- 
gatory ; and the punilhments that lhall follow you 
in this world, would with horror kill the ear Ibould 
hear them related *. 

* — Jha/l have pafs’d probation.] So in Macbeth, \a& edit. vol. 

jv. p. 525: • 

pafs'd in probation with you.” Steeveks. 

* A double torment.'] The being deprived both of fpeech and a 
. hulband. Malone. 

* — vMuld with horror kill the eAxJbotdd hear them related.] So 
in Macbeth : 

‘‘ The repetition in a woman’s car, 

“ Would as it fell.” Steeveks. 

'Again, in Hamlet; 

“ He would drown the flage with tears, 

“ And cleave the general ear with horrid Ijpcech.” ■ 

Malone. 

md. 
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^yid. Marry ! Why I vow’d never to marry. 

Fran. And fo did I. 

Mary. And I vow’d never to be fuch an afs, but to 
!uan y. What a crofs fortune’s this ? 

Pye. Ladies, though I be a fortune-teller, I can- 
not better fortunes ; you have them from me as they 
are reveal’d to me : I would they were to your tem- 
pers, and fellows with your bloods ; that’s all the 
bitternefs I would you. 

fnd. O! ’tis ajutt vcngeaiire for my hufband’s 
hard purchafes. 

I wilh you to bethink youifelvcs, and leave 
them. ■' • 

/Fid- I’ll to fir Ciodfrey, my bi'orher, and ac(iuaint 
him with thtfe fearful prefages. 

Fran. For, mother, they portend loflcs to him. 

/Fid O ay, they do, they do. 

If any hapjiy ifl'uc crown thy words, 

1 will reward thy cunning. 

Pvf. ’Tis enough, lady ; I wilh no higher. 

[ Rvenn/ IFuioz^’ and Frances. 

Mary. Dumb ? and not marry ? worl'e : 

Neither to fpeak, nor kifs •, a double curfe. [£.v/V. 

Pye. So, all this comes well about yet. I play the 
fortune-teller as well as if I had had a witch to my 
grannam : for by good happinefs, being in my 
hoftefs’s garden, which neighbours the orchard of 
the widow, I laid the hole of mine ear to a hole in 
the wall, and heard theta make thefc vows, and fjteak 
thofe words, upon whirh I w'rought thefe advan- 
tages ; and to encourage my forgery the more, I may 
now perceive in them a natural iimplicity which will 
eafily fwallow an abufe, if any covering be over it : 
and to confirm my former prefage to the widow, I 
have advis’d old Peter Skirmilh, the foldicr to , 

hurt 

5 — / have ad’iu'd old Peter Shlrmijh, the foldter, Here is 

an odd asjrccmeat between a lew clreunillaiiccs in the prefent 

feene, 
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hurt corporal Oath upon the leg ; and in that hurry 
ril rufh amongft them, and inflead of giving the cor- 
poral Ibme cordial to comfort him. I’ll pour into his 
mouth a potion of a flerpy nature, to make him 
feem as dead ; for the which the old foldicr being 
apprehended, and ready to be borne to execution, 
ril Hep in, and take upon me the cure of the dead 
man, upon pain of dying the condemned’s death. 
The corporal will wake at his minute, when the 
fleepy force hath wrought itfelf*; and fo fhall I get 
•myfelf into a mod admir’d opinion, and, under the 
pretext of that cunning, beguile as I fee occafion. 
And if that foolifh Nicholas St. Antlings keep true 
time with the chain, my plot will be found, the cap- 
tain deliver’d, and my wits applauded amongft feho- 
lars and loldicrs for ever. [Exif. 


SCENE. II. 

Garden. 

Enter Nicholas. 

Nich. O, I have found an excellent advantage to 
take away the chain. My matter put it off e’en now, 

fccne, and u tew others in the hilV aA of Othello, I (hall only 
point them out, without any attempt to account for them. Pye-' 
ireard (lago) advifes Slirmijh (Rodcrigo) to wound Oath (Callio). 
In the confufion occafioned by flib attempt, Pyehoard (lago again) 
rullics among them, and inllcad of giving Oath (Callio again) af- 
fillnnce, prepares fomewhat to make him feem dead. Thus 
lago wounds Callio. '1 he cut too is given on the Icgi and Pye- 
board takes on him the cure, as lago comes out and prolTers to bind 
up Callio’s wound. Query, which of thefe pieces was the elder I ■ 

Steevsns. 

* — — I’ll pour into his mouth a potion of a Jleepy nature, to make 
'him feem as dead — the corporal ’Mill ’Make at his minute, when the 
fleepy force has ’Mr ought itf elf •, — ] We have here the ftratagem which 
the Friar praAifes on 'Juliet. Steevens, 


to 
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to ’fay on a new doublet ^ ; and I fneak’d it away by 
little and little, nioft puritanically. We lhall have 
good fport anon, when he has mifs’d it, about luy 
coufin the conjurer. The world lhall fee I’m an 
honeft man of my word ; for now I’m going to hang 
it between heaven and earth, among the rofemary* 
branches. [/ixt/. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 

T/.'f ftrfet before the Widensfs houfe. 

Enter Simon and Frailty. 

Frail. Sirrah, Simon St. Mary-Overies, my mif- 
trefs fends away all herfuitors, and puts fleas in their 
ears. 

Sim. Frailty, Ihe does like an honeft, chaftc, and 
virtuous woman ; for widows ought not to wallow in 
the puddle of iniquity. 

Frail, Yet, Simon, many widows will do’t, whatfo 
comes on’t. 

Sim. True, Frailty ; their filthy flefli clefircs a 
conjunftion copulative. What ftrangers aie within, 
Frailty ? 

Frail. There’s none, Simon, but mafter Pilfer the 
Taylor; he’s above with fir* Godfrey, ’praifing of a 
doublet * ; and I muft trudge anon to fetch mafter 
Suds the barber. 

Sim. Matter Suds ; — a good man ; he walhes the 
fins of the beard clean. 

^ ’fay aft a new doublet, '\ That is, to ejjlty or try it on. 

Malone. 

» .—’praifing of a doublet ] Appretiating, eftimating the price 
of a doublet ; delivering the items of his charge. Malone. 

Enter 
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Enter Skirml/b. 

Skir. How now, creatures ? what's o’ clock ? 

Frail. Why, do you take us to be Jacks o’the clock 
houfe ’ ? 

Skir. I fiiy again to you, what is’t o'clock ? 

Sim. Truly la, we go by the clock of our con- 
fcicncc. All worldly clocks we know go falfe, and 
arc let by drunken fextons. 

Skir. Then what is’t o’clock in your confeience ? 
— O, I muft break off ; here comes the corporal. 

Enter Oath. 

Hum, hum : what is’t o’clock ? 

Oath. O’clock ? why paft feventcen. 

Frail. Paft feventcen ! Nay, he has met with his 
march now ; corporal Oath will fit him. 

Skir. 'Fhou doft not balk or baffle me, doll thou > 

I am a folclicr. Pall feventcen ! 

Oath. Ay, thou art not angry with the figures, 
art thou ? I will prove it unto thee : twelve and one 
is thirteen, 1 hope ; two fourteen, three fifteen, four 
fixteen, and five feventcen ; then paft feventeen : I 
will take the dial’s part in a juft caufe. 

Skir. i fay 'tis but paft five then. 

Oath. I’ll fwcar ’tis paft feventeen then. Doft thou 
not know numbers ? Can’ll thou not call ? 

Skir. Call ? doft thou fpcak of my calling i’rhe 
flrect ' ? [They draw and fight. 

* Wt.y do you take its to he Jacks o’ the clock-houfe f] Figure* 
■formerly placed in the great clocks of churches, which by me- 
chanifin Itruck the hours. At St. Dunftan’s church in London, 
two of thefe Jacks of the clock-houfe may yet be feen. Malone, 
See notes on K. Richard 111. lall edit. vol. vii. p, tij. 

. Steevens. 

' — doJlthouJpeakofi^caXimginthefireetf'\ There is a play 
on the word cajt, which formerly figniiied to vomit as well as to 
throw or to reckon. See Macbeth, vol. iv. laft edit. p. 509. 

Malone. 

Oathm 
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Oath. Ay, and in the market-place. 

Sim. Clubs, clubs, clubs *. [^Simon runs away. 
Frail. Ay, I knew by their lliulBing, clubs would 
be trump. Mafs here’s the knave, an he can do any 
good upon them ; Clubs, clubs, clubs. 


Enter Pyeboard. 


Oath. O villain, thou haft open’d a vein in my 


leg. 

Pye. How now ? for lhamc, 
put up. 

Oath. By yon blue welkin \ 
George, to be hurt on the leg.' 


for lliame, put up, 
’(was out of my part. 


Enter Officers. 

Pyc. O, peace now : I have a cordial here to 
comfort thee. 

Offi. Down with ’em, down with ’em ; lay hands 
upon the villain. 

Skir. Lay hands on me ^ 

Pye. I’ll not be feen among them now. 

[Exit Pyeboard. 

Oath. I’m hurt, and had more need have furgeons 
lay hands upon me, than rough officers. 

Go, carry him to be drefs’d then : this mu- 
tinous foldier lhall along with me to prifon. 

f Exeunt jome of the Sheriffs Offiiers with Corporal Oath. 

Skir. To prifon ? Where’s George ? 

Off, Away with him. [Exeunt Officers with Skiruij/h. 

* Clrth, cluh, From our old plays it appears that it w'a* 

cullomary on the firft appearance of a broil or riot to cry owulubs ; 
i fuppofe, to part the combatants. So in jfs Tou Like It : 

“ C/a^j cannot them.” Malone. 

^ — blue welkin, — ] i. c See note on the Wintet^i Tate, 
lad edit. vol. iv. p. 300. Stesvens. 


SCENE 
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SCENE ir. 

^ke fame. 

Re-enter Pycboard, 

Pye. So, 

All lii^hts as I would wifli. The amaz’d widow 
\\’ill plant me ftiongly now in her belief, 

Aiul vvoiuler at the virtue of my words : 

For the event turns thofc prefages from them 
Of being mad and dumb, and begets joy 
Mingled with admiration. Thefe empty creatures, 
Soldier and corporal, were but ordain’d 
As inttruments (or me to work upon. 

Now to my patient ; here’s his potion. 

SCENE III. 

Jn apartment in the Widow's houfe. 

Enter WidotVy Frances, and Mary. 

Wid. O wondrous happinefs, beyond our thoughts ! 
O lucky fair event ! I think our fortunes 
\\’'erc bled even in our cradles. We are quitted 
Of all ihofe lhameful violent prefages 
By this ralh bleeding chance ♦. Go, Frailty, run, 
and know 

Whether he be yet living, or yet dead, 

That here before niy door receiv’d his hurt. 

Frail. Madam, he was carried to the fuperior ^ ; 

^ — hkeding chance, — J So in Antony and Cleopatra : 

“ The ^vonnded chance of Antony.’* St e e v a n s . 
s Madam ^ hc^jcas carried to the {\x^tx\ov I fuppolc they^i- 
perior was the pajlor or fpiritual direi^lor of thefe fe^taiies. The 
term belongs originally to the Romiih church. Malone. 

Frailty is not defigned for a male Slipflop^ but perhaps meant to 
fay Ti/urgeon^ though the carelefTnefs of the printer may have de- 
feated hi9 intention. Steevens. 

but 
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but if he had no money when be came there, I war^ 
rant he’s dead by this time. [Exit Frailty. 

Fran. Sure that man is a rare fortune-reller ; never 
look’d upon our hands, nor upon any mark about us ; 
a wondrous fellow furcly ! 

Mary. 1 am glad I have the ufe of my tongue \cr, 
though of nothing elfe. I lhall find the way to man y 
too, I hope, Ihortly. 

/Fiil- O where’s my brother fir Godfrey ' I would 
he were here, that I might rtl-irc lo hiii) how pro- 
phetically the cunning gentleman fpolu- in all things.* 

Enter Sir Godfrey. 

Sir God. O my chain, my chain ! I have I fl uiy 
chain. Where be thefe villains, varlcis ' 

Wld. O, he has loft his chain. 

Sir God. My chain, my chain ! 

If' id. Brother, be patient; hear me fpeak. You 
know 1 told you that a cunning-man told me iha'. 
you Ihould have a Jol's, and he has prophecy ’d lo 
true — 

Sir God, Out! he’s a villain to prophecy of the 
lofs of my chain. ’Twas worth above three hundret’ 
crowns. Befides ’twas my father’s, my father’-, fa- 
ther’s, my grandfather’s huge grandfarhei’s * : 1 had 
as licl have loft iny neck, as the chain that hung 
about it O my chain, my chain ! 

fjTtd. O, brother, who sjan be guarded againft a 
misfortune ? ’Tis happv ’twas no mote. 

Sir God. No more ! O goodly godly fiftet, would 
you had me loft more ? my belt gown too, with the 
cloth of gold-lace? my holiday gafkins % and my 
jerkin fet with pearl ? No more ! 

* -T- huge grandfathtr'i i. e. jertai grandfather’s. Pr »CY. 

r ^Ikins, — ] Q^int are breeches. 

ASaichw. 
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fVtd. O brother, you can read— 

Sir God. But I cannot read where my chain is. 
What ftrangers have been here ? You let in ftrangcfs, 
thieves, and catch-poles. How comes it gone ? 
There was none above with me but my taylor ; and 
my taylor will not fteal, I hope. 

Mary. No ; he’s afraid of a chain. 

Enter Frailty. 

fVid. How now', firrah ? the news ? 

Frail O, miftrefs, he may well he call’d a cor- 
poral now, for his corpfe is as dead as a cold ca- 
pon’s. 

JVid. More happinefs. 

Sir God. Sirrah, what’s this to my chain ? Where’s 
my chain, knave ? 

Frail Your chain, fir ? 

Sir God. My chain is loft, villain. 

Frail 1 would he were hang’d in chains that has it 
then for me. Alas, fir, I faw none of your chain, 
fince you were hung with it yourfelf. 

Sir God. Out varlet ! it had full three thoufand 
links * ; 

I have oft told it over at my prayers ’ ; 

Over and over : full three thoufand links. 

Frail Had it fo, fir ! Sure it cannot be loft then ; 
I’ll put you in that comfort. 

I 

* Out •varlet! it had full three thoufund linki\\ The autlior 
perhaps had Shylock in his thoughts.——** Why there, there, 
there ; there ! A diamond gone, coll me rvjo thoufand ducats in 
Frankfort/’— Again ; ** Out upon her! thou tortured me, Tubal; 
it was my turquoife, &c.” Malone. 

® / have oft told it over at my prefers \ \ The poet feems here to 
have made his puritan a papiic. Perhaps, however, he only 
tncant to infinuate that iir G(^frey’s thoughts, while he was fay* 
ing his prayers with pretended devotion, were employed not 
upon heaven, but in eili mating the value of his chain. 

Malone. 

Sir 


VoL. II. 


PP 
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Sir God. Why ? why ? 

Frail, Why, if your chain had fo many links, ir 
cannot choofe but come to light 

Enter Nicholas. 

Sir God. Delufion ! Now, long Nicholas, where 
is my chain ? 

Nuh. Why about your neck, is’t not, fir ? 

Sir God. About my neck, varlet ? My chain is 
loll ; ’tis ftolen away ; I’m robb’d. 

IVid. Nay, brother, Ihow yourfelf a man. 

Nith, Ay, if it be loft or ftole, if he would be 
patient, miftrefs, I could brin^ him to a cunning 
kinfman of mine that would fetch it again with a 
fefarara *. 

Sir God. Canft thou ? I will be patient : fay, where 
dwells he ? 

Nicb. Marry he dwells now, fir, where he would 
not dwell an he could choofe ; in the Marfhalfea, 
fir. But he’s an excellent fellow if he were out ; has 
travell’d all the world over he, and been in the fe- 
ven and twenty provinces ’ : why, he would make it 
be fetch’d, fir, if It were rid a thouland mile out of 
town. 

Sir God. An admirable fellow ! What lies he for ? 

Nich. Why, he did but rob a fteward of ten groats 


* WJjy^ if your chain had fo many links, it cannot choofe hut come 
to light.] Shakfpear^ has been ^eniuved for hisfrcc]uent play upon 
words. But it was the vice .lOt .of the poet but the age. From 
the prefent and many other paifages in our old comedies we hud, 
that no. draniatick writer could retiil a quibble when it lay in his* 
way. — A link is a torch. Malone. 

* — <1 fefarara.] A corruption of the writ of certiorari. 

Steevbns. 

5 — and been in the feven and twenty provinces :] A mifiiomer 
for the feveuteeii provinces in the Low Countries, which were 
then the obje^ls oi general attention on account of their long wat; 
with Spain. Percy. 

t'other 
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t’other night, as any man would ha* done* and there 
he lies for'f. 

Sir God. I’ll make his peace. A trifle ! I’ll get his 
pardon, 

Befldes a bountiful reward. I’ll about it. 

But fee the clerks, the Juftice will do much. 

I will about it ftraight. Good lifter pardon me ; 

All will be well I hope, and turn to good : 

The name of conjurer has laid my blood. j^Exeuni. 

SCENE IV. 

/i Jireet. 

Enter Puttock^ * Pavenfloerjo *, and Dogfon. 

put. His hoftefs where he lies will truft him no 
longer. She hath feed me to arreft him j and if 
you will accompany me, becaufe I know not of what 
nature the fcholar is, whether defperate or fwift, you 
Ihall lhare with me, ferjeant Ravenfliaw. I have the 
good angel to arreft him *. 

Rav. ’Troth Til take part with thee then, ferjeant; 
not for the fake of the money fo much, as for the 
hate I bear to a fcholar. Why, ferjeant, ’tis natural 
in us you know to hate fcholars *, — natural ; belides, 
they will publilh our imperfeftions, knaveries, and 
conveyances, upon fcalFolds and ftages. 

Put. Ay, and I'pitcfully too. ’Troth I have won- 
der’d how the Haves coujd fee into our breafts fo 
much, when our doublets are button’d with pewter. 

— Puttock, Ravenfliaw, — ] Atuttock is a buzzard. A raveif 
Jhaw it a thicket where ravens ailemble and build. PyboarJ, like 
FtUJlaff, it to be arrefted at the foit of hit hojlt/tf by bailiffs who 
may be meant for copies of Phang and Snare in the Second Part of 
K. Henry IV. Steevens. 

* I have the goodznffX to arreft him,] He means the coin fo 
c&lled. Malone. 

• — 'tis natural in us, you know, to bate fcholars f — ] See King 
Henry VL laft edit. vol. vi. p. 40Z. note 3. Steevens. 

f — belides, they willpublijb — J I fufpedt the author wrote be~ 
caufe. Malone. 

P p 2 Rav, 
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Rav. Ay, and fo clofe without yielding. 
theyVe parlous fellows ; they will fea'rch more with 
their wits, than a conftable with his officers. 

Put. Whift, whift, whift *, Yeoman Dogfon, 
yeoman Dogfon. 

Dog. Ha 1 what fays ferjcant ? 

Put. Is he in the 'pothecary’s fhop ftill ? 

Dog. Ay, ay. 

Put, Have an eye, have an eye. 

Rav. The beft is, ferjeant, if he be a true fcholar, 
he wears no weapon, I think. 

Put. No, no, he wears no weapon. 

Rav. ’Mafs, I am glad of that : it has put me 
in better heart. Nay, if I clutch him once let 
me alone to drag him, if he be fliif- necked. 1 have 
been one of the fix myfelf, that has dragg’d as tall 
men of their hands ", when their weapons have been 
gone, as ever baftinado’d a fcijeant. I have done f 
can tell you. 

Dog. Serjeant Puttock, ferjeant Puttock. 

Put, Ho. 

Dog. He’s coming out fingle. 

Put. Peace, peace, be not too ‘ greedy ; let him 
play a little, let him play a little ; we’ll jerk him up 
i/f a hidden : I ha’ fifh’d in my time. 

Rav, Ay, and caught many a fool, ferjeant. 

* Whift, whift, — ] If 'iJfi was the old interje<^ion of ftlence ; 
whence tlic game ot was anciently tbrmed a verb, 

whiih wa.s applied both by lord Surrey and Phaer in their refpec- 
live rranii-iriuns of the Second Hook of Viigir.s £ncid, to render into 
Englifl) the firlt line, —fell. They all. 

Jt) one edition of Pliacr, by a comical blunder of the printer/ 
ihele words arc corrupted into — 'Fhey Pskcy. 

7 — //* /clutch ] So in A". Hetity IV, P, If. Phaiig 

fays— — “ An 1 but him once; an he cumc but within my 
vice.” SiEEVEitfs. 

® — that hai tall men of their hands,—] As flour 

fellows. Mai.onk. 

See note on the V/lnUr's Tak^ lall edit, vol, iv. p. 430. 

StHIiVENS. 

Enttr 
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Enter Pye^f^ i, 

Pye> I parted now from Nicholas; the chain’s 
couch’d. 

And the old knight has fpent his rage upon’t. 

The widow holds me in great admiration 
For cunning art : ’mongft joys. I’m even loft. 

For my device can no way now be crofs'd : 

And now I muft to prifbn to the ca])taio. 

And there — 

Put. I arreft you, fir. 

Pye. Oh— I fpoke truer than I was aware; I mull 
to prilbn indeed. * 

Put. They fay you’re a fcholar. — Nay fir — yeoman 
Dogfon, have care to bis arms. — You’ll rail againit 
ferjeants, and ftage ’em t You’ll tickle their vices ? . 

Pye. Nay, ufe me like a gentleman ; I’m little 
Icfs. 

Put. You a gentleman ! that’s a good jeft i’faith. 
Can a fcholar be a gentleman, when a gentleman 
will not be a fcholar ? Look upon your wealthy ci- 
tizens’ fons, whether they be fcbolars or no, that are 
gentlemen by their fathers’ trades. A fcholar a gen- 
tleman ! 

Pye. Nay, let fortune drive all her flings into me, 
Ihe cannot hurt that in me. ’ A gentleman is acci-> 
dens infeparabile to my blood 

Rav. A rabicment ! nny, you ihall have a bloody 
rablcment upon you, I warrant you. 

Put. Go, yeoman Dt^fon, before, and enter the 
adlion i’thc Counter. {Exit Dogj'on. 

J^e. Pray do not handle me cruelly ; I’ll go whi- 
ther you picale to have me. 

Put, Oh, he’s ram^ let him loofe, ferjeanr, 

Pye. Pray, at whoiPfuit is tins ? 

■* jt gnftmm h acciilens infeparablte — ] Uefe ii another 
A.itd uf rchoklVlck iitcreituic. Malone^ 

P p 3 Put. 
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Put. Why, at your hoftefs’s fuit where you lye, 
tniftrefs Conyburrow, for bed and board ; the fum 
four pound five fliillings and five pence. 

Pye. I know the fum too true ; yet I prefum’d 
Upon a farther day. Well, 'tis my ftars. 

And 1 muft bear it now, though never harder. 

' 1 fwear now my device is crofs’d indeed * : 

Captain muft lye by’t : this is deceit’s feed. 

Put. Come, come away. 

Pye. Pray give me fo much tiine as to knit my gar- 
ter, and I’ll away with you. 

Put. Well, we muft he paid for this waiting upon 
you ; this is no pains to attend, thus. 

[Pyeboard pretends to tie bis garter. 

Pye. I am now wretched and miferable; 1 lhall 
ne’er recover of this difeafe. Hot iron gnaw their 
lifts ! They have ftruck a fever into my flioulder, 
which 1 (hall ne’er ftiake out again, I fear me, ’till 
with a true habeas corpus the fexton remove me. O, 
if I take prifon once ', I lhall be prefs’d to death 
W'ith actions ; but not fo happy as fpeedily : p( rhaps 
I may be forty years a prefling, till 1 be a thin old 
man ; that looking through the grates, men may look 
through me. All my means is confounded. What 
lhall I do ? Have my witsferved me fo long, and now 
give me the flip (like a train’d fervanr) when I 
have moft need of them ? No device to keep my 
poor carcafe from thefe puttocks * ? — Yes, happi- 
nefs : have I a paper about me now ? Yes, two : I’ll 
try it, it may hit ; Exi, entity is the touchftone unto wit. 
Ay, ay. 

Put. ’Sfoot, how many yards are in thy garters, that 
thou art fo long a tying of them ? Come away, fir. 

* I fwear dt^uict Js crofs^ d in^ti :'\ I fufpedt the author 

fyrotc — ! fear, Malone. & 

• ifl take frijon once ^ — ] This ^rafe feems borrowed from 
the fpofrs of the field. The fox is faid to take earth. Malone. " 
^ to keep Tiiy poor carcafe from theft puttocks The puttock 
9$ a bird of prey, Malone » 

Pye. 
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Pje, ’Troth ferjeant, I proteft, you could never have 
rook me at a worfe time ; for now at this inftant 1 
have no lawful pidure about me 

Put. ’Slid, how lhall we come by our fees then ? 

Rav. We muft have fees, firrah. 

Pye. 1 could have wilh’d, i’faitb, that you had took 
me half an hour hence for your own fake; fur 1 pro- 
tell, if you had not crofs’d me, I was going in great 
joy to receive five pound of a gentleman, for the 
device of a maik here, drawn in this paper. But 
now, come, I muft be contented ; ’tis but fo much 
loft, and anfwerable to the reft of my fortunes. 

Put. Why, how far hence dwells that gentleman ? 

Rav. Ay, well faiS, ferjeant ; 'tis good to caft about 
for money. 

Put. Speak ; if it be not far— 

Pye. We are but a little paft it ; the next ftreet be- 
hind us. 

Put. ’Slid, we have waited upon you grievoufly al- 
ready. If you’ll fay you’ll be liberal when you have 
it, give us double fees, and fpend upon us, why we’ll 
fliow you that kindneis, and go along with you to the 
gentleman. 

Rav. Ay, well faid ; ftill, ferjeant, urge that. 

Pye. ’Troth if it will fuffice, it lhall be all among 
you ; for my part I’ll not pocket a penny : my hoA 
tefs lhall have her four pound five Ihillings, and bate 
me the five pence ; and the other fifteen ihillings I’ll 
fpend upon you. * 

Rav. Why, now thou art a good fcholar. 

Put. An excellent fcholar i’faith ; has proceeded 
very well a-late. Come, we’ll along with you. 
f Exeunt Puttock, RceaenfliaWy and Pyeboard, who knocks 

at the ■ door of a gentktnan's houfe at the infide of the 
. ftage. 

* ~ HO lawful piflure about me.'\ Money is ftill called iing't 
piclurts.^ in low language. Steeve.'vs. 

PP4 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

A galkry in a gentleman's houfe. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Who knocks? Who’s at door? We had need 
of a porter. [Opens the door. 

Pye. [fPlthin.'] A few friends here. Pray is the 
gentleman your mafter within ? 

Ser. Yes; is your bufinefs to him ? 

[Servant opens the door. 

« 

Enter Pyeboard, Putlock, Raven/haw, and Dogfon. 

Pye. Ay, he knows it, when he fees me ; I pray 
you, have you forgot me ? 

Ser. Ay by my troth, fir; pray come near; I’ll 
in and tell him of you. PJeafe you to walk here in 
the gallery till he comes. [Exit Servant. 

Pye. We will attend his worlhip. Worfhip, I 
think ; for fo much the pofts at his door ftiould fig- 
nify% and the fair coming-in, and the wicket; clfc 
I neither knew him nor his worlhip : but ’lis hap- 
pinefs he is within doors, whatfoe’er he be. If he be 
not too much a formal citizen, he may do me good. 

I AJide.'] — Serjeant and yeoman, how do you like this 
houfe ? Is’t not moft wholfomely plotted ‘ ? 

Rav. ’Troth, prifoner, afi exceeding fine houfe. 

♦ Worjhip, I thinli for fo much the pofts at the ixiox Jhould 

Juftices of peace and fheriffs, in the time of queen 
l:.lizaberh, had wo pofts placed before their door. Malonc. 

bee note on twelfth Night, laft edit. vol. iv. p. 17c. 

Steevens. 

• Is't not mejl wholfomely plotted ?] i. e Is not the ground- . 
plot of this houfe laid in a moft wholfome fituatlon ? 

Percy. 


Pye 
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Pye. Yet 1 wonder how he ihould forget me,— .for 
he never knew me. No matter ; what is for- 

got in you, will be remember’d in your matter A 
pretty comfortable room rhis, methinks : you have no 
luch rooms in prifon now ? 

Put. O, dog-holes to’t. 

Pye. Dog-holes, indeed. I can tell you, I have 
great hope to have my chamber here fliortly, nav, 
and diet too; for he’s the mott frec-hcartedtt gentle- 
man, where he takes : you would litrle think it. And 
what a fine gallery were here for me to walk and ttudy 
and make verfes P 

Put. O, it ttands very plcafantly for a fcholar. 

Enter Gentleman. 

Pye. Look what maps, and pidtures, and devices, 
and things, neatly, delicately ^ — Mafs here he comes; 
he ttiould be a gentleman ; I like his beard well.— 
All happinefs to your worlhip. 

Gent. You’re kindly welcome, fir. 

Put. A Ample falutation. 

Rav. Mafs, it feems the gentleman makes great 
account of him. 

Pye. 1 have the thing here for you, fir — [^Takes 
the gentleman apart. I befeech you, conceal me, fir; 
I’m undone elfe. {^AJide.'] I have the malk here for 
you, fir; look you, fir. I befeech your worlhip, 
firtt pardon my rudenefs, for my extremes make me 
bolder than I would be. Tam a poor gentleman, and 

* No matter ; •what is forgot in you, •■will he remember' el in 
your majicr.'] The fenfe feenib rather to letjulre — what is forgot 
iti him [i. e. the fei'vant] will be remembered in his mailer. — The 
fervant having retired to !ip]>rize his mailer of a vilitf)r, I’ycboard 
throws this out in order to account to the bailitls tor the former’s 
not know'ing him. Mai.on’e. 

• ’ — neatly, delicately — ] Perhaps the author wrote — neatly 
tlelineated. Mai.ONS. 

I'lic author meant a.i imperfeA fcntcnce. The arrival of the 
gentleman inter*, upts Pyeboard bctbrelie could conclude the ob- 
kivation he had begun. Steevens. 

a feho- 
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a<^fcholarf and now moft unfortunately fallen into the 
fangs of unmerciful officers ; arrefled for debt, which 
though finall, I am not able to compafs, by reafon 
I am defiitute of lands, money, and friends j fo that 
if I fall into the hungry fwallow of the prifon, I am 
like utterly to perilh, and with fees and extortions 
be pinch’d dean to the bone. Now, if ever pity had 
intereft in the blood of a gentleman, I befeech you 
vouchfafe but to favour that means of my efcape, 
which I have already thought upon. 

Gent. Go forward. 

Put. I warrant he likes it rarely. 

Pye. In the plunge of my extremities, being giddy, 
and doubtful what to do, at laff it was put into my 
labouring thoughts, to make a happy ufe of this pa- 
per ; and to blear their unletter’d eyes, I told them 
there was a device for a mafk drawn in’t, and that 
^buc for their interception) I was going to a gentle- 
man to receive my reward for’t.' They, greedy at 
this word, and hoping to make purchafe of me *, 
offer’d their attendance to go along with me. My 
bap was to make bold with your door, fir, which 
my thoughts fhow’d me the moft faireft and com- 
fortableft entrance ; and I hope I have happened 
right upon underftanding and pity. May it pleafe 
your goixl woifhip then, but to uphold my device, 
which is to let one of your men put me out at a 
back-door, and I lhall be bound to your worlhip for 
ever. 

Gent. By my troth, .m excellent device. 

Put. An excellent device, he fays; he likes it. 
wonderfully. 

Gent. O’ my faith, I never heard a better. 

, Riiv. Hark, he fw'cars he never heard a better, 
ferjtaiir. 

• — amt hoping to matte purchafe of wr,— ] Hoping to plumter 
me In the cunt language of rbrtner times whatever was obtained 
by thieving or robbery was- called a purchafe. The term is often 
ufed in the two parts of K. Henry Ma lone. 

Put, 
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Put, O, there’s no talk on’t » ; he’s an excellent 
fcholar, and efptcially for a ma/k 

Gc»t. Give me your paper, your device; I was 
never better pleas’d in all my life : good wit, brave 
wit, finely wrought ! Come in, fir, and receive your 
money, fir. [Ex/t. 

Pye. I’ll follow your good worlhip.— You heard 
how he lik’d it no^ ? 

Put. Puh, we know he could not choofe but like 
it. Go thy ways -, thou art a witty fine fellow i’faith ; 
*thou lhalt difeourfe it to us at the tavern anon; wilt 
thou ? 

Pye. Ay, ay, th^ I will. Look, ferjeant, here 
are maps, and pretty toys : be doing in the mean 
time ; 1 fiiall quickly have told out the money, you 
know. 

Put. Go, go, little villain ; fetch thy chink ; I 
begin to love thee : I’ll be drunk to night in thy 
company. 

* O, talk ««’/ j] Perhaps we (hould read — O, there** 

no ou*t. There^s no talk of it may however mean — the 

matter is clear ; it can^t be doubted or denied. Malone. 

* — he^s an excellent fcholar^ and c/pccially for a maji,^ The hint 
for this feene was taken from The Merrie conceited JeJls of George 
Peele^ Gentleman^ fometimes a Student in Oxford^ bl 1 . >607, 
p. 7 ; “At that lime (fays the author) he had the overfight of 
the Pageants.^* Heefcaped from one of his creditors by the fame 
ftratagem that is here pradifed by George Pyeboa^d^ whofe cha- 
radler might have been deiigned for that of George Peelr, 

A circumfiance that adds ncP inconfiderable weight to my con« 
jedure is, that a pyc-hoard (i.c. zhoard on which bakers carry their 
pyci to the oven) is (till called a pecL The woid is derived from 
paelle^ Fr. “ inlliument patijjkry Sec Cotgrave under both 
peeU paellcy See, See. Our former derivation theretbre of theyt'/?W<ir’i 
name, ^fee p. 542.) is almoll certainly erroneous ; and at the 
fame time it is highly probable that the comedy of the Puritan 
was written while the idea of Peele^ who died about 1597, was 
•recent in the memory of our ancient audiences. 

George Peele was author ot the jdrraignment of Paris, r584,— 
K'tng Daitid and fair Bethfahc, ^King Kd^^vard I. — Hyren thtfaire 
iircckc, dfi- ; but if the pamphlet already mentioned is to be cre- 
dueJ, he was more of a iharper than a wit. Sr sevens. 

Pye, 
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Pye. This gentleman I well may call a part 
Of my falvation in thefe earthly evils. 

For he has fav’d me from three hungry devils. 

[^Exit Pyeboard. 

Put. Sirrah fcrjeant, thefe maps are pretty painted 
things, but I could ne’er fancy them yet : mcthinks 
they’re too bufy, and full of circles and conjurations. 
They fay all the world’s in one of them ; but I could 
ne’er find the Counter in the Poultry *. 

Rav. I think fo : how could you find it ? for you 
know it Hands behind the houfes. 

Dog^ Mafs, that’s true ; then we muft look o’the 
back-fide for’t. ’Sfoot here’s nothing ; all’s bare. 

Rtfv. 1 warrant thee, that Hands for the Counter; 
for you know there’s a company of bare fellows 
there. 

Put. ’Faith like enough, fcrjeant ; I never mark’d 
fo much before. Sirrah fcrjeant, and yeoman, I 
ihould love thefe maps out o’ cry now if we could 
fee men peejr our of door in ’em. O, wc might have 
’em in a morning to our breakfaH fo finely, and ne’er 
knock our heels to the ground a whole day for ’em. 

Rav. Ay marry fir, I’d buy one then myfclf. But 
this talk is by the way. — Where (ball us fup to-night 
Five pound receiv’d — let’s talk of that. *I have a 
trick worth all. You two fhall bear him to the ta- 
vern, whilH I go clofe with his hoHefs, and workout 
of her. I know (he would be glad of the fum, to 
finger money, becaufe (he knows ’tis but a defperate 
debt, and full of 'hazard.. What will you fay, if I 
bring it to pafs that the hoHefs (hall be contented 
with one half for all, and we to (hare t’other fifty (hil- 
lings, bullies > 

Put. Why, I would call thee king of ferjeants, and 

* — iat I iDwU ne'er find the Counter in the Peultry,"^ The pri- 
fbn fo called. Malonb. 

— out o*cry now,'] i. e. as Shakfpeare exprelles it in As Tou 
l.iie it, ** out of all whooping.” SrsEVsNs. 

• . thou 
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tliou Ihould’ft be chronicled in the Counter-book for 
ever. ' 

R(n>. Well, put it to me ; we’ll make a night on’r, 
i’faith. 

Dogt ’Sfoot, I think he receives more money, he 
(lays fo long. 

Pul, He tarries long indeed. May be 1 can tell 
you, upon the good liking on’t, the gentleman may 
prove more bountiful. 

Rav. That would be rare ; we’ll fearch him. 

• Put. Nay, be furc of it, we’ll fearch him, and 
make him light enough. 

» 

Enter Gentleman. 

Rav. O, here comes the gentleman. By your 
leave, fir. 

Gent. God you good den, firs ♦, Would you fpeak 
with me ? 

Put. No, not with your worlhip, fir ; only we are 
bold to ftay for a friend of our’s that went in with your 
worlhip. 

Gent. Who ? not the fcholar } 

Put. Yes, e’en he, an it pleafeyour worlhijj. 

Gent. Did he make you ftay for him ? He did you 
wrong then : why, 1 can alfure you he’s gone above 
an hour ago ^ 

Rav. How, fir ? 

Gent. I paid him his tnnncy, and my man told me 
he went out at back-door. 

Put. Back door } 

♦ GoJ you good den, Jfr.—f] God give you a good t'en at men. 

Malone. 

See note on Titntn of Athens, lad edit. vol. viii. p. 356. 

. Steevens. 

* hds gone above an hour ago.J The poetought rather to have 
written “ above a ^««r/rr_of an hour ago;” which is the utinoft 
that by any llretch of the imagination can be iuppofed to have 
elapfcd Alice Pyeboard retired. Malone. 

CtOL 
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Gent. Why, what’s the matter ? 

Put. He was our prifoner, fir ; we did arrcft 
him. 

Gent. What ! he was not ? — You the fherifTs of- 
ficers ! You were to blame then. Why did not you 
make known to me as much ? 1 could have kept him 
for you. I proteft, he receiv’d all of me in Britain 
gold of the laft coining®. 

Rew. V'^engeance dog him with’t ! 

Put. ’Sfoot, has he gull’d us fo ? 

Do^. Where lhall we fup now, ferjennts ? 

Put. Sup, Simon, now ’ ! eat porridge for a 
month.— -Well, we cannot impute it to any lack of 
good will in your worlhip. You did but as another 
would have done. ’Twas our hard fortunes to mils 
the purchafe ; — but if e’er we clutch him .again, the 
Counter fhall charm him. 

Rav. The Hole lhall rot him *. 

Dog. Amen. , [Exeunt Serjeants. 

* 1 protefin receinf*d of me all in Britain gold of the lad 
coining.] “ On the i6th of November, 1604, (fays Stowe, Jn* 
nals^ p. 856, edit. 1651.) was proclaimed at London certain nevj 
pieces of coine both of gold and filver, with the true valuation 
and weights of them, according to the mint of both nations^ Engliih 
and Scottifh.” Malonb. 

^ Sup, Simon, wow/] This alludes to the character of 
of Southampton, alias Sup^hrothf* whom we read of in Thomas of 
Heading j or thejixe nysortbie Yeomen of the Wejl. Nonx) the fixth 
time correHed and enlarged by T i>. (i. e. Thomas Decker) 1632, 

^ Steevens. 

• The Hole^tf// rot him •'I The Hole was one of the meaneil apart- 
ments in the Counter prifon. The Walks of Hogfdon^ wth 
the Humours cf Woodflreet Compter^ 9 comedy, 16^7 : 

‘‘ Next from the (locks, the Hole^ and Little-eafe, 

Sad places, which kind nature do difpleafe, 

“And from the rattling of the keeper’s keys, 

Libera nos.^ Domine.^^ 

If a man mud be in a prifon (fays Suckling) ’ris better to lie 
in a private nK)m, than in the Hole ** Maj^onii, 

So in the Counter-rat^ a poem, 1658 : 

*• In Woodftrcet*s^<?/r, or Poultry’s hell.” Steetens. 

Gen. 
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Gent, So ; 

Vex out your lungs without doors. I am proud 
It was my hap to help him. It fell fit ; 

He went not empty neither for his wit. 

Alas, poor wretch, I could not blame his brain. 

To labour his delivery, to be free 
From their unpitying fangs. I’m glad it flood 
Within my power to do a fcholar good. fZur//. 

SCENE VI. 

• ^ room in the Maijhalfea prifon. 

Enter IMe ; to him Pyehoanl. 

Idle. How now ! Who’s that ? What are you ? 

Pye. The fame that I Ihould be, captain. 

Idle. George Pyeboard > Honeft George ? Why 
earn’d thou in half .fac’d, muffled fo ? 

Pye. O captain, I thought we fhould ne’er have 
laugh’d again, nevef fpent frolick hour again. 

Idle. Why? Why? 

Pye. I coming to prepare thee, and with news 
As happy as thy quick delivery. 

Was trac’d out by the feent ; arrellcd, captain. 

Idle. Arrefted, George? 

Pye. Arrefted, Guefs, guefs, — how many dogs 
do you think I had upon me ? 

Idle. Dogs ? I fay, I know not. 

Pye. Almoft as many a« George Stone, the bear ’ ; 
three at once, three at once. 

9 jilm/l as many as George Stone, tfje bear :] George Stone 
*vas a noted bear exhibited at Pari* Gatden ; fo called trom the 
name of his owner. Thus in /be Silent (f'oman, by B. Jonfon, 
1605 “ and then out of the banqueting houfe window, when 
Ned Whiting and George Stone were at tie flake."— Saearfon^ the 
bear mentioned in the Merty Wives of H'ind/or^ probably likcwife 
bore the name of his keeper. Malone. 

See noteon Merty Wives of Windfor, laft edit. vol. i. p. *57. 

Steevens. 

IdU. 
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Idle. How didft thou fhake them off then ? 

Pye. 'I'he time is bufy, and calls upon our witJ. 
Let it fuffice. 

Here I fland fafe, and fcap'd by miracle ; 

Some other hour (hall tell thee, when we’ll llcep 
Our eyes in laughter. Captain, my device 
Leans to thy happinefs ; for ere the day 
Be fpent to the girdle *, thou fhalt be free. 

The corporal’s in’s firft fleep ; the chain is mifs’d ; 
Thy kinl'man has exprefs’d thee * ; and the old knight 
With pally hams, now labours thy releafe. 

What refts, is all in thee ; — to conjure, captain. 

Idle. Conjure ? ’Sfoot, Georgia you know, the de- 
vil a conjuring I can conjure. 

Pye. The devil a conjuring ? Nay, by my fay. I’d 
not have thee do fo much, captain, as the devil a 
conjuring. Look here ; I have brought thee a circle 
ready charadfer’d and all. 

I(/le. ’Sfoot, George, art in thy right wits ? Doft 
know what thou fay ’ft ? Why doft talk to a captain of 
conjuring ? Didft thou ever hear of a Captain Conjure 
in thy life ? Doft call’t a circle ? ’Tis too wide a thing, 
methinks ; had it been a leiler circle, then I knew 
what to have done. 

Pye. Why every fool knows that, captain. Nay 
then I’ll not cog with you, captain ; if you’ll ftay and 
hang the next ieftions, you may. 

* Er^ the Jay he /put to the glrdic,— •] That is, before miJ-Aiy 
or noon. Nicuols. 

bo in Hamlet : 

In the dead middle of the night.’’ 

Again, in another old play ; 

“ ’ iis now about th’ immodefl ^waiji of night.’’ 

SrEEV£N«. 

Tby hnfman has exprefs’d thee j— ] f fuppofe he means— has 
ilrawn thee out. A Latiniltn ptirpofcly put into the mouth of 
thel'cholar. Malone. 

Has expfje/s^ei thee, fignifies, hat /aid that for you mihichyou would 
have /aid for you '/J/i i. c. Lti exfieffd your meaning. bxEfiVEMS 

Idle. 



s»i 

Me. No, >y,.py, Coo^l oome t 

Pj/^( But . if. you look to bo relosfod, (a$. my wU». 
have took patQ r to wotJcJc* im4 all maana Wrought 
to further it,) tO.put erowus in yourpucfe, to 

mako you a man of bett<er hopea ; and whereas be- 
fore you were a captain or poor lbl4Wt to make you 
now a commander of rich fpols, jwhich is truly the. 
only bed purchafe peace , can allow youj iafer than 
highways, heath, or cony-groves, and yet afar bet- 
ter booty; for your greateft thieves are never bang'd, 
never hang’d : for why ? they're wife, and ch,eat 
within doors; and we geld fools of more money ’in 
one night, than yov:^ mlfe-tail'd gelding f will pur- 
chafe in twelvemonths' running ; which confirms the 
old beldam's faying. If/s wifefi-, . that https bimje^ 
wamifi ; that is, he that robs, by a good fire« 

Idle. Well opened i’faitb, George ; thou haft pull’d 
that faying out of the hulk, 

Pjfe, Captain Idle, 'tis no time now to delude or 
delay. The old.- knight will be here fuddenly ; I'U 
perfe& you, dired you, tell you the trick on't 'tis 
nothing. 

Me. 'Sfoot, George, I know not what to fay to’t. 
Conjure ? I fball he bang’d ere I conjure* 

Pyt. Nayi.tell not me of that, captain; you’ll neW 
conjure after you’re hang’d, 1 warrant you. Look 
you, fir i a parlous matter, fure ! Firft to fpread 

* — or /wryWifffr— 3 We (hould readi bettere,— ^poor fol- 
dierx. Malone* 

a — offj we geld fiob of mm moie^-^] That is^ emfiijf iAeir 
putfes.' Somthe H^ttitr^s Tak Atttblycui Vvras nothing 

to rt/d/ a codpiece of a M aloKB* ' 

4 — l» e* a horft fofn highwaj^at^p with 

a fafe tail to take on and off. The ait$ of deceit hni^e received 
few improvijiinenes from modern pradtdonen. 1 believe ffr John 
Fielding and hia coa4iiimh nre acquainted with no kinds of mud 
that were unkndvm to Robert Greeo» Thomas Decketi and other 
ancient %ntefsdn Che fukjeifb of Legetdcmai^^ Coaeningp Co- 
ney-camhihg, dec# ftc. STASvans. 

VoL. II. 


your 
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year circie ap6n •thi>jgroufid^ -vilrth a little cctti- 
juring ceremony, (as I’ll have an hackney-man’s Wand 
filver’d'd’er o’pafpiole for yott ;) -then arriving in the 
circle, with a huge word, and a gteat trample — ^as 
fdr in^nc6-~>bave you neyet feen a talking/ ftamping 
player, that will raife a tempelt with his tongue, and 
thuhder with his heels ^ ? 

Idle. O yes, yes, yes ; often, often. 

Pye. Why be like fuch a one. For any thing will 
blear the old knight’s eyes ; for you muft note, that 
he’ll ne’er dare to venture into the room ; only per- 
haps peep fearfully through the key-hole, to fee how 
the play goes forward. 

Idle. Well, I may go about it When I will ; but 
mark the end on’tj 1 lhall but ihame myfelf i’faith, 
George. S]>eak big words, and (lamp and ftarc, and 
he look in at key-hole ! why the very thought of 
that Would make- me laugh outright, and fpoil all. 
Nay I’ll tell thee, George ; when I apprehend a 
thing once, I am of fueh a laxative laughter, that 
if the devil himfelf Hood by, I Ihould laugh in his 
face. 

* •— <» yamfi»gplawr^ that ivUl ralji a tempefl ‘with his 

itugue. and thunder vsith his heels We meet the fame cxprclEon 
in Hamlet;-—** In the very torrent, tempejl, and as 1 may fay, 
Whirlwind of yoorpaflfon, you muft acquire and beget a tein> 
perancc.”— -Again, in K. Henry yill: “ Thefe arc the youths 
that thunder at a playhoufe, and fight for bitten apples. 

Malone. 

Shakf^eare has frequeDtallurMns to the riolence of iniudicious 
a3ors. So in Hamlet ** — hear a robulViousperriwig-pated lelioW 
tear a oaffion to tatters, to very rags, to fplU the ears of the 
grouRdungs.**' 

Again, in Macbeth : 

** 4 a poor player 

** That frets and ftruts his hour upon the ftagp.'* 

Again, in — 

“ A ftruning player does think it rich 
“ To bear the wooden ditdogne and fomd, 

'Twixt. bis flfttch’d fixxing and the ft^ldage.** 

STSSTBNt. 

Pyt, 


Ir 
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Pyt. Puh ! that*s but the babe of a man % and 
may eafiiy be huih’d as to think upon, fome dif* 
after, fome fad misfortune aS the death of thy h* 
ther i’the country. 

Mr. 'Sfoot, that would be the more to drive me 
into fuch an ecftafy, that 1 fhould ne’er lin laugh-* 

Pye. Why then think Upon going to hanging. 

Idle. Mafs that’s well remembered : Now 1*11 do 
well, I warrant thee ; ne’er fear me now. But how 
fhall I do, George, for boifterous words and hot-* 
rible names i 

Pye. Puh ! any fujli'an invocations, captain, will 
ferve as well as the beft, fo you rant them out well ; 
or you may go to a ’pothecary’s ftiop, and take all 
the words from the boxes. 

IdU. Troth, and you fay true, George ; there’s 
ftrange words enough to raife a hundred quack-fal- 
vers, though they be ne'er fo poor when they begin* 
But here lies the fear on’t : how, if in this falfe con- 
juration a true devil Ihould pop up indeed ? 

Pye. A true devil, captain ? why there was ne'er 
fuch a one. Nay 'faith he that has this place, is as 
falfe a knave as our laft church-warden. 

Idle. Then he’s falfe enough o* confcicnce, i’faith, 
George. 

* PiJ) ! ihads hut the babe, a/ d •] The author. I Tuppofe, 

means to fay that the devil, as well as inrants, owes his exiflcncS 
to man that the former is the creature merely of the imagin- 
ation, and may be (tilled as eafily as the latter. Malome. 

A iimilar phrafe occurs in Macitth ; 

** If trembling I inhibit thet, pfoteitnle 
The baby ef a girl.* 

u •'fie eye of childhood 
. That fears a painted devil** SteiveKS* 

^ that IJbcnld ndtr lin laughifif^C\ That I ibould never leave 

eff laughings A provincial word* Ma lone* 

So in GwMaUel kaip^*s Refenidnee^ a poem, i6oj^ l 

** And all things did from wmie labour /rear/’ MALOits: 

Q^q z Enter 
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■ Prijoners ay tvitbin.J Good gentlemen- over jhc 
way, fend your relief : Good gentlemen over fhe 
way, — good, fir Q^frey ! ' , 

Pye. He’s come', he’s come. 

Enter Sir Godfr^', Edmond, and Nicholas. 

Nich. Matter, that’s itiy kinfman yonder in the 
bufPjerkin. Kinfman, that’s my matter yondcr'i’thc 
wffafy hat. Pray falute him entirely. 

[■J/r Godfrey and Idle falute, and Pyeboard fa^ 

lutes Edmond. 

Sir God. Now my friend. ■ ' 

J^&> Godfr^ and file talk (fide. 

Eye. May I partake your hamej fir ? 

Edm. My name iS matter Edmond. 

Pye. Matter Edmond ? Are you not a "Wclfliman, 
fir? . 

Edm, A Welfliman ? why ? 

Pye. Bccaufc matter is your Chriftian name, and 
Edmond your fir-riamc.‘ 

Edm. O no : I hdve more narties at home ; matter 
Edmond Plus is my full name at J'ehgth. 

Pye, O, cry you mercy, fir. 

Idle. ^Afide to Sir Godfrey.'\ I undefttand that you 
are my kinfman’s good matter ; and in regard of that, 
the bett of my fkill is at your fervice. But had you 
fortun’d a mere ttranger, and made no means to me 
by actjuaintance, I ttiould hnve utterly denied to have 
been the man ; both by reafon of the adt of parlia> 
ment ag.'iintt conjurers and witches as alfo, Mcaufe 

I would 

• — both by reajhn of thi aB Pdffd in parliamint againfi conjurers 
and The act alludca to pafled in the firft year of James I » 

(1604). This paflage therefore corroborates the various other cir- 
cirmllnnces chat have been menttoiied to^fhow that the play before 
us vvas not written till after that period* There is a particular 
cfauie tA.fihU ftatute agaihil all perfons ** taking upon them iy 
witchcraft, &c. to .tell or declare in what place any- treafure of 
gold or fjlver fhouldi or flight be found or had in the earth or 
other fccret places*'’ Malokb. 

This 
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I wouW hot' -have my‘ art vulgar, trite, anJ com- 
mon. , * 

Sir God. I much 'commend your care there, good 
captain conjurer ; .and that I will be Tore to h’avtf tC 
priyate enough, you fliall do*t in my filter’s houfe ;■ 
mine Own houfe I may call 1r, for both our charges 
therein are proportion’d. 

■ Idle, Very good, fir. What may t call your lofs, fir ? 

Sir God.- O yob may call it a great lofs, a grievous 
lofs, fir } as goodly a chain of gold, though 1 fay it, 
’that wore it — How fay’ft thop, Nicholas ? 

Nich. O ’twas as delicious a chain of gold, kinfman, 
you know — , ' 

Sir God. You know ? Did you know’t, captain ? 

Idle: Truft a fool with fecrets l— Sir, he may fay, I 
know. His meaning is, becaufe my art is fuch, 
that by it I may gather a knowledge of all things. 

Sir God. Ay, very true. 

idle. A pox of all fools ! The excufe ftuck upon 
my tongue like ihip-pitch upon a mariner’s gown, 
not to come off in hafte By’r lady, knight, 

to lofe fuch a fair chain oi gold, were a foul lofs. 
Well, I can put you in this good comfort on’t : if. 
it be between heaven and .earthy knight. I’ll have it for 
you. 

Sir God. A wonderful conjurer 1 O ay, *tis be- 
tween heaven and earth, 1 warrant you ; it cannot go 
out of- the realm : 1 kno^ ’tis Ibmewhere above the 
earth ^ 

Idle, Ay, nigher the earth than thou wot’li on. 

{^AJide. 

This would tend to prove the play had been written after ouir 
Britiih Solomon was on the throne, if an a£l againft forceiy, &c. 
had not pafs’d in a preceding reign. To dtCcover loft or bidden 
rieafures was one of the earlieft pretences of our Englifti magick. 

, . ■ Stsevsns. 

» “ / /omembere above the earth.] Thus the quarto. 

The folios and the modern editiom read— the earth, 

Malone. 

3 Sir God, 



598 THE PU».ITANi 

Sir Go^, For 6rft, my chain was rich, and no rich 
thing ihall enter into heaven, you know. 

; Jtificib. And as for the devil, madcr, he has no 
need on’t; for you know he has a great, chain pf his 
own. 

Sir Qo4. Thou fay’ft true, Nicholas, but he has 
put off that now ,* that lies by him. 

'idie, 'Faith, knight, in few words, I prefume fo 
much upon the power of my art, that I could war- 
rant your chain again. 

Sir God. O dainty captain ! 

Jdt(, Marry, it will; coft me much fweat ; I were 
better go to fixteen hot-houfes 

Sir God, Ay, good man, I warrant thee. 

Jdk. Behde great vexation of kidney and liver. 

Nich. O, ’twill tickle you hereabouts, coulin ; 
becaufe you have not been us’d to’t. 

Sir God. No ? have you not been us’d to’t, cap- 
tain } 

JdU. Plague of all; fools ftill ! Indeed, 

knight, 1 have not us’d it a good while, and there- 
fore ’twill ftrain me Co much, the more,' you know. 

Sir God. O,. it will, it will. 

. . Idle. What plunges be puts me to ? Were not this 
knight a fool, I had been twice fpoil’d now. That 
captain’s worfe than accurs’d that has an afs to his 
kinfman. ’Sfoot, I fear he will drivel it outj before 
1 CQme.to’t.-!.rNow, fir, .to^come ,ro the point indeed : 
You fee I flick here in the jaw of the Marihalfea, and 
cannot do’t. 

Sir God. Tut, tut, I knOw thy meaning ; thou 
would’it fay thou’rt a prifoner : 1 tell thee ,tbou’rt 
none. 

Mr. How, none^' why is not this the Marihalfea ? 

* bti-hou/ti.'] i, e. brpthels. Both Shakfpeare and Jonfon 
\f1e the Word, but I jo not at j>refeat recptteA where. 

Stebvbns. 

Sir 
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■ Sir Gad Wilt hear me l{)eah ? I heard of tby rare 
conjarift^j- ' 

My chain was loft ; 1 fiveat for thy relcafc, 

As thou ihalt do the like at home' for me 
Reeper. ' 

"Eniter Kaeper. 

Keep. Sir. ' 

Sir God. Speak, is not this man free ? 

Keep. Yes, atto-pleaforc, Hr, the fees dtrch'arg*d. 

Sir God. Goj'i^d; I’ll difcharg^ them, 'I. 

• Ke^. 1 thank your worihip, {^ExitKe^. 

Idle. Now, truft ihc, youVe a dear knight. Kind* 

■ nc'i’s unexped’ed ! O. there’s tK^hing to a free g6n> 
ticman. 1 will oonjure for you, iir, till froth come 
through my bulT-jerkin. 

Sir God. Nay, then thou flialt not pafs with fo 
little a bounty ; for at the firft fight of my chain 
again, forty fine angels (hall appear unto thee. 

Idle. ’Twill be a glorious ihow, i’faith, knight; a 
very fine ihow. But are all thele of your own houfe ? 
Are you fure of that, fir } 

sit God. Ay, ay no, no. What’s he yonder 
talking with my wild'nepliew ? Pray heaven be give 
him good counfel. 

1^. Who, he > He’s a rare friend of mine, an 
admirable fellow, knight ; the fineft fortune-teUer. 

Sir Cod. O i ’tis he indeed, that came to my lady 
fifter, and foretold the lofs of tny chain : 1 am 
angry with him now, fof I fee ’twas mydbrtvme'. to 
lofe it. By your leave, mafter fQrtune> teller, 1 bad 
a glimpfe of you at home, at my filler’s the '-wi- 
dow’s ; there you prophecy’d of the lofs of a chaSn : 
fimply, though I ftand here I was he that loft it. 

Eje. Was k you, fir ? 

* So is she ilUnyJfiw of 

Windforj ‘‘ He’s aSaihee of pesre.io h» o<u>nti7« dmghl 
fandbert." STSEvewsj 

I Q.,‘14 ^^0 
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Edm, O’ my troth, nuncle, he’s the rareft fellow } 
has told me my fortune fo right ! I find it £> right to 
iny nature. 

Sir God, What is’r ! God fend it a good one^ 

Edm, O, ’cis a palling good one, nuncle ; for he 
faj's I Ihall prove fuch an excellent gamefter in my 
time, that 1 ihall fpend all failer than my father 
got if. , . 

. ■ Sir God. There’s a fortune indeed. 

Edm. Nay, it hits my humour- fo pat. 

.■Sir God. Ay, that will be rhe.-end on’t. Will the. 
eurfe of the beggar prevail fp much^ that the f<'*n 
'ihall confume that fooiiihly which the father got 
craftily ? Ay, ay, ay ; ’twill, ’tdrill, ’twill. 

Pye, Stay, ilay, ftay, 

[0pm an Almanack, and takes Idle t^de. 

JHe. Turnover, George. 

Pye, June~July — Here, July; that’s this month ; 
Sunday thirteen, yefterday fourteen, to-day fifteen. 

Idle, Look quickly for the fifteenth day. If 
within the compafs of thefe two days' there would be 
fbme boifterous ftorm or other, it vyould be the bell ; 
I’d defer him off ’till then, ^me temped^ an it be 
thy will. 

. Pye, Here’s the fifteenth day. {read^'] Hot and fair ’. 

Idle, Pub ! would it had been hot and foul, 

l^e. The iixteeoth dsy ; that’s to morrow ; Ireads] 
The morning for. the m(fi part fair and pUafant—^ 

Idle, No lucL * 

' Pye. Bui about higb-noon, l^htning and thunder. 

Idle, Lightning and thunder ? admirable I - bed of 
all 1 I’ll conjure to-morrow juft at high-noon, George. 

Pyc Happen but true tp-moirrow, almanack, and 
rii give thee leave to lie all the ycv after. 

* Merf*, the Jifliwttb aad fcir.' <cc.] When thi§ play 

yrn written, evw icUolars' and men of fimfe believed the ailrolo'. 
^i«.al |)retliAions of the Almanack. PxacY. 

' 
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Idle. Sir, I muft crave your patience,, to beftow 
this day upon me, that I may furnilh myfelf flrongly. 
1 font a fpirit into Lancafhire t’other d^y, to fetch 
back a knave drover, and I look fpr his return this 
evening. To-morrow morning my friend here and 
I will come and breakfaft with you. 

Svr God. O, you fhall be mofi welcome. 

Idle. And about noon, without fail, I purpofe to 
conjure. 

Sir God. Mid-noon will be a fine time for you. 

, Ednt. Conjuring ? Do you mean to conjure at our 
houfe to-morrow, fir 

Idle. Marry do I, fir ; ’tis my intent, young gen- 
tleman. ’ 

Edm. By my troth. I’ll love you while I live for’t. 
O rare ! Nicholas^ we ihall have conjuring to-mor- 
row. 

Ukb. Puh ! ay, I could ha* told you of that. 

Idle, La, he could, have told him of that ! fool, cox- 
comb, could you ? [AJide. 

Edm. Do you hear me, fir ? I defire more ac- 
quaintance on you. You ihall earn fome money of 
me, now 1 know you can conjure but can you 
fetch any that is loll ? 

Idle. O, any thing that’s loft. 

Edm. Why look you, fir, I tell it you as a friend 
and a conjurer. I fhould marry a ’potbecacy’s daugh- 
ter, and *twas told me, fhe loft her maiden-head at 
Stony-Stratford ; now if* you’ll do but fo much as 
conjure for'r, and m^ke a}! whole again--* 

Idle. That I will, fir. 

Edm. By my trpth I thank you, la. 

Idle. A little merry with your filler’s fon, iir. 

Sir God, O, a fimple young man, very fimple. 
.Come captain, and you, fir; we’ll e’en part with a 
gallon of wine till to-morrow breakfaft. 

J Troth, agreed, fir. 


Nich. 
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Kinfman-— fchoJar. 

Why now thou art a good knave ; worth, a 
hundred Brownifts ♦. 

Nicb. Am I indeed, U? I thank you heartily, la. 


A C T IV. SCENE I. 

jin apartment in the Widow's bcvfe. 

Enter Mary and Sir Jol^n Pent^dub. 

Sir John* Bat 1 hope you will not ferve a knight 
fo, gentlewoman, will you ? to calhier him, and call 
him off at your pleafurc ! What do you think I was 
dubb’d fornotking? No, by my faith, lady’s daughter. 
- Maiy. Pray fir John Pennydub, let it be -deferr’d 
awhile. I have as big a heart to marry as ypu can 
have ; but as the fortune-teller told me — . 

Sir John. Pox o’ the fortune-teller ! Would Der* 
rick had been his fortune feven years ago *, to croft 

♦ IVhy ntnv thou art a \ .nvorth a huUfIreH ]provviiilTn«] 

Se^aries^ fo called from Uobert Brown, who lirll advanced the 
doctrines held by them, about the year 1 583, See Fuller’s Church 
Hifi* B. IX. p« Mm Malone. ^ 

See nijtes pa Twlfth Nighty Jaft edit.* vol, iv. p. 313 ir 

, SrtfcVENS. , 

5 — JPoulJ T)qtx\cM had hen hh fort ftne feven yean ago y — ] Dcr- 
Tuk was the Common hangman at rhetime this ^lay was produced. 

t.' - . .. Maxore. 

So in the Belhtmn of London^ rides circuit .with 

rhe devil, and mifft behisboft, and Ty borne the . iune at 

which he will light.*’ Again — *, if Dcrickc*s cables do but hold.** 
Again, in the ancient Ballad emitted ** tJpon the Barie’of Ellex 
hid deatli I** j. .# ' * . .j ^ ■ 

Derick, at Cali^ I fav’d^ 

“ Thy Hte loft for a rape there done/ . • w „ ^ 

“ Where thou thy felt earn’d j 

Thine owne hand three and twenty hung.’* St^rev^ns* 

my 
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my love thus I Di 4 he know what cafe I was in ? 
Why this is able to make a man drewn- himfelf in his 
father’s fifli-pond. , . * i. . - 

Mafy. And then he told me fit John, 

that the breach of it kept my father « purgatory. 

Sir John. In purgatory ? why let him purge out 
his heart there ; what have we to do with that ? 
There’s phylicians enough there to caft his water ® ; is 
that any matter to us i How can he hinder our love ? 
Why let him be hansel, now he’s deid.'*i*Wen,' haVe 
* I rid poft day and night, to brihg you merry news of 
my father’s death, and now — 

Mary. -Thy ’ father’s death ? Is the old farmer 
dead ? 

Sir John. As dead as hif barn-door, Moll. 

Mary. And you’ll keep your word with me now, 
fir John ; that I lhall have my coach and my coach- 
man ? 

Sir John. Ay ’faith. 

Mary. And two white horfes with black feathers 
to draw it ? 

Sir John. Two. 

Mcay. A guarded lacky to run before it t, and 
py’d liveries to Come traihing aftei’t 
Sir John. Thou lhalt, Moll. 

® — There' i phyjtciani enough ihere to caft hU WHtChr ] To dlf- 
cover hi« diilemper by the infpedion of bis urine. So m Maobetk : 

If tho9i couldll, doftor, caft ^ 

The ^aur of my land| find her diieafe, &c.” 

Maloke. 

See note on Macheth^ laftedit. vol. iv. p. 597. Steevens. 

7 A guarded lacky to run hefort />,<—] A running footman with 
guards or facings to his livery. Malone. 

See note on the Merchant of Venice^ laft edit. vol. iii. p. 16 1. 

Steevens. 

. • — come trafhing after //.] To trefts^ in this infiance, I fup- 

pofe^ means to follow. In Fletcher’s Bpndaca it fignifies to ftopa, 

Steevens. 

Mary, 
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Mm. AnS to. let me have money in my purfe, to 
go whirKer I will. 

Sir John. All this. 

Mary. Th<ea’‘eome i whalfoe’et comes on’t, wc’ll 
be msde Aire together before the maids i’the kitchen, 

S C E N E. II. 

rom in tie fVidow*s houfe^ with a door at the fide^ 
leading to another apartment. 

Enter WidcrWt Frances^ ^d Frailty. 

IVid. Ho\y npw ? Where’siroy brother fit Godfrey ? 
Went he forth this morning ? 

Frail> O DO madam ; he’s above at breakfaft, with 
(fir reverence) a conjurer. 

Wid. A conjurer ! What manner of fellow is he ? 

Frail O,.; a wondrous rare fellow, miftrefsj very 
flrongly made upward, for he goes in a buffrjerkin, 
He fays he will fetch fir Godfrey’s chain again, if it 
hang between heaven and earth. 

Wid. What ! he will not ? Then he’s an excellent 
fellow, I warrant. How happy were that woman to 
be bleft with fuch a hufband ! A cunning man ! 
How does he look^ Frailty ? Very fwartly, I warrant ; 
with black beard, fcorch’d cheeks, and fmoky eye- 
brows. * 

Frail Fo 1 He’s neither fihoke-dried, nor fcorch’d, 
nor black, qor nothing. I tell you, madam, he 
looks as fair to fee to as one of us. 1 do not think 
but if you favy him once, you’d take him to be a 
Chriftian. 

Fran. So fair, and yet fo cunning ! that’s to be 
wonder’d at, mother. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Other MuchhlUj and Sir Aiidrtiv Tt0c^. 

Sir Olh* Blefs you, fweet lady. 

Sir And. And you, fair miftrefs. {Exit Frmlty» 

Wid. Coades what do you meau, gentlemen ? 
Fie, did I not give you your anfwers ? 

iSrr Olh. Sweet lady. 

fFid. Well, 1 will not ftick with you for a klls ; 
daughter, kifs the gentleman for once. 

Fran. Yes, forfooth. 

* Sir And. I’m proud of fuch a favour. 

• Wid. Truly la, fir Oliver, you’re much too blame, 
to come again wl\eh you know my mind fo well 
delivered as a widow could deliver a thing. 

Sir Olh. But I expedt a further comfort, lady. 

Wid. Why la you now ! did I not defire you to 
put oiT your fuit quite and clean when you came to 
me again ? How fay you ? Did 1 not ? 

Sir Olh. But the fincere love which my heart bears 
you— 

Wid. Go to. I’ll cut you off:— And fir Oliver to 
put you in comfort afar off, my fortune is read me } 
1 muft marry again. 

Sir Olh. O bleft fortune ! 

Wid. But not as long as 1 can choofe : — nay, I’Jl 
hold out well. 

Sir Olh. Yet are my hopes now fairer. 

Enter Frtdl^. 

Frail. O madam, madam. 

Wid. How now ? what’s the hafte ? 

{Fredlty whifpers her. 

Sir And. ’Faith, miftrefs Frances, I’ll maintain you 

9 Coadet!—] She may mean to call thele confederate lovers 
ef.aidsj but I cather think the word is a corruption of fome oath. 

Stsevsns. 

gal- 
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gallantly.; I’ll bring you to court { wean you among 
the, fair fociety of laaies, poor kinfwomen of mine, 
in cloth of filvcr ; befide, you lhall have yOur monkey, 
your parrot, your mufk^cat, and your pils, pifs, pifs 
Frm. Ic^wvtt do very well. 
fFid. Wfiat, does he mean to conjure here then ? 
How fliall I do to be rid of thefe knights ?— Pleafe 
you, gentlemen, to walk a while in the garden, to 
gather a pink, or a gilly*flower ? 

Both. With all our hearts, lady, and ’count us 
favour’d. 

[Exeunt Sir Andrew^ Sir Oliver, and Frailty, ^he 
Widow and Frances go into the adjoining room. 
Sir God, [within.'] Step in, Nicholas ; look, is the 
coail clear. 

Nich. [withm,] O, as cflear as a cat's eye, fir *, 

S/r God. [within] Then inter Captain Conjurer. 

Enter Sir Godfr^t Idle, Pyehoard,, Edmond, and Ni- 
cholas, 

Now, how like you your room, fir ? 

Idle. O, Wonderful convenient* 

Edm. I can tell you, captain, Amply though it 
lies here », 'tis the faireft room in my mother’s 
houfe ; as dainty a room to cofSjure in, methinks — 
Why you may bid, I cannot tell how many devils 
welcome in’t; my father has had twenty in’t at 
once. 

Pye. What! devils'.*'"' 

Edm. Devils! no; deputies, — and the wealthieft 
men he could get. 

* ^a«djaur f\(tk, pilTc, pifTc.] Thus the. quarto. Perhaps 
he riieans her llitle dirty idp-iog, Svidiails. 

* O, as cltar as a cat's fy#,— ] Thus the quarto. The folio 
and Mr. Rowe read>^BS cleit as a ctrHr*$ eye. ' Malowb. 

* finpl} thet/fi-U ties This phrafe, as 1 hn'M re- 

marked hfready, is ufed by Anne Page's unluceersful wooer in the 
Mtnji tf'ivti of tfiaifoT. STtEVbKS. 

Sir God, 
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StrOod. Nay, put by your ch^ts now; fall to 
your bufinefs roundly : the fefcue of the dial is upon 
the chrift'Crofs of noOn ♦. But O, hear me, ^aptain ; 
a qualm comes o’er my ftomach. 

Idk. "VS^y, what’s the matter, lir ? 

51V Ood. O, how if the devil Ihould prove a knave, 

nd tear the hangings ! 

, Idle. Foh ! I warrant you, fir Godfrey, 

Edm. Ay, nuncle, or fpit fire upon the cieling ? 

Sir God. Very true too, for ’tis but thin plaifter’d, 
and 'twill quickly take hold o* the laths ; and if he 
chance to fpit downward too, he will burn all the 
boards. 

Idle. My life for yours, fir Godfrey. 

Sir God. My filler is very curious and dainty of 
this room, I can tell you ; and therefore if he muft 
needs fpit, I pray defire him to fpit in the chimney. 

Pye. Why, afliire you, fir Godfrey, he fliall not 
be brought up with fo little manners, to fpit and 
Ipawl o’the floor. 

Sir God. Why I thank you, good captain ; pray 
have a care. [^Idle and Pyeboard retire to the upper end of 
the roont.] Ay, fall to your circle ; we’ll not trouble 
you I warrant you. Come, we’ll into the next roorh ; 
and bccaufe we’ll be furetokeep hirh out there, we’ll 
bar up the door with fome of thegodly’s zealous works. 

Edfu, That will be a fine device, nuncle ; and be* 

♦ — tie fefcue ef tht dial is ufitm the .hrifi-cr^ of aoou.J A fefcue 
is A fmall wire, by which thofe who teach children to read, point 
out the letters. Macons, 

So in Romeo and the bawdy band of the dial is upon 

the point of noon.” Steevbms. 

The meridional line in the old dial plate was diflingliflted by a 
crofs + ; which alfo being prefixed to the alphabet in the aii> 
cient Primer, occafioned it to be denominated by the vulgar the 
mo, ' here atlluded to : and, carrying on the fame at- 
lufion, the gnomon of the dial it here called the hefeue or long pin 
ufed in poiadng out the letters of the Alphabet to children. 

‘ Pbscy. 

. caufe 
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caufe the grpunfl; ftall be as holy as dpor^ I’jl teaf 
two or three rofancs *in pieces, and ftrew the ineces 
about the chatiiber. {^Lighning and thunder] Oh ! the 
devil already. . 

[^Str Godfiey and EAnond run into the a^otning room, 

Pye. ’Sfoot, captain, fpeak fomewbat for jSiaine ; 
it lightens and thunders before thou wilt begin. Why 
when— - 

Idle. Pray j)eace, George ; thou’lt make me laugh 
anon, and fpoil all. [^Ughtning and thunder, 

Pye. Of now it begins again ; now, now, now, 
captain. 

Idle, Rhumhs ragdayon pur pur colucundrm hois ■ 
phis *. 

Sir God, [at the door.] O admirable conjurer ! he 
has fetch’d thunder already. 

Pye, Hark, hark ! — again captain. 

Idle. Benjamino gafpois kay gofgothoteron umhrois. 

Sir God. [at thedoor.] O, 1 would the devil would 
come away quickly ; he has no confciencc to put a 
man to fucb pain. 

Pye, Again. 

Idle, Fhttjfie kakopumpos dt'ogene khomenos hodge 
podge. 

Pye. Well faid, captain... 

Sir Gad, [at the door.] So long a coming ? O, would 
I had ne’er begun it now ! for 1 fear me thefc roar- 

’ — 77/ tiar two or thru A ro&ry U apairofbeads* 

‘ ' Maloke. 

^ Ukumhos ragddMon pur pur eoheundrton hoi^^So] Here litre 
have another proof of this piece being compoied by an ocademick. 
Thefe nonfenfe Une» are regular hekanfieteh. Ma lone. 

The captain reprefents hitnfdf as an illiterate chara^f, and 
yet all he fays is defigtied to, be in titguUr heroicks. It would 
be made fo by the omilfion oF a fingle fyllable; Some of the 
words indeed are Greek, ^aly a littte nulpeit ; at uut. AeXe- 
Sec. Where' the pfayers found mbberi/h^^ 
they always injudicioufiy added 'to it. Hence the redupaant foot 
in the lad Wnt.-^Coomi^pdrit is in Surry. It was anckntiy' the feat 
of the Nevils earls of Warwick. Steevem u 
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ing tempefts will dellroy all the fruits of the earth* 
and tread upon my corn — oh— in the coun- 
try. 

Idle. Go^degog hobgobUn hunks hounflozv hockl^te co(mh~ 
park, 

JVid, \at the door.'\ O brother, brother, what a 
tempelVs in the garden ! Sure there's fome conjuration 
abroad. 

Sir God, {at the door.'] 'Tis at home, filler. 

Pye. By and by I’ll ftep in, captain. 

’ Idk. Nunc nunc rip-g^ins ips ^\p—dropite— * 

Sir God. [at the door.] He drips and drops, poor 
man : alas, alas ! 

Pye. Now, I come. 

Idle. O — Julphure footfacet 

Pye. Arch-conjurer, what wouldell thou with me ? 

Sir God. [at the door.] O, the devil, filler, in the 
dining-chamber I Sing, lifter ; I warrant you that 
will keep him out quickly, quickly, quickly. 

Pye. So, fo, fo ; I’ll releafe thee. Enough cap- 
tain, enough ; allow us fome time to laugh a little : 
They’re Ihuddering and lhakingby this time, as if an 
earthquake were in their kidneys. 

Idle, Sirrah George, how was’t, how was't ? Did I 
do’t well enough ? 

Pye. Woult believe me, captain ? better than any 
conjurer ; for here was no harm in this, ahd yet their 
horrible expectation fatisfied well. You were much 
beholden to thunder and lightning at this time ; it 
grac’d you well, I can tell you. 

Idle. I mull needs fay fo, George. Sirrah, - if we 
could have convey’d hither cleanly a Cracker or a fire- 
wheel, it had been admirable. 

* — ips drip— </j-o//Yir— ] Ipt is found in the folios. The quarto 
has iph. The next word is not, I think, a roifprint. The au- 
thor makes Idle doubtful which of the words, dripUe or dropite^ he 
lhall ufe, merely tb introduce fir Godfrey’s remark. Either of 
them completes the hexameter. Malomb. 

Vox.. II. K t Pyt* 
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Pye. Blurt, blurt ! there’s nothing reniains to put 
thee to pain now, captain. 

Me. Pain ? I profeP, George, my heels arc forer 
than a Whitliin morris-dancer’s. 

Pyc. All’s paft now ; only to reveal that the chain’s 
in the garden, where thou know’ft it has lain thefe 
two days, 

Mer But I fear that fox Nichedas has reveal’d it 
already. 

Pye. Fear not, captain ; you muft put it to the 
venture now’. Nay ’tis time ; call upon them, take 
piry on them ; for I believe fomc of them are in a pi- 
tiful cafe by this time. 

Idle. Sir Godfrey, Nicholas, kinfman. ’Sfoot 
they’re fall at it flill, George. — Sir Godfrey. 

Sir God. [at the door,~\ O, is that the devil's voice ^ 
How comes he to know my name ? 

Idle. Fear not, fir Godfrey ; all’s quieted. 

Enter Sir Godjrey, the H^tdm, FranceSt and Ntchki, 

Sir God. What, is he laid ? 

Idle. Laid; and has newly dropp’d your chain in the 
garden. 

Sir God. In the garden ? In our garden ? 

Idle. Your garden. , 

Sir God. O fweet conjurer f whereabouts there ? 

Idle. Look well about a bank of rofemary. 

Sir God. 3ifter, the rofeiuary bank. Come, come ; 
there’s my chain, he fays. 

hPid. Oh, happinefs t ruii, run. 

[Etteunt j^de^. Sir Goi^reyt Fraueei, and Nuholas. 

Edm. [ai the door.']. Captain Conjurer } 

Idle. Who } Matter Edmond 

Edm. Ay, nt^er Edmond. May 1 come in fafely 
without, danger, think ybu ? 

Idk. Pbh, ,l6ng, ago ; it is all as 'twas at firft. 
Fear nothing ; pray come new c how now, inan ? 

- Enter 
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Enter Edmond* 

Edm. O ! thU room’s mightily hot i’fait'h. ’Slid, 
h^y fliirt flicks to my belly already. What a fleam 
the rogue has left behind him ^ ! Foh ! this room 
iiiufl be air’d, gentlemen ; it fmeils horribly of brim- 
flone i let’s open the windows. 

P^e. ’Faithj mafter Edmond, ’tis but your con- 
ceit. 

. Edm, I. would you coUld thake nle believe that, 
i’f.iiih. W^hy do you think I cannot fmell his fa- 
vour, from another ? Yet I take it kindly, from youi 
becaufc you would n*ot put me in a fear, i’fairh. On 
xny troth 1 fhall lovb ydu for thi^ the longcfl day of 
my life; 

Idle. Puh, ’tis nothing, fir ; Idve me when you fed 
more. 

Edm. Mafs, now I remember, I’ll look whether 
he has fing’d the hangings, or no. 

Pye. Captainj to entertain a little fport till they 
come, make him believe, you’ll charm him invifible; 
He’s apt to admire any thing, you fee. Let me alone 
to give force to it. 

Idle. Go i retire to yonder end them 

Edm, I proteft you are a rare fellow ; are you not ? 

Idle. O mafter Edmond, you know but the lead 
part of me yet. Why now at this inflant J could but 
flourifh my wand thrice of*er your bead, and charm 
you invifible. 

What ! you could not make me walk in- 
vifiide, man! I fhould laugh atthati’faith. Troths I’ll 
rec^uite your kindnefs, an you’ll do’t, good Captain 
Conjurer. 

• 7 — wf’iit <4 yte/m iht r^n has Itft lehitii him fmdU bar^. 

tUly of brh;ijl»ne • — ] So in CymMint : 

“ He came in thunder ; hi* celeliial breath 
** Was/h^i^ilraar to fmell.” Stsevbm». 

R r a Idk. 
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Idle, Nay, I fliould hardly deny you fuch a fmall 
kindnefs, mafter Edmond Plus. Why, look you, 
fir, ’tis no more but this, and thus, and again, and 
now you’re invifible. 

Edm. Am I i’faith ? \Vho would think it ? 

Me. You fee the fortune-teller yonder at farther 
end o’the chamber. Go toward him ; do what you 
will with liini, he lhall ne’er find you. 

Edru. Say you fo ? I’ll try thar i’faith. 

f Jiijllcs kirn. 

Pyc. P^ow now, captain ? W’ho’s that jiifiled me ? • 

Me. Jiiflled you ? I faw nobody. 

Edrti. Ha, ha, ha ! Say ’twas a fj>irlr. 

Idle. Shall I ? — May be fome fpirit that haunts 
the ciicle. \_Edmond pulls Pyeboard by the mfe. 

Pye. O my nofc, again ! Pray conjure then, cap- 
tain. 

Edm. Troth, this is excellent ; I may do any 
knavery now, and never be fecn. And now I remcm- 
btr, fir Godfrey, my uncle, abus’d me t’other day, and 
told rales of me to my mother. Troth now I’m in* 
vifible, f'll hit him a found wherret on the car, when 
j he comes out o’ the garden. 1 may be reveng’d on 
him i:ow finel)^ 


Enter Sir Godfrey, the ll’idori!, o/ui Fi aiices. 

• Sir God. I have my chain again ; mj' chain’s found 
again. O fweet captaiir !• Q admir.tble conjurer f 
[_Edmom! firikes him ] Oh! '.hat mean yau by that,, 
nephew ? 

Edr/h Nephew? I hope you do not know me,, 
uncle ? 

IVid. Why did you fir'ke your uncle, fir ? 

Edm. Why, captain, am I not invifible ? 

Idle. A good jeft, George. — Not now jrou are not,’ 
fir. Why did not you fee me, when 1 did uncharm' 
you? 

Edm. 
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Edm, Not I, by my troth, captain. — Then pray 
you pardon me, uncle ; I thought I’d been invifiblc 
when I ftruck you. 

Sir God. So, you would do’t ? Go, you’re a foolifti 
boy; 

And were I not o’crcornc with greater joy. 

I’d make you tafte correftion. 

Edm. Corre&ion ! pifli. No, neither you nor my 
mother lhall think to whip me as you have done. 

Sir God. Captain, my joy is fuch, I know not how 
'to thank you ; let me embrace you, O my fweet 
chain ! gladncfs e’en makes me giddy. Rare man 1 
’ewas juil i’the rofeniary-bank, as if one Ihould have 
laid it there. O cunning, cunning ! 

fVid. Well, feeing my fortune tells me I muft 
marry, let me marry a man of wit, a man of parts. 
Here’s a worthy captain, and ’tis a fine title truly la 
to be a captain’s wife. A captain’s wife ! it goes 
very finely ; bofule, all the world knows that a worthy 
captain is a fit companion to any lord ; then why 
not a Iwcct bed-fellow for any lady ? I’ll have it fo. 

Efiier Frailty. 

Frail O miftrefs — gentlemen — there’s the braveft 
fight coming along this way. 

IVid. What brave fight ? 

Frail O, one going to burying, and another going 
to hanging. 

fVid. A rueful fight, 

Pye ’Sfoot, captain. I’ll pawn my life the cor- 
poral’s coffin’d, and old Skirmilh the foldicr going 
to execution ; and ’tis now full about the time of his 
waking. Hold out a little longer, fleepy potion, 
and we ihall have excellent admiration ; for I’ll take 
upon me the cure of him. 

Rr 3 


SCENE 
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SCENE, III. 

The fireet before the Widm't houfe. 

BnteTt from the houfe. Sir Godfrey, the Widow, Idle^ 

Pyeboard, Edmond, Frailty, 'and Nicholas, A coffin 

with Corporal Oath in it, brought in. Then enter 

Skirmijh bound^ and led in by Officers ; the Sheriffi, &c. 

attending , 

Frail. O here they come, here they come ! 

Pye, Now inuft 1 clofe fecretly with the foldier ^ 
prevent his impatience, or elfe sill’s difcoycred. 

Wd, O lamentaWe feeing ! Thefc were thofe bro- 
thers, that fought and bled before our door. 

Sir God, What ! they were not, lifter ? 

Shir, George, look to’t ; I’ll peach at Tyburn elfe. 

Pye, Mum. — Gentles all, vouchfafe me audience, 
And you efpecially, good mafter Ihcriff ; 

Yon man is bound to execution, 

Becaufe he wounded this that now lies coffin’d. 

Sher, True, true ; he (hall haye the law, — and I 
know the law. 

Pye. But under favour, matter IherifF, if this man 
had been cur’d and fafe again, he Ihould have been 
Releas’d then ? 

Sher. Why make you tjucftion of that, fir ? 

Pye. Then I rcleafe him freely ; and will take 
upon me the death that ’ip Ihould die, if within a 
little feafon 1 do not cure him to his proper health 
again *. 

Sher, How, fir! recover a dpad man? That were 
poll ttrange of all. 

• — cure him to hh proper health a^ain^ So in Macleth : 

And purge it to a found and priftine health/’ 

Stbeven^. 
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Fran. Sweet fir, I love you dearly, and could wilh 
my bcH part ypurs. O do npt undertake fuch an itU' 
podible venture ! 

Pye. Love you me ? Then for your fweet fake I’l} 
■do’t. Let me entreat the corpfe to be fet down. 

Sher. Bearers, fet down the colSn. This were 
wonderful, and worthy Stowe’s Chronicle. 

Pje. I pray bellow the freedom of the air upon ©or 
wholfome art. Mai's his checks begin to receive na« 
tural warmth. Nay, good corporal, wake betinje, or 
I lhall have a longer deep than you, ’Sfoot, if he 
diould prove dca<l indeed now, he w'erc fully re- 
veng’d upon rae foravwkiag a property of him: yet 
1 had rather run upfin the ropes than have a rope 
like a tetter run upon me O, he ftirs ! he ftirs 
again ! look, gentlemen ! he recovers 1 he ftarts, he 
rifes ! 

Sher. O, O, defend us ! Our, alas ! 

Py^. Nay, pray be dill ; y©u’Jl make him njore 
giddy clfe. He knows nobody yet. 

Oa//j. ’Zounds, where am I ? Cover’d with fnow ! 
I marvel. 

Pjv. Nay, I knew be would fwearthefird thing 
be did as foon as ever he came to his life again. 

Oaf/j. ’Sfoot, hodefs, fonsc hot porridge. O, 
O !— lay on a dozen of faggots in the Moon pvlpur* 
there. 

Pye. Lady, you mud nerds take a little pity of 
him i’faith, and fend hinft in to your kitchen dre. 

*— run upon the ropes,—] i. e. play tricks. Regutty 

was anciently called rofery and rofi'-trkks. See noip on RaraeoaH^ 
JuUet^ laft edit. vol. x. ji. 75. Stexvens. 

1 believe he only means, lie had rather attempt the moll hazard, 
ous feats of a than be hanged. Malo.ve. 

a — thau have a rope like a- tetter run uytm we.] To render 
’this comparifon intelligible, it Ihould be remark’d that a tetter 
{cumnionly called a is a humour that forms itfelfintoa 

circle. I'o this he compaies the operation of the circular nuof^ 
at the end of a halter. SreeveNs. 
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IVii, O, with all my heart, (ir : Nicholas and 
Frailty, help to bear him in. 

J^ich. Bear him in, quoth-a ! Pray call out the 
maids ,* 1 fhall ne’er have the heart to do*t, indeed la. 

Frail, Nor I neither ; 1 cannot abide to handle a 
ghoft, of all men. 

Oath. ’Sblood, let me fee — where was I drunk laft 
pight ? heh ? 

Wid. O, lhall I bid you once again take him 
away ? 

Frail. Why wc are as fearful as you, I warrant* 
you. Oh. 

Wid. Away, villains ! bid the maids make him a 
paudle prefently, to fettle his brain, — or a poffet of 
fack ; quickly, quickly. 

\_Exetmt Frailty and NichohSy fujhin^ in the Corporal. 

Sir, whatfoe’er you are, I do more than ad- 
mire you. 

fVid, O ay, if you knew all, mafler fireriff, as 
you lhall do, you would fay then, that here were 
two of the rareft men within the walls of Chrif- 
tendom. 

Sber. Two of them ? Q wonderful ! Officers, I dif- 
charge you ; fet him free ; all’s in tunc. 

Sir God. Ay, and a banquet ready by this time, 
mailer (heriff ; to which I moft cheerfully invite you, 
and your late prifoner there. Sec you this goodly 
chain, lir ? Mum I no’ more words j ’twas loft and 
is found again. Come, m;f ineftimable bullies, we’ll 
talk of your noble adls in fparkling charnico ' ; and 
inftead of a jefter, we’ll have the gboft in the white 
iheet lit at the upper end of the table *, 

Sher, 

■ * — - injjiarkling ejhamico,— 3 S®® notes on K. Htnty VI. P. II. 
laft.edir. vol. vi. p. 3)6. Stibvsns. 

» — infleait of a jtfttr, wi'tt have the ghofi in the white Jheet Jit at 
fhe upper end of the tabled Dr. Farmer thinks this was intended as 
a fneer on Mae^/eth ; for which fuppolition on a-forraer ’occalion I 
4 out)te(I whether there was any foundation, as I then erroneoufly 
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Sher. Excellent, merry man, i’faith ! 

\ Exeunt aU hut Frances. 
Fran. Well, feeing I am enjoin’d to love, and 
marry, 

My fooHlh vow thus I calhier to air. 

Which firft begot it. Now, Love, play thy part;' 
The fcholar reads his lecture in my heart. 

thought there had been an edition of this comedy in 1600; a 
midake which 1 take this opportunity of acknowledging. See 
Miicheth^ vol. iv. p. ^39. edit. 1778. Malone, 

* J have the misforiune to be the culprit who firft mentioned this 
quarto edition publiihed in the year 1600 ; and certain I am that 
1 have either feen it, have- been aifured of its exiftence, or mei 
with filch notice of it, h, print or manufeript, as I could adopt 
with implicit confidence. I cannot well be fufpefted of defiga 
on this fubjeifl:, as I had no purpofe to effedt by mifreprefentation. 
1 was neither about to publilh the Furiian^ or to afeertain the 
fmallcft fa<ft that depended on its date. I way be miftaken, but 
ftill remain unconvinced that I am fo, by any arguments advanced 
in difpute of my aflertion. The coincidences mentioned by mjf 
opponents, may feem friendly to their fentiments, but are not ab 
folutely decifive in their favour. Allufions to particular fa6ls are 
not uufrequently deteded in the /cco/ni ixnpxcilions of our ancient 
dramatick pieces, though they were wanting in thQ firjl. Out of 
many inftances to this purpofe, I ftiall only produce the following. 
The ftroke of fatire levelled at the number of knights created by 
the mercenary James, is not found in the earlieff copies of the 
Merry Wives of Windfor^ but was added in a fubfequent one. This 
to«> may have been the cafe in regard to all the pafl'ages feleded by 
Mr, 'lyrwhitt and Mr Malone as fupports to tlieir refpedivc opi- 
nions. The reader who had only met with a third edition of 
Shakfpeare’s comedy already mentioned, would have had as lair a 
right to maintain that it could»not have been written in the reign 
of Elizabeth, becaufe u hint at her fuccefloi’s folly is included in 
it, as thefc gentlemen have to deny that the Puritan was printed 
in 1600, becaui'e they have feen no quarto of that year, and be- 
caufe allufions to fomc events which happened afterwards may be 
difeovered in a later imprefiion of the fame piece. See my note 
on the Merry Wives of Windfor^ laft edit. vol. i. p. 258. and fir 
William Blackftone’s remark, inferred among the Supplemental 
,pbfcrvatioiis in the Sill of thefc two volumes, p« 9 1 • S r zavENd. 


ACT 
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ACTV. SCENE I. 

The fiveet before the IVidcrjo's houfe. 

Enter Edmond and Frailty. 

Edm. This is the marriage-morning for my mother 
an4 my After. 

Frail. O me, . mafter Edmond ! we fljall have rare 
doings. 

Em. Nay go, Frailty, run to the fexton ; you 
Icnow my mother will be married at Saint Antllng’s, 
Hie thee ; ’tis paft five ; bid them open the church- 
door : my After is almoft ready. 

Frail. What already, mafter Edmond ? 

. Edm. Nay, go ; hie thee. Firft run to the fexton, 
*nd run to the clerk ; and then run to mafter Pig- 
man the parfon ; and then run to the milliner, and 
then run home again. 

Frail. Here’s run, run, run, 

Edm. But ha|[k. Frailty. 

Frail. Whaf, more yet ? 

Edm. Have the maids remember'd to ftrew the way 
to the church ? 

Frail. Foh ! an hour ago ; I help’d them myfelf. 

Edm. Away, away, away, away then. 

• Frail. Away, away, away, away then. 

[Exit Frailty. 

Edm. I fliall have a Ample father-in-law, a brave 
captain, able to beat all our ftrecc ; captain Idle. 
Now my lady mother will be fitted tor a delicate 
name : my lady Idle, my lady Idle ! the Aneft name 
that can be for a woman : and then the icholar, nraf- 
ter Pyeboard, for my After Frances, that will be' 
miftrefs Frances Pyeboard; miftrefs Frances Pye- 
board f they!ll keep a good tabic, 1 warrant you. 

Now 
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Now all the knights* nofes are put out of joint j they 
may go to a bone>fetter’s now, 

Enter Idle and Pyeboardy with attendants. 

Hark, hark ! O, who come here with two torches 
before them ? My fweet captain, and my fine fcholar. 
O, how bravely they are ftiot up in one night ! They 
look like fine Tritons * now methinks. Here’s a gal- 
lant change i’faith ! ’Slid, they have hir’d men and 
all, by the clock 

/i/i/f. Mailer Edmond ; kbd, hpnell:, dainty maf- 
ter Edmond. 

Edm. Fob, fweet captain father-in-law ! A rare 
perfume i’faith ! 

Pye. What, are the brides ftirring ? May wc fteal 
upon them, think’ft thou, mailer Edmond ? 

Edm. Foh, they’re e’en upon readinefs, I can af- 
fure you ; for they were at their torch e’en now : by 
fhe fame token I tumbled down the Hairs. 

Pye. Alas, poor mailer Edmond. 

Enter Mujicianst 

Xdk. O, the muficians ! I pr’ythce, mailer Ed- 
ptond, call them, and liquor them a little. 

Edm. That I will, fweet captain farher-in-law ; 
and make each of them as drunk as a common fidler. 

[Exeunt. 

t l/ite fine BrltoDS— -] Alluding perhaps to Britannia 

our anceftors. SreevsNs. 

® — they have hired men and all^ by the clock.] I know not 
whether he means to fwear hy the clocks or to intimate that they 
ji»ad hired their habits and t^ir attendants by the hour. 

Steevens. 


SCENE 
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SCENE 11. 

Jame. 

Enter hUry in 4 lakony^. To her hchm. Sir John 
Pennydub. 

Sir John. Whew ! mifirefs Moll, miftrefs Moll. 

Maty. Who’s there ? 

Sir John. ’Tis I. 

Mary. Who ? fir John Pennydub ? O you’re an 
early cock i’faith. Who would have thought you to 
be to rare a ftirrer ? 

, Sir John. Pr’ythce, Moll, let me come up. 

Mary. No by my faith, fir John ; I’ll keep you 
down ; for you knights are very dangerous, if once 
you get above. 

Sir John. I’ll not flay i’faith. 

Mary. I’faith you lhall flay ; for, fir John, you 
muft note the nature of the climates : your northern 
wench in her own country may well hold out till flic 
be fifteen ; but if Ihe touch the fouth once, and come 
up to London, here the chimes go prcfcntly after 
twelve. 

Sir John. O thou’rt a mad wench, Moll : but I 
pr’ythee make hade, for the pried is gone before. 

^ry. Do you follow him ; I’ll not be long after. 

* [Exeunt. 

♦ Enter Mary in a ] The quarto adds lacing her^ 

felf^^ See an account of the balcony erected on the old Englifli 
ilsgc, ante^ yol. i. p. 19. Malonk. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

^ room in Sir O^er MuckMlPs houfe. 

Enter Sir Oliver MickhiU, Sir Andrew ani 

Skirmtjh. 

Sir Oliv, O monftrous, unheardof forgery ! 

. Sir And. Knighr, I never heard of fuch villainy i:i 
our own country, in my life. 

Sir Olh, Why, 'tis inipoHible. Dare you main* 
tain your words ? ' 

Skir. Dare we ? even to their weazon pipes. "Wo 
know all their plots ; they cannot fquander with us. 
They have knayilhly abus’d us, made only propernes 
of us, to advance theirfeivcs upon our Ihoulders ; but 
they fhall rue their abufes. This morning they are. 
to be married. 

Sir Oliv. 'Tis too true. Yet if the widow be not 
too much befotted on Heights and forgeries, the re- 
velation of their villainies will make them loathfome. 
And to that end, be it in private to you, I font late 
, laft night to an honourable perfonage, to whom I am 
much indebted in kindnefs, as he is to me ; and there- 
fore prefume upon the payment of his tongue, and 
that he will lay out good words for me ; and to fpeak 
truth, for fuch needful oceafions I only preferve him 
in bond : ai>d fometimes be may do me more good 
' here in the city by a free word of his mouth, than if 
he had paid one half in hand, and took doomfday 
for t'other. 

Sir And. In troth, fir, without Toothing be it fpoken, 
you have publifh’d much judgment in thefe few 
words. 

Sir Oliv. For you know, what fueh z man utters 

will’ 
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will be thought effeftual *, and to weighty purpofe ^ 
and therefore into his mouth we’Jl put the approved 
theme of their forgeries. 

And Til maintain it, knight, if Ihc’ll be 

true *. 

£«/«* a Servant, 

Sir OIav, How now, fellow ? 

Ser. May it pleafe you, lir, my lord is newly 
lighted from his coach. 

Sir Oliv. Is my lord come already ? His honour’s 
early 

You fee he loves me well. Up before feven ! 

Truft me, I have found him nig^it-capp’d at eleven. 
There’s good hope yet : come. I’ll relate all to him. 

{^Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

/i Jlreet ; a church appearing. 

Enter Idkt Pyehoardt Sir Godfrey y and Edmond ; the 
fVtdow in a bridal drefi ; Sir John Pennydub, Mary 
and Frances ; NicbolaSy Frailty y and other attendants. 
To them a Nobleman, Sir Oliver Mut khill, and Sir An* 
drew Tipftaff. 

Nob, By your leave, lady. 

fVid. My lord, your honour is moftchaftly welcome. 

* — ^bat fuch a man utters w7/ he thought rffeHual^ — ] Since 
the time when this comedy w'^s written, the fentiments of the 
citizens are fomewhat changed. The narrative of a lord would 
now be regarded by them (to ufe the words of Shakfpeare’s Lady 
Oonfiamce ) 

“ As hut the vain breath of a common man** StEEvsNS. 

* And rU maintain it^ hnight^ if fhe’U be true^] There is here^ 

I believe, fome corruption; Perhaps the author tell yoU 

true« Malonb. 

^ Is my lord come already ? His honour’s early Honour was thd 
ellablifhed term of ufed in aJdreffing a lord, as lordiliipia 

now* p£acV« 

Nob. 
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NoL Madam, though I came now from court, 1 
come not to flatter you. Upon whom can 1 juftly 
cad this blot, but upon your own forehead, that know 
not ink from milk ? fuch is the blind befotting in the 
date of an unheaded woman that’s a widow. For it 
is the property of all you that are widows (a handful 
excepted’) to hate thofe that honeflly and carefully 
love you, to the maintenance of credit, date, and 
poderity ; and drongly to dote on thofe that only love 
you to undo you. Who regard you lead, are bed re- 
• garded ; who hate you mod, are bed beloved. And 
if there be but one man amongd ten thoufand miU 
lions of men, that js 'accurd, difadrous, and evilly 
planeted ; whom Fortune beats mod, whom God 
hates mod, and all focieties edeem lead, that man is 
fure to be a hufband. Such is the peevilh moon that 
rules your bloods An impudent fellow bed wooes 
you, a flattering lip bed wins you ; or in a mirth, 
who talks roughlied, is mod fwceted ; nor can you 
didinguifh truth from forgeries, mids from fiinpli- 
city ; vvitnefs thofe two deceitful monders, that you 
have entertain’d for bridegrooms. 

/F/^. Deceitful ! 

Pjye. All will out. 

Idle. ’Sfoot, who has blab’d, George ? that fooltfh 
Is icholas. 

Nob, For what they have befotted your cafy blood 
withal, were nought but^forgcrics : rhe fortune- tell> 
ing for hulbands, the conjuring for the chain fir 
Godfrey heard the falfhood of, all, nothing but mere 
knavery, deceit, and cozenage. 

I'Fid. O wonderful ! indeed I wonder’d that my 
hufband, with all his craft, could not keep himfeif 
out of purgatory. 

’ •— Suet/ is tbe peevilh moon that rules your ] So in the 

Revenger's Tragcefy, 1608 s 

“I know 'twas butibme^c<9(/i vtcen in him.” 

Set fflater's Tale, lad edit. vol. iv. p. 330. SiksvEM. 

Sir 


t 
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Sir God. And I more wonder’d, that my chain ihould 
be gone, and my taylor had none of it. 

Ma>y. And I wonder’d moft of all, that I Ihould 
be tied from marriage, having fuch a mind to it. 
Come, fir John Pennydub, fair weather on our fide ; 
The moon has chang’d fince yefiernight. 

Pye, The fling of every evil is within me. 

Nolf. And that you may perceive 1 feign not with 
you, behold their fellow-aCcur in thofe forgeries ; 
who full of fplcen and envy at their fo fudden ad- 
vancements, reveal’d all their plot in anger. 

Pye. Bafe foldicr, to reveal us ! 

f^d. Is’t pofliblc we Ihould be blinded fo, and our 
eyes open ? 

Nol>. Widow, will you now believe that falfe 
which too foon you believ’d true ? 

fd^d. O, to my fliamc, I do. 

Sir God. But under favour, my lord, my chain was 
truly lott, and flrangely found again. 

Nolf. Rcfolve him of that, foldier. 

Siir. In few words, knight, rht n thou wert the 
arch-gull of all. 

Sir God. How, fir ? 

Nay I’ll prove it : for the chain was but 
hid in the rofemary-bank all this while ; and thou 
got’ft him out o: prifon to conjure for it, who did it 
admirably, fuftianly ; for indeed what needed any 
other, w hen he knew where it was ? 

Sir God. O villainy cf villainies ! But how came 
my chain there ? 

Skir. Where’s Truly la, Indeed la, he that will not 
fwcar, but lie j he that will not ftcal, but rob; pure 
Nicholas Saint- Antlings ? 

Sir God. O villain ! one of our fociety* 

Deem’d always holy, pure, religious, 

A puritan a thief ! When was’t ever heard ? 

Sooner we’ll kill a man, than fleal, thou know’ft. 

Out 
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Out (lave ! I’ll rend my lion from thy back *, 

With mine own hands. 

Nich, Dear mailer ! O ! 

Nob, Nay knight, dwell in patience. And now, 

® Out^/la*ve! Vll rend my lion from thy hack 9 

With mine own hands,] He means his creft, which was 
wrought in the back part oF his lervant’s lively, and worn as a 
cognizance or badge. M a lon b. 

in the drel's of the yeomen of the guards, which is dill worn 
as it was formed and /ettled by king Henry Vlf. the rofe, which 
was the badge of that prince, is to this day J believe) worn both 
on the breail and back. Percy. 

I hardly think this can be the meaning. A Puritan would not 
have carried about a diilin^ion fo odenratious ; it would have 
been regarded as a mart of the heaft. Neither perhaps were 
badges worn by any fervants but tliofe of the nobility. 1 hele 
cognizances likewife were never exhibited on the hack^ but on the ' 
Jlcenfc^ as appears from the following ftunza in a ballad entitled 
Time's Mteration^ See : 

“ The rtohies of our land 

Were much delighted then 
** To have at their command 
** A crew of lufty men. 

Which by their coats were known 
** Of tawny, red, or blue, 

With crejis on their jkeves Qmwn, 

When this old cap was new,” 

It maybe remarked that lago alludes to the fame cuflom, when 
he fays : 

— I will zvear my heart ufon my Jlcenfe^ 

“ For daws to peck at.” 

Befides, we arc told in the firft a<^ that the three fandimonious 
fervingmen were drefled in “ Hack,, feurvy^ mouruing coats^ with 
books at their girdles.*^ J fufpe^ Vwn to be 9 priniePs blunder for 
lively^ (i e. the fober livery oT the faints) unlefs fomc ilrokc 
was aimed at the play of K* John^ in which the threatens 

to tear the lion's hide from thejback of Aujlria, Steevens, 

Thefe fervants were drefled in the early part of the play in 
mounaug, having juft returned from their ma 'er’s funeral ; but 
as the widow in the prefent iceiie appears in a bridal drels, her at- 
tendants (who were the fervants of fir Grodfrey alfo) mu ft be pre- 
fiimcd to have likewife changed their apparel. — Badges were 
tlfually, 1 believe, worn on the lleeve (as they are at this, day by 
the watermen belonging to the nobility) ; but whether cognizances 
were not likewiie fometimes embroidered in the back part of ancient 
liveries, does not feem to be afeertained# ""MalonE. 

VoL. IL S • wi- 
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widow, being fo near the church, ’twcrc great pity, 
. nay uncharity, to fend- you home again without a 
husband. Draw nearer, you of true- worlhip, ftate, 
and credit } that flioiiM not ftand fo far off from a 
widtw, and fuffer forged lhapes to come between you. 
Not that in thefe I blemifh the true title of a cap- 
tain, or blot the fair margentof a fcholar; for 1 ho- 
nour worthy and dcfcrviiig parts in the one, and che- 
rilh fruitful virtues in the other. Come lady, and 
you virgin, bellow your eyes and yoUr pureft af- 
fections upon men of ellimation both in court and 
city, that have long wooed you, and both with their 
hearts and wealth lincerely loVc jou. 

Sir God. Good lifter, do. Sweet little Franke, thefe 
are men of reputation : you lltall be welcome at court : 
a great credit for a citizen. — Sweet lifter. 

No!>. Come, her filence does confent to’t. 

IVid. I know not with what face — 

I’oh, poh, with your own face they dclirc 
no other. 

IVid, Pardon me, worthy firs : I and my daughter 
Have wrong’d your loves. 

Sir Oliv. ’Tis eafily pardon’.d, lady, if you voueh- 
fafe it now. 

PP'id. With all my foul. 

Fran. And I, with all my heart. 

Mary. And 1, fir John,- with foul, heart, lights 
and all. 

Sir John. They are all {nine, Moll. 

Nob. Now lady ; 

What honeft fpirir, but will applaud your choice. 
And gladly furnillT you with hand and voice ? 

A happy change, which makes even heaven rejoice. 
Come, enter into yo;'r joys ; you lhall not want ® 

For 

• Come, enter into your joys ; youJIetH not want 

For fathers, uow ; — -J 'I'bere is here, I believe, foine 
corruption. Maloke. 

X lee no reafon for liifpcCling any corruption in the text. It is 

the 
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For fathers, now ; I doubt it not, believe me, 

But that you lhall have hands enough to give ye *. 

[Exeunt omnes^ 

the office of the fatfjcr^ whether real or fuppofitlous, to give away 
a bride, by taking her hand in his, and delivering it to her hul- 
band. The prei'ent fpe.ikcr, referring to an audience in good hu* 
mour, addreiies himfclt to the three brides on the flage, obferving 
— you fliall not want 
Yor fathers now ; J doubt it not, &c. 

i. c. you fliall find hauils enough at your fervice among the fpec- 
tators of our play. We fiiould read, however, in the lafl line : 

• But that you (hall have hands enough to gwQyoun 

Steevens. 

* But that you Jljall have hands enough to gived\ Thus the auarto. 
The editor of the folio, fjpdi’ng fomething deficient, added me at 
the end of the line. But the context clearly fliowsthat the omitted 
word was ye. 

At the end of this comedy in the original edition is placed the 
following ferap of Latin : 

Deus dedit his (yuoque Jinem. 

The dialogue of the Puritan is in general more lively than 
many of the dramatick pieces produced at the fame time ; and 
fomc parts of it are, 1 think, not without humour. Malone. 

This fentence of Latin is likewife found at the end ol’ LeiceJIer*s 
Commonvjealth^ as well as at the conclufions of many other ancient 
books. It was more probably introduced l»y printers than by au- 
thors. 

Though Shakfpeare has ridiculed the Puritans in his JlPs Well 
that Ends wf//, and Twelfth Eighty yet he Teems not to have had 
t the fmalleft fhaie in the piefent comedy. The author of it, how- 
ever, was well accju aimed with pla) s, as appears from rcTem- 
blances already pointed our. There is Utrle attempt at diariK^kT 
throughout the piece, and tljat little has not proved very fuccefs- 
ful. The fuitors are an unmeaning group ; and though we have 
eight of the fandimonious tribe oi? the fiage, they are by no means 
nicely diferiminated from each other. Nirbolm St, Jntlittgs indeed 
might have been defigned tor rheir chief, as he pofiefles moll of 
their qualities, i. c. is the greateft hypocrite of them all. — I have 
not met with the old ballad trom which our comedy icceives its 
title ; but am told that the fecond of thefe performances has no 
other obligation to the fiilU Steevens, 
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Perfons Reprefented. 


Hujhand. 

Mqfler of a college. 

A Knight, (a Magijlrate.) 
Several Gentlemen. 

Oliver, -j 

Ralph, !• Sewants. 
Samuel, » 

Other Servants, and Officers. 
A little Bey, i^c. 

Wife. 

Maid-fervant. 


SCENE, Calverly in Yorklblrc. 



A YORKSHIRE TRAGEDY*. 


SCENE I. 

A room in Calverly HalL 

Enter Oliver and Ralph *• 

Olh. Sirrah Ralph,* my young miftrcfs is in fiich 
a pitiful paffionate numour for the long abfcnce of 
her love — 

Ralphs 

* “ A b(’)oTce called J Torkjhlre Trage(ty*^ was entered by 7'ho- 
mas Pavier at Stationers* Hall, May 2 , i6c8, and the play or 
rarher interlude was printed by him ni the fame year, under the 
title of A Torkjhire Tragedy^ notfo wr-xo as lamentable a'ul true.-^ 
The murder on which this (liort drama is founded, was committed 
in 1 ^ 50 ^, and a ballad was made upon it in the following year, of 
which probably this tragedy is only an enlargement. The is 
thus related in litinve^s Chronicle^ anno 1604 : “ Walter Callverly of 
Calverly in Yoiklhire Efquier, murdred 2 of his yoUng children, 
itabbed his wife into the bodic with full purpofe to have murdred 
her, and intlantly went from his houfe to have llaine hisyoungcll 
child at iiurfe, but was pieventcd. For which faiSt at his triall iu 
\orke hee Hood mute, and was judged to be prcll to death, ac- 
cording to which j+idgment he was executed at the cadell of Yorkc 
the 5 th of Auguft,** 

The piece before us was a<5^d8 at the G'obc, together with three 
other (hort dramas that were reprefented on the fame day under the 
name of AWs One^ as appears from one of the titles of the quarto, 
1608, which runs thus ; “ All's One, or one of the fourc plaits 
in oncj called a Torkjhire tragedy ; as it w'us plaid by the king's ina- 
jcftle's plaiers." Shakfpeare's name is affixed to this piece. 

Malone. 

* Rnter Oliver and Ralphs"] I know not well to whom thefe 

fervants can belong. Sam comes from London to recount an 
event which had happened at lead five years before, in the very 
cowntvy Ralph and Oliver^ who aik him quellions, refide. 

He is likewUe loaded with articles rdaciveto female drefs, which 

S s 4 could 
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Ralpif. Why, can you blame her ? Why, apples 
hanging longer on the tree than when they are ripe *, 
makes fo many fallings ; viz. mad wenches, becaufe 
they are not gathered in time, are fain to drop of 
themfeivcs, and then ’tis common you khbw for every 
man to take them up. 

0//V Mafs thou fay*fl true, ’tis common indeed \ 
But firrah, is neither our young mailer ^ return'd, 
nor our fellow Sam come from London ? 

Ralph. 

could not have been fcnt for by the •imfe who avoids expeiice, • 
nor provided tor her by her hujband who treats her with no fuch 
degree of indulgence. — 1 believe weinuft luppofe that thefe are 
the domellicks of foine neighbouring fantily . — A love-Jick mijireft 
is alfo mentioned by one of the fame communicative fraternity ; 
but no future ufe of her charadier is attempted. The whole dia- 
logue indeed might be omitted without injury to the plot. 

Steevkns. 

Oliver, Balph, and Sam, (houldfcem tobefervants to the prin- 
cipal perfonage of this tragedy. Oliver caprefsly calls Sam his 
fillow ; and the latter afterwards alks Ralph, is our beer four this 
thunder Perhaps the love-Jick mijirrfs is the wife of Mr. Cal- 
verly, who, though man ied three or four years, might be impatient 
for the return of her hulband from London. Sam, who had accom • 
panied his mader thither, and is juft returned with him, perhaps 
amufes his fellow-fervants with idle prattle, that he had married 
another lady, &c. A rubfequent paflUige indeed— “ And \ think 
flie was blefs’d in her cradle that he never came in .her bed” - is 
inconfiftent with this account of the matter ; but if the emen- 
dation propofed by Dr. Percy be admitted, that difticulty alfo 
will be removed. However, the text, as it ftands at prefent, 
llrongly fiipports Mr. Steevens*s fuppofition. Malone. 

3 — apples hanging lon^^^er on tl^tree than when they are ripe—] 
So in Macbefb : 

“ Macbeth is ripe for fliaking.” 

Again, in C^mbcllne: 

a ftorm 

. Shook down my meUtny} hangingsm^ St £ evens* 

♦ — ’tis common you know', &c. 

Ollv. Mafs thou fay*Ji true p *tis common indeed.^ So in 
JSamlet : 

Thou kfiiKivlf *tis common^ Isfc, 

Ham* “ Ay, madam, it is tommon.^* Steevens. 

* — our young majler"^'\ Who is meant by this defeription ? 

Steevens. 

By 
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Rd^h, Neirher of either, as the puritan bawd 
fays *. 'Slid I hear Sam. Sam’s come ; here he is j 
tarry ; — come i’faith ; now my nofe itches for news. 

O/Jv. And fo does mine elbow. 

Sam. Where are you there ? Boy, look 

you walk my horfe with diferetion. 1 have rid him 
(imply : 1 warrant his (kin (licks to his back with very 
heat. If he (hould catch cold and get the cough of the 
lungs, I were well ferved, were 1 not ? 

Enter Sam, 

What Ralph and Oliver 1 

Both, Honeft fellow Sam, welcome i’faith. What 
tricks hall rhou brought from London ? 

Sam. You fee I am hang’d after the trued falhion ; 
three hats, aqd two glafll-s bobbing upon them ; two 
rebato wires ’’ upon my bread, a cap-cafe by my fide, 

a brulh 

By our young ma^er is peihaps meant the hero of the piece, ft 
appears Irom a lubfequent paffage that he had but lately come of 
age- 

From the manner too in which the queftion is aiked, the young 
majer enquired fpr fliould feein lo be Sam’s mafter : ** Is neither 
our young mafter returned^ nor our fellow, Sam afterwards 
talks of his mufter’s having brought his brother at the imiverlity 
into fome diftrefs, which can apply to no one but Mr, Calverly.— ll 
however Mr. Steevens’sh)pothe(i8 concerning Ralph and Oliver be 
juft, by our young maftcr may have been inrciided fome neighbour^ 
ing Yorkfliire gentleman, who might have accompanied Mr. CaU 
vcrly to London, leaving a filler in the country, {the young 
already mentioned) to whom thb latter may be fuppofed tohav'e paid 
his addrefies before his vifit to the metropolis. From a fubfequent 
feene it appears that Mrs.Calverly’s uncle refided in London, which 
adds fome probability to the fuppofition that her hulhnnd firft met 
her there ; and if (he be fuppofed to have juft arrived with him iVom 
thence, this will allb account for Sam’s being furniftied with fome 
articles of female drefs. Malone, 

* Neither of either, as the puritan hawd fay$,'\ This is de- 
figned as a ridicule on the circumftantialiry of expreilion aft'ected 
by the faints of Shakfpeare’s age. St e evens. 

^ — mo rehato wires — ] Wires employed in the plaits of the 
ancient rufi. Malonk« 

See 
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a brufh at ray back, an almanack in my pocket, and 
three ballads in my codpiece *. Nay, I am the true 
pidture of a common ferving-man 

Oliv. I’ll fwcar thou art ; thou may’ll ftt up when 
thou wilt : there’s many a one begins with lefs I can 
tell thee, that proves a rich man ere he dies. But 
what’s the news from London, Sam ? 

Ralph. Ay, that’s well faid ; what’s the news from 
London, firrah ? My young miftrefs keeps fuch a 
puling for her love. 

Sam. Why the more fool fhc ; 'ay, the more ninny- 
hammer Ihe. 

Oliv. Why, Sam, why ? . 

Sam. Why, he is married to artother long ago. 

Both. I’faith ? You jell. 

Sam. Why, di<l you not know that till now ? 
Why, he’s married, beats his wife, and has two or 
three children by her. • For you mull note, that any 
woman bears the more when flie is beaten 

Ralph. Ay, that’s true, for fhc bears the blows. 

Oliv. Sirrah Sam, 1 would not for two years’ wages 
my young miftrefs knew fo much ; fhe’d run upon 
the left hand of her wit, and ne’er be her own woman 
again. 

Sam. And 1 think flic was blcft in her cradle, that 

See notes on Much A Jo about 'Nothings laft edit. vol. ii. p. 321. 

Steevens. 

Rebato was the name of sn ancient head-drefs. The wires were 
wfed to di fiend the hair or lacc. IjktRCY. 

^ ^ in my codpiece.— ] See.*ote on the Genu of Ferona^ 
laft edit. vol. i p. 165. JiTEtvENS. 

9 ihc true pitiurc of a common ferving-man J] I remember to 

have feen one of thefe reprefentations of a man loaded with fe- 
veral domcflick inilrunients and utenlils. It was painted again (I 
a buttery fronting the fereer of an ancient hall. 1 think another 
hieroglyphick of the fume kind isflill vinblcat one of our piiblick 
fchools or colleges. Tu the year 1 566 is entered on the Stationers* ^ 
books “ I'he pnurtruidure of a triilly fervant.’* Steevsns. 

* — any woman hears the more whcnJIje is beaten Alluding tg 
the old unmannerly proverb, that fays, A woman and a walnut* 
tree hear the better for being threJhA* Steeyens. 

he 
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he never came in her bed *, Why, he has confuni’d 
ail, pawn’d his lands, and made his univerfity bro- 
ther ftand in wax for him * : there’s a fine phrafe for a 
ferivener *. Puh ! he owes more than his Ikin is worth, 

Oliv. Is’t poffible ? 

Sam. Nay, I’ll tell you moreover, he calls his wife 
whore, as familiarly as one would call Moll and 
Doll ; and his children baftards, as naturally as can 
be. — But whar have we here? I thought ’twas 
fomething pull’d down my breeches ; I quite for- 
got my two poking flicks * : thele dame from Lon- 
don. Now any thing is good here that comes from 
London. ^ ' 

Oliv. Ay, far fetch’d, you knmv, Sam % — But 
fpeak in your confcience i’faith ; have not vve as 
good poking-flicks i’thc country as need to be put 
in the fire ? 

Saw, The mind of a thing is all ; the mind of a 
thing is all ; an<l as thou laid’ft even now, far-fetch’d 
are the beft things for ladies. 

Oliv. Ay, and for waiting-gentlewomen too. 

* 1 think Jhe was hlefid in her cn'adle^ that he ne-ver came in 
her hed,'\ i would read : And 1 think (he ‘iwr^r bleiVd in her 
cradle, had he never come in her bed. Pt kcy. 

* — Jland in wax /i>r him :] Enter into a bond. Malone. 

— rt fine phrafe for a ferivener.] This palTage was perhaps 
imitated by B. and Fletchtr in 7 he Ptophetfs : 

“ A fine pcriphralis ibr a kennebraker !’* Stbevsns. 

’ — 1 quite forgot my knv poking-fticks ;] Thcfe were uibd to 
adjuft the plaits of the ruft' Tornicrly worn. They were ulbally 
made of fteel and heated In the fire. Sec note on The Winter'* s 
Talcy p. 386. edit. 1778. Malone. 

* far fetch’d, Ham — ] A proverb. Vache dehin 

a la/hi afiez.* Fr. On the books of the Stationers’ Company, 1 566, 
is entered “ a playe intituled Farre fetched and deare ho^Joghtys 
good for hd'iesP Steevens. 

In the old copies this and the following fpcech arc differently 
divided. 1 he miffakc Teems to have been occaiioned by the 
printer’s fiippofing Sam (whom Oliver addrefles by his name) to 
(land as a delignacion of the beginning of a fpeech. fic has ac- 
cordingly aiVribed the riib(c(]uent wwds— But fpeak in your 
confcience, &c.” to the former* Malonb* 

Sain. 
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Sam, But Ralph, what, is our beer four this thunder f 

Ralph. No, no, it holds countenance yet. 

. Sam. Why then follow me ; I’ll teach you the fineft 
humour to be drunk in : 1 learn’d it at London laft 
week. 

Both. I’faith ? Let’s hear- it, let's hear it. 

Sam. The braved humour ! ’twould do a man 
good to be drunk in it : they call it knighting in 
London, when they drink upon their knees 

Both. ’Faith that’s excellent. 

Sant. Come follow me ; I’ll give you all the de- 
grees of it in order *. [Exeunt, 

S C E N E ’ ll. 

Another apartment in the fame. 

Enter Wife^. 

Wife. What will become of us ? All will away i 
My hufband never ceafes in expehee. 

Both to confume his credit and his houfe ; 

And ’tis fet down by heaven’s juft decree. 

That riot’s child muft needs be beggary. 

7 tbev call it knighting /« London, vohtn thy drink upon thtir 

kttt€s.'\ So in A. Uettry If^. P. II j 
“ Do me right, 

‘‘ Ani dub me inigbl.*' 

See the note there, vol. 7, p. 5^7* 177^* 

s pll give you all the degrees of it in order.] Alluding perhaps 

to Pbilocothonipa, or the Drunkard; a pamphlet by Thomas 
Haywood, in which all thefc degrees are fet down with the rnoft 
minute exaftnefs. The earlieu copy of this piece that I hare 
met with, was publiflied in 1635, but the firft edition of it is per- 
haps of much elder date. Stbbvens. 

» Enter Wife. It is obfervable that the p^ has not given a 
name to any of the perlbns exhibited in this piece, except the 
three fervants; Malone. ... . 

The author might not think himfelf at liberty to uje the real 
names belonging to his charaflers, and at the fame time was of 
opinion that fiftitiousones would appear unfetisfaftory, at the true 
were univerfally known, either from the ballad fpoken of by Mr. 
Malone, or from the profe narratives publiflied foon after thefe 
notorious murders were committed. See note the laft. Stebvens. 

Are 
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Are thefe the virtues that his youth did promife ? 
Dice and voluptuous' meetings, midnight, revels. 
Taking his bed with furfeits ; ill bei'ecining 
The antient honour of his houfe and name ? 

And this not all, but that which kills' me moft. 
When he recounts his lofles and falfe fortunes. 

The weaknefs of his ttate fo much dejefted *, 

Not as a man repentant, but half mad 
His fortunes cannot anfwer his expence. 

He fits, and fullenly locks up his arms ; 

Forgetting heaven, looks downward ; which makes 
him 

Appear fo dreadful that he frights my heart : 

Walks heavily, as* if his foul were earth ; 

Not penitent for thofe his fins are part. 

But vex’d his money cannot make them laft ; 

A fearful melancholy, ungodly forrow. 

O, yonder he comes ; now in deipight of ills 
I’ll fpeak to him, and I will hear him fpeak. 

And do my befi: to drive it from his heart. 

Eft/er Hujband. 

Huf, Pox o’ the laft throw * ! It made five hundred 
angels 


• TXtf weaineft of his fait fo much dtjeSleJ^ 

Net as a man repentant^ but half mad^ 

His fortunes cannot anfwer bis expend j 

Perhaps thefe lines are fhuffled out of their natural order. } 
would tranfpofe them thus : 

The weaknefs of his (late fo much dejeiSled, 

His fortunes cannot anfwer his eirpence, — 

Not as a man repentant, but half mad. 

He fits, &c. Steevens. 

the laft /Awv,— ] It Ihould feem from this fpeech that ho 
was juft returned from a gaming houfe. Steevens. 

He is fpeaking, I fuppofe, of his ill luck at play in London, 
fram which he is juft recurtied. MAf^oNS, 

Va. 
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Vanilh from niy fight. I am damn’d, I’m damn’d } 
The angels have forfook me Nay it is 
Certainly true ; for he that has no coin 
Is damn’d in this world ; he is gone, he’s gone. 
fVtfe. Dear nufband. 

Httf. O ! moft punifhment of all, I have a wife *. 
PVife, I do entreat you, as you love your foul. 

Tell me the caufc of this your difeontent. 

Huf. A vengeance ftrip thee naked ! thou art 
caufe, 

Effeft, quality, property ; thou, thou, thou ^ 

[^Exit. 

Wife. Bad turn’dto w'orfe ; both jjeggary of the foul 
And of the body ; — and fo much unlike 
Himfclf at firll *, as if fome vexed fpirit 
Had got his form upon him He comes again. 


3 I am Pm dam}Ccl\ 

J‘he angels forfook we.] Here is a quibble defigned 
between aoj§;e/ the meiTenger of heaven, and ao^e/ the gold coin 
of ten fliillings value. So in the Merry IPives of Windfor i — “ llie 
hath a legion of angelsP “ As many devils entertain,** 

Steevens. 

♦ Wife. Dear hzijhand. 

Ku(b. punifhment of ally I have a vjifeS] So in 

Treferved: 

Bclv. “ My life ! 

faff. “ yiy plague Steevens. 

* — thou art the cailO*, 

KHc<5f, quality y property y thouy thou, tsfe.] ^oin King Rl^ 
chard III : ^ 

“ Thou waft the catf and moft accurft eJfcHP 

Steevens, 


• - — and fo much unlike 

Himfclf at firfy ^c,] So in Othello: 

“ — nor ftiould 1 know him, 

Were he in favour a* in humour alter’d.” Steevens. 

7 as if feme vexed fpirit 

Had' got his form upon h\m. — ] So in Antony and Cleopatra : 
** if a gody in hate of mankind, had 
])e^ < roy\l in fuch ajhapef^ S r £ EVE N 
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Re-enter Hujband. 

He fays I am the caufe : I never yet 
Spoke lefs than words of duty and of love. 

Httf^ If marriage be honourable, then cuckolds are 
honourable, for they cannot be made without mar- 
riage. Fool ! what meant I to niarry to get beg- 
gars * ? Now muft my eldeft fon be a knave or no- 
thing; he cannot live upon the fool, for he will have 
, no land to maintain him. That mortgage fits like 
a fnaffle upon mine inheritance and makes me 
chew upon iron. My fccond fon murt be a pro- 
moter and my third a thief, or an undcr-pufter ; a 
Have pander. Oh beggarj', beggary, to what bafe 
ufes doll thou put a man * ! 1 think the devil fcorns to 
be a bawd ; he bears himfelf more proudly, has 
more care of his credit ’. — Bafe, fiavilh, abjcCf, 
filthy poverty ! 

^^/e. Good fir, by all our votvs I do bcfcech you. 
Show me the true caufe of your difeontent. 

ffu/. Money, money, money ; and thou muft fup- 
ply me. 

» — iw/ja/ meant I to marry to get heggar^ f — ] Tn the fame flriila 
Hamlet fays to Ophelia : 

“ Why would’il thou be a breeder of finner.s 

Steevens, 

9 — fnaffle upon mine inheritance ^ — ] So in Antony and Cleo-o 
patra : 

The third part of the U'orld^s your’s, which with a ftiaifle 

You may puce eafy/’ Ste evens. 

■ — My fecund fon mufi he a promoter, — ] An informer. 

Malone, 

» — , to nuhat bafe ufes doth it put a man!^ So in Hamlet: 

To what hafe ufes we may retu rn ! ** Malone. 

* — / think the devil fco'^ ns to he a havod ; he hears himfelf more 
proudly^ has more care of his credit,~^ So in Pericles^ Marina fpeak* 
'ing to the Pander : 

Thou hold’ft a place, for which the painedfl fiend 

In hell ^ would not in change.” Steevens, 
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Wife. Alas, I am the leaft caufe *of your difcon- 
tent ; 

Yet what is mine, cither in rings or jewels, 

Ufc to your own defire ; but I befecch you> 

As you are a gentleman by many bloods^. 

Though 1 myfclf be out of your rcfpedl. 

Think on the Hate of rhefc three lovely boys * 

You have been father to. 

Huf Puh ! baftards, baftards baftards ; begot 
in tficks, begot in tricks. 

Wije. Heaven knows how thofe words wrong me 
but I may 

Endure thefe griefs among a thoufand more. 

0 call to mind your lands already mortgagM, 
Yourfelf wound into debts your hopeful brother 
At the univerfity in bonds for you, 

Like to be feiz’d upon ; and 

a gentleman hy many bloods,] So in another of our nurhur’ti 

plays : 

1 am gentleman of hlooel and breeding.” Steevens. 

5 — thefe three lovely hoys\ We ibould either read — “ rhefe 
mv” or “ the three,” for the younger of them is ahfent at nurl’e. 
The pronoun plural thefe would imply that they were all prefent. 

St eevens. 

Thefe and thofe are fometimes confounded by our ancient authors. 

JV^ALQNf. 

• Pmhf baftards, baftards, baftards ->•] Though Shakfpeart hns 
thought it ncceflary to deviate from his ftory as it is ibli related 
in Yorkfluire, yet here be feems to have had the original caufe of 
this unhappy gentleman's raft'.nefs in his mind. — Mr. Calvcrly is 
reprefented to have been of p^onate difpofition, and to have 
ilruck one of his children in the prelence ot his wife, who ^Tcrtly 
told him, to eorreH Mltircn of his avjn^ when he could troduee any ^ 
On this (ingle provocation he is faid to have immediately com* 
milted all the blotidy fa£ls that furnidi matter for the tragedy be* 
fore us. He died poftefled of a large etlatc. Steevens^ 

7 — wound into dchts^-^'] We ftiould fay at prefent involved m 
debts. The tribunes, however, tell Coriolaaus that he has wound 
himfelf into arbitrary |X)wer. Steevens. 

bo in A7//? Lear : Edipund, feck him out ; wind me into him, 

1 pray you.” Malone, 

Huf* 
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' Huf. Have done, thou harlot. 

Whom though for faihton-fake I married, 

1 never could abide. Thtnk’ft thou, thy words 
Shall kill my pleafures ? Fall, off to thy friends ; 
Thou and thy baflards beg ; I will not bate 
A whit in humour. Midnight, ftill I love you*. 
And revel in your compaqy ! Curb'd in. 

Shall it be faid in all focieties. 

That i broke cuftom » ? that I flagg'd in money ? 
No, tbofe thy jewels I will play as freely 
'As when my ftate was fulleft '. 

;^/e. Be it fo. 

//u/. Nay I protect (and take that for an earned) 

£Sj)ur»s her. 

I will for ever hold thee in contempt. 

And never touch the Iheets that cover thee. 

But be divorc'd in bed, till thou confent 
I'hy dowry Ihall be fold, to give new life 
Unto thofe pleafures which 1 mod affed. 

Wife. Sir, do but turn a gentle eye on me, 

And what the law (hall give me leave to do^ j 

You fhall command. 

Huf. Look if be done. Shall 1 want dud, 

» — Miilaighty fill / hveynu,'] Thus Falftaff : 

*'• Now comes in the fweetcft morlel of the night.” 

Stbbvens. 

• ZbaU it he faid in all focicties, 

7 hat I broke cuflom f] This fpeech, Hmong others, id- 
creafes the fufpicion I have meiltioned in the laft note on the tra- 
gedy before us, that the fceneof it was originally defignedto hare 
been laid in London. It is rather improbable that any place in 
Yorkfhire Ihould in the year 160$ have furnilhed gaming af- 
rociations, or people who attended to the poverty or affluence of 
fuch as frequented them. STaavXNs. 

He alludes perhaps to the company with whom he lived during 
his late refidence in London. Malone. 

* ' — wien my fate vtas fulleft.] When my fortune was moft af- 
fluent. So in Othdlot 

What a/ill/ fortune does the thick-lips owe 1 ” 

Malone. 

T t And 


VOL. II. 
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And like a Have wear nothing in my pockets 

[^Holds^iis hands in his pockets. 
But my bare bands, to fill them up with nails ? 

0 much againft my blood * ! Let it be done ; 

1 was never made to be a looker on, 

A bawd to dice ; 1*11 fhake the drabs myfelf. 

And make them yield ; I fay, look it be done. 

Wife. I rake my leave : it fhall. [£»// *. 

Speedily, fpeedily. 

I hate the very hour I chofe a wife : 

A trouble, trouble ! Three children, like three evils. 
Hang on me. Fie, fie, fie ! Strumpet and baftards ! 

Enter three Gentlemen. 

Strumpet and bafiards ! 

1 Gent. Still do thefe loathfome thoughts jar on 

your tongue ? 

Yourfclf to ftain the honour of your wife, 

Nobly defeended ? '1 hofc whom men call mad. 
Endanger others ; but he’s more than mad 
That wounds himfclf; whofe own words do pro- 
claim 

Scandals unjuft, to foil his better name ♦. 

It is not fit ; I pray, forfake it. 

2 Gent. Gooil fir, let modefty reprove you. 

3 Gent. J.ct honeft kindnefs fway fo much W'lth 

you. 

* O much againjl my blood !] i. e. my Inclination. So after- 
wards : 

“ For ’tis our blood to love what we’re forbidden,** 

Steevens. 

^ Exit.] Between this feene and the next, the lady haa 
travelled from Calverly in forkihire, to London, and from Lon- 
don back again to Calverly ; in all about 386 miles. \ 

SrXEVBNS. ' 

* Scandals vnjuftt to foil hisltturnam^ This line, which ia 
found in the quarto, is omitted in the folios and the modem 
editions. Malone- 
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Ht\f. Good den * ; I thank you, fir ; how do you } 
Adieu ! 

i am glad to fee you. Farewel infiru^ions, admo- 
nitions ! [^Exeunt Genilmen^ 


Enter a Servant. 

to 

How now, firrah ? What would you ? 

Ser. Only to certify you, fir, that my miftrefs was 
met by the way, by them who were fent for her up 
‘to London * by her honourable uncle, your worlhip's 
late guardian. 

Huf. So, fir, thei\lhe is gone ; and fo may jmu be ; 
Ilut let her look the thing be done Ihe wots of. 

Or hell will Hand more pleafant than her houfe 
At home. [Ex/t Servant* 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent. Well or ill met, I care not. 

Huf. No, nor I. 

Gent. I am come with confidence to chide you,' 
Huf. Who ? me ? 

Chide me ? Do’t finely then ; let it not move me : 
For if thou chid'ft me angry, I Ihall flrike 
Gent. Strike thine own follies, for ’tis they de» 
ferve 

To be w'ell beaten. We are now in private’; 

s GoodJtn ; — ] See this phrafe explained, ante, p. 589, note 4. 

Mai.ov£. 

This phrafe, which occurs In Romeo and Juliet, and Much Jdo 
Alout Nothing, appears to mcan^W even. Mr. Tyrwhitt, in a 
note on Timon, obferves that it was the ufual falutation from noon, 
the moment that good morrow became improper. Steevens. 

6 — .luljo were fent for her up to London — J Who were fent to 
conduct het up to London. Malone. 

• t - let it not move me : 

For if thou chid'd; me angry, 1 fliali firike.] So in Romeo 
and Juliet ^ _ 

“ quickly, being wwV.” Steevens. 

T t a There’s 



644 A YORKSHIRE TRACED Y. 

There’s none but thou and I. Thou art fond and 
peevifh * ; 

An unclean rioter ; thy lands and credit 
Lie now both fick ’ of a confumption : 

I am forry for thee. That man fpends with fhame^ 
That with his riches doth confume his name ; 

And fuch art thou. 

Huf. Peace. 

Gent. No, thou (halt hear me further. 

Tby father’s and fore-fathers’ worthy honours. 
Which were our country monuments, our grace. 
Follies in thee begin now to deface. 

The fpring-tinie of thy youth did fairly promife ‘ 
Such a moft fruitful fummer to thy friends, 

It fcarce can enter into men’s beliefs. 

Such dearth flioukl hang upon thee. We that fee it. 
Are forry to believe it. In thy change. 

This voice into all places will be hurl’d — 

Thou and the devil have dcceiv’d'thc world. 

Hvf. I’ll not endure thee. 

Gent. But of all the worft, 

Thy virtuous wife, right honourably allied. 

Thou haft proclaim’d a ftrumpet. 

Huf. Nay then I know thee ; 

Thou art her champion, thou i her private friend ; 


■ — fond aaJ pee villi ;] i. e. weak and filly. Sl^loci calls tke 
IvAot fend for permitting Antonio to walk abroad ; and lachime 
tells imogtn that his man is ^ :evi/b as well as ihy. See lalt edit. 
Tok ix. p. ao6. Steevens. 

9 . '■ ■ tly lands and credit 

Ue now both fick——] 

K. Henry yill ; 

“ kinfmen of mine have 

“ So>2rie*’</theireftates”— Steivsks. 

* The fpring-time of tby youth Md fturlji promife^ So in King 

Henry K'. , - 

** The courfes of his youth prmifd it not." 

Stievbns. 

The 
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The party you wot on *. 

Ge»/. O ignoble thought ! 

I am paft my patient blood. Shall I ftand idle. 

And fee my reputation touch’d to death. ’ ? 

Hu/. It has gall’d you, this ; has it ? 

Ge»/. No, monfter ; I will prove 
^y thoughts did only tend to virtuous love. 

Huf. Love of her virtues ? there it goes. 

Gent. Bafe fpirit. 

To lay thy hate upon the fruitful honour 
Of thine own bed ! 

[Kw fighti and the Hulband is hurU 

Huf. Oh ! 

Gent. Wilt thou yield it yet ? 

Huf. Sir, fir, I have not done with you. 

Gent. I hope, nor ne’er fliall do. \ffhey fight again. 
Huf. Have you got tricks ? Are you in cunning 
with me ? 

Gent. No, plain and right : 

He needs no cunning that for truth doth fight 

[Hujband falls down. 
Huf. Hard fortune ! am I leveli’d with the ground? 
Gent. Now, fir, you lie at mercy. 

H{4f Ay^ you flave. 

^ The party you wot on.] This phrafe was formerly ufed when 
any idea grofs or wanton was to be conveyed without plain or 
efieniive words. So in the JfJts of George Peele^ 1607 : “ George 
[converfing with a courtefanj fe^l to the queilion about the thing 
you VJot of** SteevEms. 

3 fall I Jiand idky 

. And fee my reputation touch'd to death F — 

It has gaW d you^ this; has it T] Thus in Mr. Rowe’s 

lane : 

Arp. And Jlandl here an idle looker on, 

“ I'o fee tny innocence murdered and mangled 
Baj. “ Ha! does it thee, Tartar?” St sevens. 

♦ He needs no cunning that for truth doth fight,] So in K. Henry 
FI. P. II : ^ 

“ Thrice is he arm’d that hath his quarrel 

Steevens. 

T t 3 , GtnU 



646 A YORKSHIRE TRAGEDY. 

Gent. Alas, that hate Ihould bring us to our grave * ! 
You fee, my fword’s not thirfty for your life : 

I am forrier for your wound than you yourfelf. 
You’re of a virtuous houfe ; Ihow virtuous deeds j 
*Tis not your honour, ’tis your folly bleeds. 

Much good has been expefted in your life ; 

Cancel not all men’s hopes : you have a wife. 

Kind and obedient ; heap nor wrongful fhame 
On her and your poftcrity ; let only fin be fore, 

And by this fall, rife never to fall more. 

And fo I leave you. 

fjuf. Has the dog left me then. 

After his tooth has left me * ? Q, my heart 
Would fain leap after him. Revenge 1 fay ; 

I’m mad to be reveng’d. My ftrumpet wife. 

It is thy quarrel that rjps thus my llclh, 

And makes my breafl fpit blood ’ ; — but thou flialt 
bleed. 

Vanquilh’d ? got down unable even to fpeak ? 
Surely ’tis want of money makes men weak : 

Ay, ’twas that o’erthrew me ' : I’d ne’er been down 
elfe. [Aavr. 

5 that\i 2 Xf:.JIjouldh-ing vs <7»r grave ! ] Thus 

JJenry VllL Buckingham fays — 

“ ■ no black en^y 
Shall make my 

anciently fignified both haired and malice, Steevb.ns. 

® Has the dog left me therty 

After his tocth has\t(t vte^^ I fufpc<5l this paflage to be 
corrupt, and wifii the copies would authorize us to read — After 
his tooth has gor'd me. Nothing is more common than for a 
printer to catch a word from one line and repeat it in the next^ 
Wc have all met with too many examples of this acl of careleflhefs, 

Steevens, 

^ Andmahs my brcait fpit blood ;] So in Coriolanus: 

“ — forehead when it fplt forth iloody 

At Grecian fwords contending,** Stbevens. 

* •— *//i want of mon^ makes men weak ; 

*twas that overthrew me ;] lachimo ip Cyrnheiinet 
complains that the want of a good caufe to fight ip, has the lame 
effeA on his ftill and manhood. Sras 

scene 
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' S C E N E IIL 

Another room in the fame. 

Enter Wife *, and a Servant. 

Ser, ’Faith, miftrcfs, if it might not be pre- 
fiimption 

In me to tell you fo, for his excufe 
You had fmall reafon, knowing his abufc. 

fplife. 1 grant I had ; but alas. 

Why fhould our faults at home be fpread abroad ? 
*Tis grief enough v»ithih doors. At firft fight 
Mine uncle could run o’er his prodigal life 
As perfcdlly as if his ferious eye 
Had number’d all his follies : 

Knew of his mortgag’d lands, his friends in bonds, 
Himfelf wither’d with debts ’ ; and in that minute 
Had I added his ufage and unkindncfs, 

’Twould have confounded every thought of good : 
Where now, fathering his riots on his youth. 

Which time and tame experience will lhake off,— 
Guefling his kindncfs to me, (as I fmooth'd him * 
"With all the fkill 1 had, though his deferts 

* Muter Wife—^ The quarto adds — in a riJi/ig /“’ft *1*® Izdf 
beiue i'uppofcd to have iuil returned from London. 

M A CONE. 

9 Himfelf wither’d •with So in A MUfummer Nlghfi 

flream : 

“ Like to a (Icpdanie, or a dowager, 

“ Long ’v.-iiheriug out a young man's revenue.” 

Malone. 

f fis J frtinofh’d himi So in King Riehard 11: 

“ Had it been a ilranger, not my child, 

“ To fmooth his fault I would have been more mild.” 

. SrEEVENS. 

ykgain, in Ptrkh's; 

“ — . the finful father 
Sceir/d not to Itrike, \>»x fmoeth." Malone. 

Tt4 


Arc 
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Are in form uglier than an unfliapM bear* ** ,) 

He's ready to prefer him to fome office 
And place at court ; a good and fure relief 
To all bis (looping fortunes. 'Twill be a means, I 
hope. 

To make new league between us, and redeem 
His virtues with his lands. ' 

Ser. I ihould think fo, mifirefs. If he fliould not 
now be kind to you, and love you, and cherilh you 
up, I fhould think the devil himfelf kept open houfe 
in him. 

I doubt not but he will. Now pr'y thee leave 
me ,* 1 think I hear him comiOg., 

Ser. I am gone. [Exi/. 

Wife. By this good means I (hall preferve my lands, 
And free my hufband out of ufurers’ hands. 

Nqw there’s no need of fale ; my uncle’s kind : 

I hope, if aught, this will content his mind. 

Here comes my jtufband. 

£#/er lJuJband. 

(luf. Now, are you come? Where’s the money? 
Let’s fee the money. Is the rubbifh fold ? thofe 
wife-acres, your lands ? Why when ?• The money ? 
Where is it ? Pour it down ; down with it, down 
with it : I fay pour’t on the ground ; let’s fee it, let’s 
fee if. 

Wife. Good fir, keep but in patience, and I hope 
my words lhall like yoii well I bring you better 
comfort than the fale of my dowry. 
ffuf. Ha ! What’s that ? 

Wife. Pray do not fright me, fir, but vouchf^fc 
me hearing. My uncle, glad of your kindnefs to me 

* Art in form uglier than an unjbafd hear So the duke of 
Glofter fpeakingof himfelf iu one of our author’s hlftorieal play^ 
To dtfproportion me in evpry part, 

** Like a chaos, or unlich^d hear-ivlj^tlA^ Sti evens. 

^ rr’ vfordifiall like^<?ii Shall plea^ you, Mai1on£^ 
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and mild ufage (for To I made it to him), hath in pity 
of your declining fortunes, provided a place for you 
at court, of worth and credit ; which fo much over- 
joyM me — 

Ifu/^ Out on thee, filth ! over and oveijoy’d, when 
I'm in torment ? [S/>ur»s her,'] Thou politick whore 
' fubtiler than nine devils, was this thy journey to 
nunck ? to fet down the hiftory of me, of my ftatc 
and fortunes ? Shall I that dedicated myfelf to plea* 
furc, be now confin’d in fervicc ? to crouch and ftand ^ 
* like an old man i’the hams iriy hat off? I that 
could never abide to uncover mv head i'the church ? 
Bafe fiut ! this fruif bear thy complaints. 

O, heaven knows 

That my complaints were praifes, and beft words. 

Of you and your eftate. Only, my friends 
Knew of your mortgag’d lands, and were poflefs’d 
Of every accident before I came. 

If you fufpeft it but a plot in me, 

To keep my dowry, or for mine own good. 

Or my poor children’s, (though it fuits a mother 
To Ihow a natural care in their reliefs,) 

Yet I’ll forget myfelf to calm your blood : 

Confumc it, as your pleafure counfcls you. 

tlwu politick rjahort , — ] Thus Othello s 
“ 1 took you for the tunning ’vohore of Venice,” Jcc. 

Stebvbn*. 

* — to crouch and fland, (sfi-.] So in Jrdiut Cafar: 

“ Muft I obferve you r Muft I Jland and crouch 
“ Under your teuy humour i” 

The coniiruflion, I think, is— to Hand, and crouch in the hamif 
like an old man, &c. Malokb. 

— in fervice to crouch — ] So in the Prologue to K. Henry F: 

“ Crouch for em^lymnt'' Steevbws. 

— lihc an old man I'the hams, — ] I would read, 
like a man old i'the hams. 

1. r. with his knees bent. Handel^ among other marks of age 
takes notice of moft weak hams, 

” my hat off, 

jSo in Antony and CUotatra r 

“ ^ hav^ ercr held »!>’ cap off to thy fortunes.” Steevens, 

And 
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And all I wifli even clemency affords ; 

Give me but pleafant looks and nio<lefl: words. 

' Hu/. Money, whore, money, or I’ll — 

, [Draws a da^er. 

Enter a Servant hajlily. 

What the devil ! How now ! thy hafty news ^ ? 

Ser. May it pleafe you, fir— - 
Huf. What ! may I not look upon my dagger ? 
Speak, villain, or I will execute the j>oint on thee * ; 
Quick, fhort. 

Ser. Why, fir, a gentleman from the univerfity 
flays below to fpeak with you. [Exit, 

Huf. From the univerfity ? fo ; univerfity : — that 
long word runs through me. [Exit. 

H^ife. Was ever wife fo wretchedly befet ? 

Had not this news ftepp’d in between, the point 
Had offer’d violence unto my breafl. 

That which fome women call great mifery, 

W'ould Ihow but little here ; would I'carcc be feen 
Among my miferies. I may compare 
For wretched fortunes, with all wives that arc’. 
Nothing will pleafe him, until all be nothing. 

He calls it llavery to be preferr’d ; 

A place of credit, a bafe fervitude. 

What fliall become of me, and my poor children. 
Two here, and one at nurfc ? my pretty beggars ! 

I fee how Ruin with a palfied hand 
Begins to fliakc this ancic.it Teat to duft : 

The 

* Give me lut pleafant laaiSf — 3 Thus the folio. The quarto, 

1 60S, has etmelji. Malones. 

' W6a/ t/je iievil — How now ! thy hafty news ?] In Macbeth we 
meet with the farue abruption : 

And falls' on the other — Ho-iv now ! Whatnevasf” 

Stegvens. 

or 1 ixfill execute the point on thee 3 Thus in OthcUo : 

— “ with determin’d fword 
“ To execute upon him." Stebvens. 

I fee hoax ruin aoith a pally hattd 

Br^i.ts to Jhake the ancient feat to dift ;3 Thcfc two pici 

turefquQ 


» 
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The heavy weight -of forrow draws my lids 
Over my dankifh eyes ‘ : I can fcarce fee; 

Thus grief will laft ^ ; — it wakes and fleeps with me. 

[jEc//. 

SCENE IV. 

Another apartment in the fame. 

Enter llupand and the Majier of a College. 

Huf. Pleafc you draw near, fir ; you’re exceeding 
welcome. 

Majl. That’s my doubt ; I fear I come not to be 
welcome. 

Huf. Yes, howfoever. 

Mafi. ’Tis not my fafhion, fir, to dwell in long 
circumftancc, but to be plain and efFeftual * ; there- 
fore to the purpofe. The caufe of my fetting forth 
was piteous and lamentable. That hopeful young 
gentleman your brother, whofe virtues we all love 
dearly, through your default and unnatural negli- 

turcfquc lines have been prelerved in a play called the Fatal Ex- 
trmHigance^ (written by one Mitchel, ^ith the affiftance of Aaron 
Mill,) which appeared in the year 1721. It was firft exhibited as 
a piece of one and afterwards was enlarged to five. The au- 
thor profeflcs to have taken the hint of his tragedy from the drama 
now before us. Malone. 

I would read, — a pals/V^ hand. Steevens. 

This llight change has been adopted in the text, Shakfpeare 
having uled this word in Meafun for Meafure : 

“ — and does beg ehe alms 
Of palfied cld.” Malone. 

I would read — this ancient feat. Percy. 

♦ The heavy weight ^forrow Jraivs my lids 
Over my dankijh eyes ; ] So in Km Richard III : 

My foul is heavy and 1 iaiu would ileep— 

** breaks feafoxis.*’ Steevens. 

■ — my dankilh eyes:] i. e. eyes moifiened with tears. Percy- 

♦Thus^ifr/y wllla/i; — I believe we ought to read — This 
grief will lail-*- Malone. 

* *Tis not my fafhion^ Jir^ to dvsell in long circnmjla/jce^ hut to 
hf plain, &c.] So in King Lear : 

^ f ‘ Sir, Ms occu|>atioxi ta be flainm^* St ekvens. 

gcnce 
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gence lies in bond executed for your debt, — a pri- 
loner ; all his Audies amazed his hope ftruck dead, 
and the pride of his youth muffled in thefe dark clouds 
of opprefflon. 

Httf. Umph, umph, umph ! 

O you have kill’d the towardeft hope of all 
our univerfity : wherefore, without repentance and 
amends, expedf ponderous and fudden judgments to 
fall gricvoully upon you. Your brother, a man who 
profited in his divine employments, and might have 
made ten thoufand fouls fit for heaven \ is now by your 
carelefs courfes caA into prifon, which you muA an- 
fwer for ; and affure your fpirit it, will come home 
at length. 

Hf. O God ! oh ! 

Amft. Wife men think ill of you ; others fpeak ill 
of you ; no man loves you : nay, even thofc whom 
honcAy condemns, condemn you:, And take this 
from the virtuous affedlion i bear your brother; ne- 
ver look for profperous hour, good thoughts, quiet 
Aeep contented walks, nor any thing that makes 
man perfeft % till you redeem him. VV'hat is your 

* — all hh ftudies ama2ed, — ] i. e, contbuoded, ftunii’d. So 
IB K, Henry F’, lall edit. vol. vi. p. 154 ; 

“ fyough, captain, you have him/’ 

Again, in King John 

f ^ i am amaz'd^ and lofe my way 
“ Among the thorns and dangers of this world.*’ 

• Stbevbns. 

* — man *iv/jo profited in his ''vine employments^ and might have 
made ten thoufand fouls fit for heaven^^l Our pompous mailer ot a 
college, with all this circumlocution, means to fay no more than 
that his pupil was defigned for a paribn Steevens. 

^ — nexer look for profperous hour ^ good thought quiet Jleep^ 
Somewhat like this enumeration of particular circumitances xiecel<* 
iaiy to happinefs, occurs in the Temprfi : 

“ — As I hope 

“ For quiet days, fair ifluc, and long life, &c.** 

Steevens. 

* — males man perfect, — ] u e. pcrfeftly happy. The et* 
preiTiuji, however, is unexampled in this lenfe. bTEEVExvs. 
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anfvver ? How will you beftow him ? Upon defperate 
mifery, br better hopes ?— I fufFcr till I hear your 
anfwer. 

ifa/ Sir, you have much wrought with me ; I 
feel you in my foul : you are your art’s mailer \ 1 
never had fenfe till now ; your fyllables have cleft 
me *. Both for your words and pains I thank you, 
1 cannot but acknowledge grievous wrongs done to 
my brother ; mighty, mighty, mighty, mighty 
wrongs. Within, there. 

£/i/er a Servant. 

hJuf Fill me & bowl of wine {^Exit Servant.'\ 
Alas, poor brother, bruis’d with an execution for 
my fake ! 

Maft. A bruife indeed makes many a mortal fore. 
Till the grave cure them. 

Re-enter Servant with wine. 

Huf. Sir, I begin to you ; you’ve chid your wel. 
come. 

Maft. I could have wifliM it better for your fake. 
I pledge you, fir To the kind man in prifon. 

Huf. Let it be fo. Now, fir, if you pleafe to 
fpend but a few minutes in a walk about my grounds 
below, my man here Ihall attend you. I doubt not 
but by that time to be furnifii’d of a fufficient anfwer, 
and therein my brother fully fatisfied. 

Mift. Good fir, in that the angels would be pleas’d, 

T — yifur art's mafter.— ] A quibble on mafter of arts^ an aca- 
demical diftinftion. Stbbvens. 

• — your Jyllables have cleft me^ — ] So in Hamlet : 

“ — and cleave the general car with horrid fpccch.” 

Again, 

“ O Hamlet, thou has ckft my heart’—” Stbevbns. 

^ Fill me a hovol ofviine. — ] The fame words, I think, are found 
in King Richard 111* and in Julias Ceefar* Stestens. 

And 
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And the world's murmurs calm'd j and I lliould fajfj 
1 fet forth then upon a lucky day. 

{^Exeunt Mqfter and Servant. 

Huf. O thou confiifcd man ! Thy pleafant fins have 
undone thee ' ; thy damnation has beggar’d thee. 
That heaven ihould fay we muft not fin, and yet 
made women * ! give our fenfes way to find plcafure, 
which being found, confounds us ! Why Ihould wc 
know thofe things fo much mifufe us ? O, would 
virtue hqd been forbidden ! We fiiouid then have 
prov’d all virtuous ; for 'tis our blood to love what 
we are forbidden *. Had not drunkennefs been for-* 
bidden *y what man would have been fool to a beaft, 
and zany to a fwine — to Ihow tricks in the mire ? 
What is there in three dice*, to make a man draw 
thrice three thoufand acres into the compafs of a lit- 
tle round table, and with the gentleman’s palfy in the 

* T/>y pleafant fins ha*oe undone thee ; — ] So in King Lear : 

“ The gods are julf, and of owx pleafant vices 
Male infiruments to Jvonrge Ste evens, 

* — and yet made women ^ I’hc darling vice which brought 

on the ruin of Mr. Calverly, is reprefented, throughout this play^ 
to have been gaming. His wife, his nurie, &c. accufe him no fur- 
ther. In the prelent fpecch, however, he feems to charge! himfelf 
with other a6ts of intemperance. Thefe circumftances but ferve to 
incre^ife the fufpicion 1 have hinted in my lad note. Stebvens. 

3 — for *tis our blood to love what we arc forbidden^ We arc 
inclined by out natural conilitution to love, &c. M a lone. 

Sec notes on Cymbeline^ lad edit. vol. ix. p. 174 ; and on Ti* 
tnon^ vol. viii. p. 40c. Stfevrnb. 

^ Had not drunhennefs been forbidden^ Thus the quarto* 
The folios and the modern editions x^'eA^What man woidd have 
been forbidden^ what man would have been a fool Csfc. Malone. 

^ -** vihat man woidd have been fool to a bead, and zany to a 
yau/«e,-] Thus in OtMlot where Caffio reprores himfelf on the 
fame occafioh : — To be now a fenliblc man^ by and by a fool^ 
and prefently a' /” Syeevens. ’ 

^ What is there in three dice^ It diould feem that the 
fpccies of gaming pra£Iifed when this play was written, was what 
ir caiied pafidge^ or pafs-dicci which is played with three dice. 

Malonx. 

hand 
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hand (hake out his pofterity^ thieves orbe^rs? 
^ris done; I have don’t i’fatth : tetrible, horrible 
inifery — How well was I left * 1 Very well, very 
well. My lands ihow’d like a full moon about me ; 
but now the moon’s in the laft quarter, — waning, 
waning ; and 1 am mad to think that moon was 
mine ; mine and my father’s, and my fore-fathers*'; 
generations, generations*.— Down goes, the houfe of 
us ; down, down it finks. Now is the name a beg- 
gar ; begs in me. That name which hundreds of 
years has made tliis ihir© famous, in. me and my 
poftcrity runs out. In my feed five are made mi- 
fcrablc befides myfelf my riot is now my brother’s 
gaoler, my wife’s fighing, my three boys’ penury, 
and mine own confufion. 

Why fit my hairs upon my curfed head ? 

[Tears bis hair. 

Will not this poifon fcatier them * ? O, my bro- 
ther’s 

In execution among devils that 

Stretch him and make him give * ; and I in want, 

r — fliake out /m pofttrity-^ In foine other play our author 
has the fame expreffion : — many a man’s tongue out hia 
okvn undoing.” The fame thought has occurred already in the 
piece before us : 

— ruin with a palfitd hand 
Begins to jhakt, iSc, 

This is fonie flight proof that the Torkjhire Tragedy was compoled 
in a hurry. Stesvbns. ,• 

« — Hotu iveU was /left?] 'To leave, in this inlbince, is to 
bequeath as a legacy, or inheritance. Dryden ufes it in the fame 
fenfe. Sts^vbns. 

* 1^'^lsy fit nty hairs upon tny curfed headf 

Will not this poifon fcatter them .’] AUnding to the efl^s 
of Ibme .kinds of poifon. So in Leicefier's Commonwealth : ** —yet 
was he like to have loft his life, but efcaped in .the end (being 
yong) with the hje oncly of his haire.** The author is here 
ijpeaking of a pam who had tafied a potion prepared by Leicefter 
ior the earl of Eflfex. Stbkvens. 

* — and mah him %vroi'\ Leather when ftretehed is faid to 
give, Malcnb. 

Not 
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Not able for to live, nor to redeem him ! 

Divines and dying men may talk of hell. 

But in my heart herfeveral torments dwell ‘ ; 

Slavery and mifery. Who, in this cafe. 

Would not take up money upon his foul ? 

Fawn his falvation, live at intereft ? 

I, that did ever in abundance dwell. 

For me to want, exceeds the throes of hell *. 

En/er a little bay with a top and frourgi. 

Son, What ail you, father ? Are you not well ? I 
cannot feourge my top as long as you Hand fo. You 
rake up all the room with your wide legs. Puh 1 
you cannot make me afraid with this ; I fear no vi- 
zards, nor bugbears *. 

[He takes up the child by the Jkirts of his long coat with 
one hand^ and draws his dagger with the other. 
Httf. Up, fir, for here thou haft n6 inheritance left*. 
Son. O, what will you do, father? I am your 
white boy. 

Huf. Thou flialt be my red boy ; take that. 

[Strikes him. 

■ Divines and dylnfr men may talk of hell ^ 

But in my heart her feveral torments dwell Thus in Rowe’s 
Tamerlane: 

«« . ■ I — the reillefs damn’d 
(If mufties lye not) wander thus in hell.” Stb evens. 

* /, that did ever in abundance dwells 

For me to want^ exceeds the throes of helU\ The fame Aggra- 
ration of the miferies occahc. ed by unexpedted poverty, is intro* 
duced in Timou : 

‘‘ But myfelf, 

That bad the world as my confe^ionary— — 

1 to bear this 

That never knew but better, is feme fufferance.” 

St SEVENS, 

* I fearno vizards nor bugbears This is a natural circumdance. 
The child miftakes the diftortions of real paiCon* for grimaces ex- 
hibited only with a fportive intentton to rright him, St e evens* 

*Up, Jir^ for here thou bafi no inheritance left. ‘I He means, I 
believe, that his child having nothing left on earth; he will fend 
him to heaven. Malone. 

Sm. 
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Son. O, you hurt me, father. 

Huf. My eldeft be^ar, 

Thou llialt not live to alk an ufurer bread ♦ ; 

To cry at a great man’s gate j or follow. 

Good your honour ^ by a coach ; no> nor your brother } 
*Tis charity to brain you. 

Son. How lhall I learn, now my head’s broke ® ? 
Huf. Bleed, bleed, [Stabs him. 

Rather than beg. Be not thy name’s difgrace : 
Spurn thou thy fortunes firft j if they be bafe, 

Come view thy fecond brother’s. Fates ! My chil- 
dren’s blood 

Shall fpin into your faces * j you lhall fee, 

How confidently we’fcorn beggary ! 

[Exit with bis Son. 


SCENE V. 

. i maid difeovered with a child in her arms ; the mother on 
a couch by her, ajleep. 

Maid, Sleep, fweet babe j forrow makes thy mo- 
ther deep : 

It bodes fmall good when heavinefs falls fo deep. 
Hulh, pretty boy ; thy hopes might have been better, 
’Tis loft at dice, what ancient honour won ; 

Hard, when the father plays away the fon ! 

* Then lhalt net live to ajk an, ufurer brcad’,1 Tl>is is faid in thr 
true fpirit of Macbeth ; 

“ 1 will not yield 

“ To kifs the ground before young Malcolm's feet, &c.” 

SrsEveNj. 

* Son. How fliall I learn, now nty hsaf i broke This infiinr, 

like lady Macduff’s, is inclined to be a joker. SreEvs.vj. 

* I ■ - Mj children’s blood 

Shall fpin into your faces ;] So in ICiiig Henrj F : 

“ That their hot blood mvj f^in in Engiijh eyes’’ 

STSevairt. 

N6- 


VOL. II. 
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Nothing but Mifery ferves in this houfe ' ; 

Ruin and Defolation, Oh ! 

Enter Hffjbami, zinth hh fon bleeding. 

Huf. Whore, give me that boy. 

[Strives with her for the child. 

Maid. O help, help ! Out alas ! murder, mur- 
der ! 

Huf. Are you goffiping, you prating, fturdy quean ? 
ril break your clamour with your neck. Down flairs ^ 
Tumble, tumble, headlong. So : — • 

\_Ile threyws her dffivn^ and Jabs the child. 
The fureft way to charm a w'OiTian^s tongue % 

Is — break her neck : a politician did it ^ 

Son. 

^ NotUfig hut Mifery ferves in tbh houfe ;] In K. Henry Fill. 
we have a fimilar perfonification ; 

And Danger /craves among them.” Steevens. 

• ... to charm a •weman^s tongue^} To filence her. See a for- 
mer note, p. 466. Malone. 

9 ^ break her neck : a politician did //.] The fatire in this pal- 
fage is undoubtedly perfonal. The politician alluded to was queen 
Elizabeth's favourite, the earl of LeiceHer, the death of whofe 
firft wife is thus deferibed in the celebrated libel entitled his Com- 
wonvocalth. This work is attributed to Parfons the Jefuit, though 
<ir William Cecil, lord Buileigh, is fufpc^led of having fur- 
nidied his materials ft was firtt printed abroad in the year 1 584, 
and was circulated with malicious induftry by means of multiplied 
editions, throughout our kingdom, and through others by repeated 
tranflatious into various languages. 

The death of Leicefter’s firft lady and wife.” 

For firft his lordlbip hath a fpcciall fortune, that when he dc- 
fireth any woman’s favour, then what perfon fo ever ftandeth in 
his way, hath the luck to dye quickly for the finifhing of his 
defire. ’ As for example, when his lordOilp was in full hope to 
marry her majefiy, and his owne wife flood in his light, as he 
fuppofed ; he did but fend her afide to the houfe of his fervant 
Forficr of Cumner by Oxford, where fbortly after (he had the 
chance xofall from a paire of Jlaires^ andfo to breakoher neck^ but 
\et without hurting of her hood that flood upon her head. But 
jfir Richard Varuey, who by commandment remained with her 

that 
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Son. Mother, mother ; I am kill’d, mother 

awakes, 

mfe. 

that day alone, with one man oncly, and had lent away perforce 
all her fervants from her to a market two miles of, he (I fay) 
with his man, can tell how (he died, which man being taken aftei - 
ward for a fellony in the marches of Wales, and offering to pub- 
liQi the manner of the faid murder, was made away privily in the 
prifou : and iir Richard himfelf dying about the fame time in Lon- 
don, cried pitioufly and blafphemcd God, and faid to a gentle- 
man of wormip of mine acquaintance, not long before his death, 

• that all the devils in hell did tearc him in pieces. The wife alfo 
of Bald Butler, kinfman to my lord, gave out the ivhole faeff a little 
before her death. But to return unto my purpofe, this my 
lord’s good fortune to h^ve his wife dye, at that time when it was 
like to turne moft to his profit 

When this book was republifhed for reafons of policy, in 164.1, 
a metrical monologue called Leicejl^rs Gbojiy was appended ro it, 
and there likcwifc the fame fad is recorded. The following quo- 
tation is from a moreperfed and ample Mf. copy of the fame poem. 
My firft wife flie fclldim^ne a paire of Jlairc$ 

And brake her nccke^ and fo at Con more dyed, 

** Whilfl her true fervants led with fmall aftaires. 

Unto a fayre at Abbingdon did ride ; 

This difmall happ did to my wife betyde : 

Whether ye call yt chance or deftinie, 

** Too true yt is, fhe did untimely dye.** 

Left it ftiould be objeded to the probability of Shakfpcarc’s hav- 
ing written the Torkjlure Tragedy ^ that he would not, on account 
of his intimacy with the friend of EiTex, have treated the memory 
of Leicefter with lb much freedom, let me add, that the former 
was executed in 1600, and our author was therefore left at full li- 
berty to adopt the common fentimenrs relative to this great but 
proifignte ftatefinan. 

The foregoing paflage in the TorkJJdre Tragedy has indeed al- 
ways flood within the reach of illuftration, Leicejier^i Cowffien^ 
‘iveaith being a printed work, and cunfequently in many hands. 
As the fatire however, or foundation of the following line in the 
Hape of the Lak has not the fame advantage, 1 am tempted to 

• Shakfpeare appears likewifc to have borrowed the following al- 
lufion from this book, and inftrted it in Kmg Johnt ** — Iheftanderh 
'l.ke a fiend or fury at the elbow of her Amadis, loftirre him forward 
when oceafion fliatl ferve.** 

With him along is come the mother-queen, 

** An A'e^fiirring him to war and liiifei'* A £1 II. Sc. 

V u 2 defert 
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Ha, who*s that cryM ? O me ! my children ! 
Both^ both, bloody, bloody ! 

[^Catches up iheyoungcjl child. 
Huf. Strumpet, let go the boy \ let go the beggar* 
Wife, O my fweet huiband ! 

Huf. Filth, harlot. 

Wife. O, what will you do, dear hufband ? 

Huf. Give me the baftard. 
fVtfe. Your own fweet boy— 

Huf. There arc too many beggars. 

defert my fubjeA, and render a long note longer, left a fa<^ 
ihould be forgotten which may afford gratiftcation to innocent cu- 
riofity. • 

** M^n preve with child aj powerful fancy works. 

Rape of the Lock, Cant, it, 1. 

The fanciful perfon here alluded to, was Dr. Edward Felling, 
otie of the chaplains to K. Charles If. James IL William III. 
and Queen Anne. He held the lirings of Great St. Helen’s and 
Ludgate, a prebend of Weftminfter, &c. Having ftudied him- 
fclf into the diforder of mind vulgarly called^ the hyp, (for he 
rarely quitted his ftudy except during dinner-time,) between the 
age of forty and fifty he imagined himfelf to be pregnant, and 
foiebore all manner of exercife, left motion iliould prove inju- 
rious to his ideal burden. Nor did the whim evaporate till his 
'^ife had aflured him (he was really in his fuppofed condition. This 
lady was mafculine and large-bon’d in the extreme; and our 
meny monarch Charles being cold of the ftraiige conceit adopted 
by his chaplain, defired to fee her. He did ; and, as fhe quitted 
Ills prefence, he exclaimed with a good round oath, that if 
any woman could get her huiband with child, it muft be Mrs. Pel- 
ling.” I received this narrative from one of the doffor’s gran- 
daughters, who is ftill alive,* f idwemembcrs that the line of rope 
already quoted, was always fuppofed to have reference to the 
ftory I have here intruded on the reader. 

1 may alfo add that Pope has adopted the merriment in the 
next line, 

** And maids turn’d boittles call aloud for corks,” 
from the L^alSuhJeeiof Beaumont and Fletcher, aff iv. fc. a : 

«• Are women now 

O’tbe nature of Bottles^ to be flopt with corks 

Steevsns. 

' Mother f mother \ I am mother^ So xvi Madetb^ lady 
Macduff^ift child fays : 

He has kiWdmt^ mother!^ Stbevens* 
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Wife. Good my hulband~ 

Huf. Doft thou prevent me ftill ? 

Wife, O God ! 

Huf* Have at his heart. 

{Stabs at the child in her arm. 
Wife, O, my dear boy ! 

Huf. Brat, thou fhalt not live to fhame thy houfe— > 
Wife. Oh heaven ! {She is hurt^ and Jinks down. 
Huf, And perilh !— Now be gone ; 

There’s whores enough, and want would make thee 
one *. 


Enter a Servant 

Ser. O fir, what deeds are thcfe ? 

Huf. Bafe Have, my vafsal ! 

Com’ft thou between my fury to queftion me ^ ? 

Ser. Were you the devil, I would hold you, fir. 
Huf. Hold me ? Prefumption ! I'll undo thee for it, 
Ser. ’Sblood, you have undone us all, fir. 

Huf. Tug at thy matter ? 

Ser. Tug at a monfter. 

Huf. Have I no power ? Shall my Have fetter me ? 
Ser. Nay then the devil wreftles; 1 am thrown. 
Huf. O villain ! now I’ll tug thee, now I'll tear 
thee j 


* want would make thee #«.] So in Antony and Cleopatra: 

“ want wfiuld perjure 

“ The ne'cr-touch’d veftal.” Steevbns, 

* Enter a lufty fervaiit.'\ Thu» the old copy. This fcenc bears 
fome refemblance to another in King Lear, where the iervant 
hrives to prevent Cornwall from putting out the eyesof Glolter. 

“ — — my vafliil f 

Thus Cornwall ; — “ My villain !” Steevens. 

* Com’ft thou between iny fury /« mr r] So m King 

Lear : 

** Com not ielwetn the dragon and his wrath." 

SrEBveNS. 

U u 3 Set 
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Set quick fpurs to my vaffal * ; bruife him, trample 
him. 

So ; I think thou wilt not follow me in haftc. 

My horfe (lands ready faddled. Away, away ; 

Now to my brat at nurfe, my fucking beggar : 

Fates, ril not leave you one to trample on ! [ExiU 

SCENE VI. 

Court before the houfe. 

Enter Hujband ; to him the.^lajler of the College. 

Mijl. How is it with you, fir ? 

Methinks you look of a di(lra<fted colour. 

Huf. Who, I, fir ? ’Tis but your fancy 
Pleafe you walk in, fir, and I’ll foon refolve you : 

1 want one fmall part to make up the fum, 

And then my brother fliall reft fatisfied. 

I (hall be glad to fee it : Sir, I’ll attend you. 

[^Exeunt. 

5 — i.- nifw ril tear the | 

Set quick fpurs to my vajfal^ isfc ] So aftenvardS| the Ser- 
vant fays, 

He has* - - - 

torn my fleih with his blood-hafty Jhur, 

To render this intelligible, it fliould be iinderftood that the ancient 
fpurs had rowels whofe points were more than an inch long, with 
keen broad edges like daggers. P^ercy. 

^ you look of a diftraBed colour • 

Huf. Wlso^t^Jirr *7 is but your fancy Romeo and Juliet : 

Balth. Yiiwv looks are pale and ^Mild* 

Rom» Tu(h! thou art deceiv^dt^ Stebvens* 


SCENE 
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4 

SCENE VII. 

A room in the houfe, 

*the IVifoy Servant f and Children difcovered, 

Ser. Oh, I am fcarce able to heave up myfelf. 

He has fo bruis’d me with his devilill> weight. 

And torn my flcih with bis blood hally fpur : 

A man before of eafy conflitution, 

‘Till now Hell power fuppljed, to his foul’s wrong ; 
O how damnation can make weak men ftrong ^ ! 

Enter the Mqfier of the College and tzvo Servants. 

Ser. O the mod piteous deed, lir, fincc you 
came ! 

Majl. A deadly greeting * ! Hath he fumm’d up 
thefe 

To fatisfv his brother ? Here’s another; 

And by the bleeding infants, the dead mother. 
mfe. Oh : oh ! 

M^, Surgeons ! furgeons ! Ihe recovers life 
One of his men all faint and bloodiid ! 

1 Ser. Follow ; our niurderous njafter has took 
horfe 

To kill his child at nurfe. O, follow quickly. 

Mafi. I am the readied ; it lhall be my charge 
To raife the town upon him 

r O, I'ira) damnation can maie ivtak men Urong !] So in the 
Comef{y of Enots : 

“ Wore company : the fandii Jltottg within him.** 

Steevens. 

• deadly "rcctinij ! — ] This paflage may pot be unhappily 
illuftratctl by anoiJier in Titus jindronUus : 

'i hey ill lilence, as the dniid arc wont.*’ 

Steevens, 

® To raife the town upon himJ\ The town of Calvcrly, as I am 
informed, is about a mile from the ipot wbeie thefe murders were 
committed. Steevens. 

U u 4 1 Ser, 
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X Ser, Good fir, do follow him. 

[^Exeunt Mafier and two Servant s> 
Wife, O my children ! 

1 Ser. How is it with my moft afflldted mlftrefs ? 
Wife. Why do I now recover ? Why half live. 

To fee my children bleed before mine eyes ? 

A fight able to kill a mother’s breall, without 
An executioner.-rr-What, art thou mangled too ? 

1 Ser. I, thinking to prevent what- his quick mif? 
chiefs 

Had fo fqon afied, came and rulh’d upon him. 

We firuggled ; but a fouler ftrength than his 
O’erthrevy me with his arms* ; then did he bruife me. 
And rent my flelh, and robb’d md of my hair ; 

Like a man mad in execution *, 

Made me unfit to rife and follow him. 

W/c. What is it has beguil’d him of all grace. 
And ftole away humanity from his breaft ? 

To fiay his children, purpofc to kill his wife. 

And fpoil his fervants — 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Pleafe you to leave this mod; accurfed place : 
A furgeon waits within. 

Wife. Willing to leave it ? 

’Tis guilty of fwget blood, innocent blood : 

Murder has took this chamber with full hands, 

And will no’^r out as long aa the houfe ilands. 

\_Exemt^ 

* O'erthrew mt with hi$ arms ;] i. c. employed his arms as its 
inftrument, or agent. Steevens. 

‘ I.tke a man mad in txecutian.'] The fervant means to compare 
^is m.nfler either to a perfon vhofe rage kindles in thp progrefs of 
Its gratiticatlon ; or to a madman bulled in the commiffion of fran« 
ticl( barbarity. SiseyENS. 


S€:EN¥i 
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SCENE VIII. 

A high road. 


Enter Hujband, He falls. 


Huf. O Humbling jade ! The fpavin overtake thee ! 
The fifty difeafes Hop thee * ! 

Oh, I am forcly bruis’d ! Plague founder thee ! 
Thou run’ft at cafe and pleafure, Heart of chance ! 
To throw me now, within a flight o* the town 
In fuch plain even ground too ! ’Sfoot, a man 
May dice upon it, ,and throw away the meadows 
Filthy bcaft ! 

[Crywitbin.'] Follow, follow, follow. 

Huf. Ha! 1 hear founds of men, like hue and 
cry. 

Up, up, and flruggle to thy horfe ; make on j 
Difpatch that little beggar, and all’s done. 
[Oymthin.j Here, here; this way, this way. 
Huf At my back ? Oh, 

What fate have 1 ! tny limbs deny me go. 

My will is ’bated * ; beggary claims a part. 

O could 1 here reach to the infant’s heart 1 

Enin’ 


* fifty di/eafis flip tbee /] “ Had he as many difeafes as two 
and fifty horfes,” occurs, I think, in the Tamtng of a Sbrnv. 

Malone. 

There is an old book entitled the Fifty Difenfa of a Horfe j by 
Gervafe Markham. Steevens. 

’ — within a flight o’ the tou'n,] Perha|)S within an arrow's 
reach. A particular kind of fmall arrow was called afiight. See 
note on Much Ado alout Nothiugf vol. ii. p. 254. edit. 1778. 

Malone. 

4 _ throw away the meadows.] Play for his eflate. 

Malone. 

’ will is ’bated | — ] Ifls will (i. e. inclination) to murder 
his furviving infant, is by no means abated, for in the next line 
he wiflies he cmuld reach him, 1 believe we iliould read— My 
t|ii)l is barr'd. So in another of our author’s plays : 

It Who ihall bat my w/tf ?” 

Many 
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'Enter ike Majler of theCdlcge^., three Gentlemen^ and 
Attendanti with haV>erds. 

M. Here, here; yonder, yonder. 

M^. Unnatural, flinty, more than barbarous ! 
The Scythians, even the marble-hearted Fates, 

Could not have adted more remorfelefs deeds. 

In their relentlefs natures % than thefe of thine. 

Was 

Many inftanccs of the ufe of this word may be found in Shak- 
fpeare, STEEVE^s. 

He means, I think — My intention to kiU all my children is 
featedox overthroivn. Beggary claims oncof mem.” To 'bateox abate 
(from abatreVx.) properly fignifics to overthrow. Malone. 

^ Enter Maficr of the College^ fsfe.) Mr. Calverly is faid to have 
been taken by his own groom. St e evens. 

^ The Scythiiins or marhle^hcarted Fates^ Isfc,] All the copies 
read, 

The Scythians in their marble -hearted Fates — 

Dr. Percy propofes to read, 

in their marble-hearted fcati — 

i. e. their cruel, remorfelefs, inhuman The fame mif- 

takc, he obferves, has happened in the lail afkof Pericles (ante, 
p, 159.^ where inftead of 

Jf that thy profperoiis and artificial fatc^ 
he would read — artificial feat. 

The learned commentator’s obfervations not having reached my 
hands till that play was printed off, I had not an opportunity 
of availing myfelf of this ingenious emendation, which is in 
iny opinion well entitled to a place in the text. J am not fo 
clear with refped to the correftiondf the prefent pafiage. Some 
change is certainly necefiary. But the reading propofed by 
Mr. bteevens offering a more poetical image, I have adopted it, 
with a ilighc variation. In our old plays in was frequently printed 
in dead ot eirn. See a note on Well that Ends Welly ante, 
Vul. i. p. 13$. Malone. 

The t^tyf brans in t\\e^x marble -hearted fates, 

Cordd not have aFled more remorfelefs deeds 
In their relentltjf naturesy — ]1 fufpedt we ought to read,* 
'fhe Scythians, or the marble- hearted Fates, 
i c. the unrelenting dcllinies. Feats (the reading propofed by 
T)r. Peicy) and deeds y are too much alike ; and in their feats,” 
and in their natures” aie likewife exprefiions placed offcnfivciy 

near 
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Was this the anfwer I long waited on ? 

The fatisfadtion for thy prifonM brother ? 

Huf Why he can have no more of us than ourlkins% 
And fome of them want but fleaing. 

1 Gent. Great fins have made him impudent ^ 
Majl. He hasihedfo much blood, that hccannotblulh. 

2 Gent. Away with him ; bear him to the juftice’s# 
A gentleman of worfliip dwells at hand : 

There fliall his deeds be blaz'd *. 

Huf. Why all the better. 

*My glory 'tis to have my adlion known ; 

I grieve for nothing, but I mil's *d of one. 

Mafl. There's litUe of a father in that grief * : 

Bear him away. [Exeunt^ 

near each other. I may add that the perpetrator of a fatrage aft 
is properly ftyled marhlt ’•hearted^ (an epithet appropriated to a Jiend 
in King Lear^ as Jtony-hearted is to the cofnpanions of FalftafF in King 
Henry IV. P. I.) but to talk of the heart of a feat is to deal in 
language fo figurative as to want fomewhar of propriety. A train 
or thought relembling this, occurs in K. Henry VL P. Ill : 

** That tace of his the hungry cannibals 

Would not have touch’d, would not have ilain’d with 
“ blood : 

But you are more inhuman, more inexorable— 

“ O, ten times more, — than tygers of Hyrcania.** 

Steevens. 

^ ^ he can have no more of us than ourjluns^"] This is proverbial. 
You can have no more of a cat than her Ikiii.” SrEtvEMs. 

^ Great Jins have made him impudent^ J ibo in K* Henry /'/. 

P. Ill; 

** — his face is, vizor-like,, unchanging, 

** Made impudent vjith ufe of evil deeds'^ Steeveits. 

■ There Jhall his deeds be blaz’d.] To blaze is to publiOi, to 
make known. So in Romeo and Juliet t 

till we can find a time 

“ Tohlazeyoyxx marriage.’^ 

Yet blaz*d\n the play before us may mean the fame as blazon'd^ il»c 
term in heraldry, iignifying deplHed in proper colours. Shakfpearc 
has this phrafe ves Othello^ Cymheline^ Ivoe^h Nighty ^c. 

‘ Steevens. 

* I grieve for nothings hut I m'fs*d of one. 

Mali. There* s little of a i'AtXw in that grief Thus in Mr. Rowe’s 
Tamerlane : 

Die Sclimaf— was that a father^ s voice ?" Steevens. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

A room in the houfe of a Magifrate. 

Enter a Knight^ and three Gentlemen. 

Kmght. Endanger'd fo his wife ? murder'd his 
children ? 

j Gent. So the cry goes 

Knight. I am forry I e'er knew him ; 

That ever he took life and natural being 
From fuch an honour'd flock,* and fair defeenf. 

Till this black minute without ftaiii or blcmifli \ 

I Gent. Here come the men. 

Enter Mafter of the College^ with the Pri finer. 

Knight. The ferpent of his houfe M I am forry 
For this time, that I am in place of jufticc. 

Majl. Pleaieyou, fir — 

Knight. Do not repeat it twice ; I know top much ® : 

3 So the ‘cry goes.] i. c. fo they fay. The fame phrafe, which 
was once a common one, occurs in Othello: 

Why, the cry goes that you (hall marry her.** 

Steevens. 

♦ Till this Hack minute vsitb'Mt fain or hlemijhj] It fhould feem 
from hence that the worthy ma^ftrate was the only perfon in the 
neighbourhood unacc^uainted with this gentleman’s courfe of life, 
or that he thought his preceding extravagance, and inhumanity 
to his wife, was no dilgrace to nis family. The farther I pro- 
ceed, the more am I convinced that our little drama was a piece of 
hafty patchwork. See note the lad. Steevens. 

5 The I’erpent of hU houfe Perhaps he is fo denominated be- 

Caufe he had deftVoyed Ms whole family, as tiie ferpent of Aaron 
fwallowed all its kindred fnakes produced by the forcerers of 
Egypt. Stb EVENS. 

^ Do not repeat it twice i I know too much:\ Thus in Cym^ 
leiine ; 

** — Spare your an thmctick : 

Qnce, and a mitlion.’’ Steevens. 


WouW 
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Would it had ne’er been thought on ! Sir, I bleed 
For you. 

1 Gent. Your father’s forrows are alive in me \ 
What made you Ihow fuch monftrous cruelty ? 

Huf, In a word, fir, 1 have confum’d all, play’d 
away long- acre ; and I thought it the charitableft 
deed I could do, to cozen beggary, and knock my 
houfe o’ the head. 

Knight. O, in a cooler blood you will repent it. 
Huf. I repent now that one is left unkill'd ; 

• My brat at nurfe. I would full fain have wean’d him. 
Knight. Well, I do not think, but in to-morrow’s 
judgment, • 

The terror will fit tlofer to your foul *, 

When the dread thought of death remembers you * : 
To further which, take this fad voice from me. 
Never was a£t play’d more unnaturally. 

Huf. I thank you, fir. 

Knight. Go lead him to the gaol : 

Where juftice claims all, there muft pity fail. 

Huf, Come, come; away with me*. 

[^Exeunt Hujband, fs?f, 

^ Tour faibtr's forrtws art alive In me ;] i, c. what your father 
would have felt on this occafion, had he been alive, I feel. So 
zn Othello : 

“ — thy father, — did he live now, 

** This fight would make him do a defperace turn, &c.’* 

Steevens. 

• in to^morrowh 

The terror will fit clfffy' to your foul,} So in King Ri’> 
chard III : 

“ Let me Jit heavy on thy foul to-morrow f Steevens, 
When ilje dread ihougln of death remembers you ;] When 
death ihall be thought on ; fhall remind you of what you have 
doinea So in AT. Henry F : 

my felf have play’d 

The interim, by remembering you *tis paft.” Malone, 

. * Come^ come; away with me ^ Dame Eleanor Cobham, in the 

Second Part of King Henry PL csprcfics the fame impatience on a 
iitnilar occafion : 

Go, lead the way ; I long to fee my prifon.” 

Steevens, 

Mafi 
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Mafi. Sir, you deferve the worlhip of your place : 
Would all did fo ! In you the law is grace. 

Knight. It is my wilh it Ibould be fo.~Ruinous man ! 
The defolation of his houfe, the blot 
Upon his predcceflbrs' honour’d name ! 

That man is neareft lhame, that is paft Hiame *. 

{_Exettnt. 

SCENE X. 

Before Cdverfy Hall. 

Enter Hufoand guarded^ Mafier of the College^ Gentlemen, 
and Attendants. 

Huf. I am right againft my horde,— feat of my an- 
certoi s *: 

* That man is ncanjl flianie, that is pafi jhame.^ The compofitor 
perhaps caught this word from the end of the line. The author, 1 
believe, wrote: 

Thar man is neareA Jin^ that Is p^A fliame. Malone. 

^ I am right againjl my haufe^ feat of my ancejiors ;] Jam told, 
fuch general horror was infpired by the faft on which this play 
is founded, that the inanAon of Mr. Calverly was relinquiAied by 
all his relations, and being permitted to decay, has never Ance 
proved the refulence of perfons of faAiion or cAate, being at pre- 
fent no more than a farm- houfe. They fay alfo, it would be difficult 
even now to perfuadc fomc of the common people in the neigh- 
bourhood, but that the unfortunate maAer or Calverly Hall un- 
derwent the fate of Regulus, and was rolled down the hill before 
his own feat, encloied in a barrel Auck with nails. Such is one 
of the Aorics current among the yeomanry of the circumjacent vil- 
lages ; where it is likewife added, that the place of Mr, Calverly’s 
interment was never exadly knov^n, feveral coffins fuppofed to be 
filled with fund having been depofited in various pariffics, that his 
remains might elude the purfuli of the populace, who threatened 
to expofe them to publick infamy on a gibber. They were ima- 
gined however at laA to have been clandelHnely conveyed into the 
family vault in Calverly church, where the bodies of his children 
lie ; and it was long believed that his ghoA rode every night with 
dreadful cries through tht adjoining woods, to the terror of thofc 
whofe bufinefs compelled them to travel late at night, or early, 
in the morning.— 1 have related all this mixture of truth and 
fable, only to gain an opportunity of obferving that no murders 
were ever more deeply execrated, or bid fairer for a lading re- 
luembrance* Steeveni. 

1 hear 
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1 hear my wife’s alive, but much endanger’d. 

Let me entreat to fpeak with her, before 
The prifon gripe me. 

His Wife is brought m, 

Gent. See, here (he comes of herfelf. 

Wife. O my fweet hufband, my dear dtftrefs’d huf- 
band. 

Now in the hands of unrelenting laws, 

My greateft forrow, my extremeft bleeding ; 

Now my foul bleeds 

Htf. How now ? Kind to me ? Did I not wound 
thee ? 

Left thee for dead*? 

tVife. Tut, far, far greater wounds did my bread 
feel i 

Unkindnefs ftrikes a deeper wound than fteel. 

You have been ftill unkind to me. 

Huf. 'Faith, and fo 1 think I have ; 

I did my murders roughly out of hand, 

Defperate and hidden ; but thou haft devis’d 
A ftne way now to kill me ♦ ; thou haft given mine 
eyes 


* No'vo my foul hlerM,'] So in Timon .• 

“ 1 bleed inwardly for my lord/^ Steevkns. 

♦ I did my murders roughly^ out of hand^ 

Defperate and fudden ; but thou haft devised 

A fine 'Way /mu kill ] Thus in Cymleline: 

— — how^W this tyrant 
Can tickle where (lie wounds** 

The feotiment, taken all togetheri refembleg a paflage at the 
conclufiou of Juvenalis iiKth Satire* 

— Tyndaris ilia hitennem 

Infulfam et fatuam dextra leevaque tenehat : 

At nunc res agitur tenui pulmone ruheta^ 

I do not, however, fuppofe that our author had ever read J«- 
wsaL I only add this remark to fpare fome other critick the 
trouble of introducing it with all the pomp of difeovery, as a 
^roof that the Torlfttifi Tragedy was the performance of a fcholar* 

Stejbvens, 

Se* 
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Seven wounds apiece. Now glides the devil from me> 
Departs at every joint; heaves up my nails. 

O catch him torments, that were ne*er invented ! 

Bind him one thoufand more you bleifed angels. 

In that pit bottomlefs ! Let him not rife 
To make men ad unnatural tragedies; 

To fpread into a father *, and in fury 
Make him his children’s executioner ; * 

Murder his wife, his fervants, and who not 
For that man’s dark, where heaven is quite forgot^. 
^fe. O my repentant hufband ! 

Huf. O my dear foul, whom I too much have 
wrong’d ; 

For death 1 die *, and for this hate I long’d. 

fflfe. Thou Ihould’ft not, be aflur’d, for thefe 
faults die 

If the law could forgive as foon as I ’. 

\^^he .two children laid out. 
Huf. What fight is yonder ? 

s Bind him »ne thoufand more, One thoufand more. 

Malone. 

The author alludes to that paifagein the Revelatiom^ chap. xx. 
Ycr. I, 2* where St. John fays, he few an angel comedown from 
heaven, &c. who laid hold ou the dragon, that old ferpent, which 
is the devil and fetan, and ** bound him z thoufand years^ and call 
him into the hottomUfspitf &c. Percy. 

^ fpread i. e. to extend the influence of 
cruelty, till even fathers become the murderers of their children. 

Stbevbns. 

^ — - that man^sdark^ whore heaven is quite forgot^ So in Mea^ 
Jure for Meefure : 

when once our g^e we have forgot^ 

“ Nothing goes right — Steevens. 

* For death I diff-^} So in another of our author’s plays : 

— death for a deadly deed.” Stebvens. 

9 ThouJhoula^Jlnot^ be ajfur^d^ for thefe faults dit^ 

If the law could forgive as foon as /.] So in Jane Siore^ 
Alicia fays to Haftings as he is going to the block : 

O, that inhuman Glofter could be mov’d 
** But half fo eafily as I can pardon.” STiavsNS. 
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PVift. O, our two bleeding boys, 

, Laid forth upon the tbreihold. 

Hiif. Here’s weight enough to make a heartrftring 
crack 


O were it lawful that your pretty fouls 
Might look from heaven into your father’s eyes. 
Then Ihould you fee the penitent glallcs melt, 

And both your murders (hoot upon my cheeks ’ ! 

But you are playing in the angels’ laps, 

.And will not look on me, who, void of grace, 

Kill’d you in beggary. 

0 that I might my wilhes now attain, 

1 Ihould then wi(h you living were again, 

Though I did beg with you, which’ thing 1 fear’d ; 
O, 'twas the enemy my eyes fo blear’d * ! 

O, would you could pray heaven me to forgive. 

That will unto my end repentant live ! 

ff'ife. It makes me even forget all other forrows ♦, 
And live apart with this. 

qgt, 

^ to male a heart- ftrijig crack.] So in HamUt: 

Now cracks the cordage of a noble hearth* Stbbvbns^ 

* And hoih your murders Jheet upon cheeks!'] If I undcriland 
this line, it Ihould feem to mean that htujhcs or tears for your mur* 
ders Jbould dart along my cheeks* Stebvbn s* 

*0, ^masthetiitmy my eyes fo blear’d !] 5. c. the deril, whom 
our author calls in Macbeth — the common enen^ of mankind.’* 

To blear the ^e was anciently a vulgar phrafe iignifying to "de« 
ceive. So in tne Taming of the Shrew : 

While counterfeit Aippofes hleasdd thine ^ne*^ Stejb vsirSe 
0 ^twas the cnemy^ my eyes fo bleared!] Scil. the devil, Satanw 
which word figoifies in Hi^rew emphatically the adverfary^ 

Percy. 

♦ It mikei me even forget aS other forrows^ 

Andlwro pare withtbisA The firft line is like another in 
Othello: 


** ijenghsts assdJhtoMrm other forrows!* , 

Of the betliuilich i do not comjArehend tbe mcamng ; but fufpeft 
a corruption, and that we ihould read-- 
And with this. 

u Cs and brood over this alone. So in the Winters Tale; 


ta 


«• — therefore I kee{^ it 
I.onely, apart!* 

VOLs lit ^ 3B 
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'ft •» « - 

O^. Conic, will you go ? 

///^ ril kifs the blood I fpilt, and then Til go 
Aly foul is bloodied, well may my lijis be fo. 
Farewel, dear wife; now thou and 1 niuft part; 

I of thy wrongs repent me with my heart. 

O ftiy ; th.ou flialt not go. 

I/u/. That*s but in vain ; you fee it muft be fo^ 
Farewel ye bloody aflics of my boys ! 

My punifhments are their eternal joys 
Let every father look into my deeds,. 

And then rheir heirs may profper, while mine bleeds \ 

I Exeunt Hujl?and and Officers, 
m/e. More wretched am I noi\' in this diftrefs, 
Than former foirows made me. 

Majl. O kind wife. 

Be comforted ; one joy is yet unmurder'd ; 

You have a boy .at nurfe ; your joy's in him. 

Dearer than all is my poon hulband's life. 
Heaven give my body flrength, which is yet faint 
With much cxpence of blood, and I will kneel. 


To however, in ancient language^ fignifics to ctafty to de- 
Jifi, We might therefore produce fcul'e by lupplying the ad- 
verb to : 

And leave to part with this. 

]. e. all my other Ibrrows arc fwalloweJ up in this one ; which, 
being on account of a huibaud I loved, is fo dear to me that I am 
loth to part with it.. Steevens, 

This fine beirtg iininrelligible as it ftands in the old copy,. I 
have inferted the firft reading p*r4>gpfed by Mr. Steevens, in the text. 
In King Jotm we meet with a fimilar nilufion : 

— “ Here 1 and Sorrow fit.” Malone. 

* My punljtmtnts are their eternal joys. '\ \ c. the fa^ for which 
1 am to lutfer, has proved their introdu^on to everlafiing happi- 
nefs, Steevens. 

^ Let every father look into my deed's^ 

And then their heirs may profper while mine hleedsA The 
concluding, line^ of Or. Young's Brothers )>ear fome refemDlanoc 
tothelc: 

** Tremble, ye paretics, for the child yt love, 

For ypur Demetrius ; mine is doomed to' hleedf 
A. guiltlefs viflSth^r hisfatbtr*s deed^^ Ste g vb NSr 

. . Sue 
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Sue for his life, number up all my friends. 

To plead for pardon for my dear bufband's life. 

MaH^ Was it in man to wound fo kind a creature ? 
ril ever praife a woman for thy fake. 

I muft return with grief; my anfwer^s fee ^ j 
I lhall bring news weighs heavier than the debt. 

Two brothers, one in borid lies overthrown, 

This on a deadlier execution ^ [^Exeunt omnesi 

7 — ^ ati/wer's fet ;] i. e. fixed, fettled. A metaphor from 
the fixing of colours. So in Tvjtlfth Night: “ He’s drunk, fir 
•Toby, above an hour agone ; his eyes were fet at eight i*the 
morning.” St sevens. 

® — on a deadlier extcwiAotiJ] A quibble between execution^ the 
writ in law, and execution^ or death, by publick jufiice. 

Steevens.’ , 

Concerning this play I have not been able to form any decided 
opinion. The arguments produced by Mr. Steevens in fiipport 
of its authenticity, appear to me to have confiderable weight. If 
its date were not fo precifely afeertained, little doubt would re- 
main, in my mind at lead, upon the fubje^t. I find it however 
difficult to believe that Shakfpeare could have written Macbeth^ 
King Lear^ and the rorkjhire Tragedy ^ at nearly the fame period; 

Malone. 

The Torkfljire Tragedy hath been frequently called Shakfpeare’a 
earlied attempt in the drama; but mod certainly it was not 
written by our poet at all. The fadt on which it ia built, was 
perpetrated ho Iboner than 1605 ; much too late for fo mean a 
performance from the hand of Shak^are. FarmeE. 

Long ago was it obferved by Dr. Johnfbii, that from iiiere in- 
equality in works of imagination nothing could with exadlnefs be 
inferred ; but if Dr. Farmer’s argument be allowed to operate in 
refpedl to Shakfpeare on this occafion, may it not be employed 
hereafter with equal force in regard to Dryden and Rowe ? It will 
furely tend to prove that the author of Don Sehajlian did not finilh 
his dramatick career with fo mean a performance as Love Tri* 
nmphant^ *or that the defpicable Biter was produced earlier than 
alf the other plays by the fame hand, as much as that Shakfpeare 
' Was not the writer of the TorkJbireTrage^^ becaUfelt is Unworthy 
of his Vijpen’d genius and amended judgment. 

I confefs 1 have always regarded this little drama as a genuine 
Jbut a hady produdion of our author Though he was feldom 

^ It was not only printed as Sbakfpeare'si but js entered njoilk Mt 
iame on the Stationers* Books. See alfa the coincidences between 
his other plays and this^ which, confidering ki fixe, exhibits as many 
If will be found in Ptricku 

Xxx ti« 
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vigilant of reputation as a poet, he might fometimes have been 
attentive to gain as a manager. Laying hold therefore on the 
popular narrative * of this bloody bufinefs,” it was natural 
enough that he (hould immediately adapt it to the llage. Hla 
play indeed has all the marks of an unpremeditated compoiition. 
As fad as ideas on the fubje^ prefented themfelves, whether clothed 
in verfe or profe, they fccm to have been thrown on pper, with- 
out the flighteft regard to method or uniformity of writing. The 
piece was probably meant for reprefentation no longer than while 
its original continued frefh in the memory o( the audience ; and 
we therefore find the corruptions in it are few, 'being proportioned 
to the diortnefs of its rum— Ocher reafons, however, may", be af- 
figned for the amiearance of a nagedy comprefTed within fuch , 
narrow limits. Perhaps it was contnvea as a prop to fome feeble, 
or as a fupplement to fome fcanty performance ; — was produced 
through a wifh to join with three particular friends in the enter- 
tainment of a finglc afternoon or was 8nly intended as a flcetch 
which the author would at leifure have tranfpianted on a more ex- 
teniive canvas. It is poffible alfo that it was manufactured out of 
ibme looic unconnected feenes, attempted in the infancy of Shak- 
fpeare’s art being meant by him to have comprehended the 
whole circle of misfortunes incident to an ijnthinking London Pro^ 
d'tgal i ; and as this intention of his was divulged in the theatre 

among 

• On the lath of June 1605, the following entry was made on the 
booHs cf the tetiwers* Cbmpanyi «'Twoo unnaturall murchers 
the one pradtifed'by Mr. Coverley a Yorkfhtre gent, uppon hit wife, 
and happsnd on. 1 m childrenr the %^d of April 1605. The other 
pra^ifed by Mrs. Browne and performed by her fervant upon her 
hufbfind who in Lent laft were executed at Berry in Suffolke." 

Again,, Julg 1605.: ** A ballad of a lamentable murther done in 
Yorke&ire by a gent, uppon 1 of bis owne children fore wounding 
his wife and nurft.’’ 

Ag;ain> Augoft 14, 1605! ** The Arraigneinent and Condemp- 
nacioaof Mr. Calverly ar Vorke in Augulh 1 605.’* 

f The frequent mixeuite of rhime with blanjc verfe, may fervrto 
ftrvtgthen. tliirtruppolitioir. 

f Tlie hero of tiie Tottk/kirf ^ragtdjf firft. enters reheCting on the 
ftiital throw that cod him theTmall remains of bis fortune. Concern* 
ingthis toohe exprel&shimreJf as of a recent calamity, an occur- 
rence that had happenedjmmcdiatdy before his appearance on the 
ikehe. 

PoH s* the IfiK* 

ifore^Mr. Mhlone*ohforvet| tbac Magiu^renstiMld from London 
fntw theeouiiwyv,tli«>«ixumfomce which occailoiied hie filial foA 
might yet be uppermoft in his mind. I am ftili however influenced 

che^lufpimov lihaee elteady enequmgedf [pee p. 6^7* fl4i» deh,] 
ior.^eOdemg the ilatttoflj^da wceiwyeyaiiKkwhaiif ago, our heve 
eotti 4 iioc^bnwitmdhttd.ttrflHiCatikilViffy itrldithao flxor eighe 
days i and before that time was clapfod, iriinarhnl tacoaccivethu 
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among his comrades, it might prove tbereafon why another piece 
with the fame title was afterwards afcribed to him. When the 
'news of the Yorkfliire catallrophe arrived in London, he might 
have been tempted to accommodate this his early prolulioD, as 
well as hafle would permit (for indeed his later corrections often 
militate againft his original plans) to the particulars of another 
ilory, (as Otway has iince con verted, into the younger Ma*^ 
rtus) for many events arc introduced into our tragedy which form 
no part of the tale as 1 received it from a perfon who had heard it 
fret]uently related in the porifli where the hero of it lived. Hence 
the incongruity of the beginning, &c. with all the ref(, and the 
accumulation of incidents neither to be found in Stowe*s con* 
tinuator, or the ballads of the age, which ufually confined them* 
felves within the bounds of circumfiantialit^ and truth. Yet 
whatever was its origin or mode of confiruC^ion, though hv no 
means one of our auth9r*8 mbft powerful effufions, it is ftill en- 
titled to better treatment than It has hitherto met with from its va- 
rious editors. If, on the whole, it has lefs poetical merit than 
feme of the ferious dialogues in the Mi^fttmmcr Dream ^ or 

Levels Labour^ s Lofi^ it has furcly as much of nature as will be dif- 
covered in many parts of thefe defultory dramas. Murder, which 
appears ridiculous in TitH$ AndronicMi^ has its proper effeCt in the 
Torkjhire Tragedy ; and the command this little piece may claim 
over the paflions, will be found to equal any our author has veiled 
iu the tragick divifions of T roilas and CreJJUa^-^ I had almofi faid in 
King Richard the Second^ which criticks may applaud, though the 
iucceflive audiences of more than a century have refp^fully flum- 
bered over it as often as it has appeared on the (lage. Mr. Gar- 
rick had once refolved on its revival ; but his goc^ fenfe at hft 
overpowered his ambition to raife it to ^hc dignity of the aCling 
lilt. Yet our late Rofeius’s chief expeClations from it, as he him- 
fdf confelfcd, would have been founded on feenery difplaying the 
magnificence of our ancient barriers.— To return to my fubjed, 
this tragedy in miniature (exhibiting at leaft three of the cha- 
rafterillicks of Shakfpeare, I ^nr^n his quibbles, his facility of 
metre, and his ilruggles to introduce comick ideas into tragick 
firuations) appears at prelent before the reader with every advan- 
tage that a careful compariibn of copies, and attention to ob- 

all his recolle^lion of the particulars of lofs muft have given way to 
the Tingle overwhelming idea of hopelef’s inifery and decisive ruin 
If, as Mr. Malone oblVrvcs, (p. 633) this couple were juft arrived 
from the metropolis, bow happened it that no application was 
made by the wife (as fbon as her huiband was beggared by gaming) 
to her uncle who refided in London ? Was it necelfary for her to 
travel down into Yot klhtre, only that ftte might return to |^wn, 
and then go back again ? I am more and more confirmed in my for- 
mer belief, that this play was haftily and carelcftly conltru^ed with 
betsrogeneous materii^lf. 

X X 3 feurities^ 
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fcuritieSf could beftow on it ; and yet among the flight outlines of 
our theatrical Raphael, and not among his flniflied paintings, can 
it expe^ to maintain a place. 

The Companion to the P layhoufe^iovttvtt informs us that the late 
Mr. Aaron Hill has founded on it a very beautiful piece of one 
entitled Fatal Exiraofagancey It was reprefented, if not 
publifhed, in 1720, under the name of Jofeph Mitchell, an un- 
fortunate though an amiable man, who was then in need of pe- 
cuniary afliflance. 1 have never met with this produ6tion ; but 
. additional rcfpe£t is furely due to the plot of the Torijhire Tra^ 
geefyy (ince it has been adopted by the tranflator of Aferope and 
Zayre^ who poflefled no common (hare of dramatick fagacity, and 
has the merit of being the firll who fhowed our theatrical adven- 
turers the way into the treafury of Foltaire. Mr. Hill, however, 
was not, like fomeof his fucceflbrs, a borrower without acknow- 
ledgement, or a copier who had prodiiced^^no originals. 

As the ability and erudition difplayed by Mr. Malone in the 
publication of the preceding plays, cannot fail to obtain for them 
a greater number of readers than they have hitherto met with* 
perhaps this is no improper time to fuggeft an inquiry how it 
happened that the name of Shakfpeare (hould be prefixed to five 
dramas of difeordant flyles, and i peon fide nable merit, raihcr than 
to as many others approaching nearer to his own language, and 
not altogether fo much beneath his acknowledged excellence. 
The fciinty light I can throw op this matter, is by fuppofing that 
pur author had cafually mentioned a future delign of adopting 
fubjcffs fimilar to thofe of Locrine^ the Puritan^ &c ; and was af- 
terwards known to have been inflrumental in bringing pieces with 
fuch titles on the ; — or that he recommended feme trivial ,il- 
terations in them while they were yet in jrehearfal or that their 
leal owners being carefully concealed, thcl’c productions were im- 
puted to him as to one whofe reputation was beft able to promote 
their fale, or fupport their credit with an audience. The nccclfity 
of (helterifcg the plays of unpopular poets under borrowed names, 
was, I believe, at that period unknown, as well as the more ma- 
licious practice of fathering u. fuccefsful feenes on perfonsby whom 
they were never written. Neither was it then cuftomary (as fincej 
for difliuguifhed authors to lend or fell their names, or cq permit 
(like fome Italian arrifts) the fcholar to vend his paimings for thole 
pf the mafter. It feems however that it was not unufual for book- 
fellers to iflue out the works of one man under the nominal fane* 
tion of another. Hey wood, in his preface to the Brazen Jge^ 
complains that a noted pedagogue had impudently llolen front 
him certain verlions of Ovid, and publilhed them as his own.' 
Shirley likewife claims a play which was fent into the world as 
Fletiher’s 1 know indeed that our ancient ilacioners were 

* Thcfe particulars efcaped me till after the lad edition of Shak^ 
fpeare w.is printcii o^. See note on FeriV/es, p. 17^. 
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not very fcrupiilous in this particular f . Anticipated by their ri- 
vals in procuring copies of Tome of Shakfpeare’s genuine labours, 
by way of retaliation they might have placed his name before the 
next tragedies or comedies that fell into their hands* Part of this 
indeed is but coniedure 1 have merely flatted the fubject, and 
leave it to be purl'ued by literary anti(]uanans whofe fagacity and 
•experience are greater than mine ; repeating only that Locrhie and 
the Pmitan were pollibly the W'orks.of two different academicks ; 
that Qldcaftle and Cronrjsell (as Dr. Farmer obferves) might be 
ranked among the almofl innumerable dramas of Heywood ; and 
that the Prodigal, having nothing chara6leriflick in its compo- 
sition, may with equal likelihood be afenbed to a pen dillindt from 
all the reft. Here however I fliould obferve that Locrine, Crom^ 
*zu/ 7 /, and the Puritan, were not puhlUkly aferibed to our author 
till the appearance of the folio in 1664. What has been previoufly 
urged with relation to the Two Nolle Kin/men, Pericles, and the 
TorliJljire Tragedy, is fubmitted to every” reader with that total 
diffidence which Ihould always accompany imperfect knowledge, 
and would by no means difgrace even opinions built on more folid 
grounds than thofe of bare probability. 

1 cannot conclude this note without obferving how fortunate a 
circumftance it is for any fociety, and efpecially for otic imme- 
diately fubfervient to learning, when an intelligent man is placed 
by the chance of rotation at its head. To the careful relearches 
and liberal curiofity ot Mr. Lockyer Davis, the prefent Mafter of 
the Staiioneis’ Company, we owe a recent difeovery of the greater 
part of the firft volume of their records, which was long fuppofed 
to have been loft through negligence, or to have been deftroyed 
in the fire of London. The numberlefs dates pf our eatlieft inter- 
ludes, plays, ballads, &c. which w'ill hereafter be afeertained by 
the aid of thefe annals, cannot fail to rank the name of the gen- 
tleman already mentioned among thole of the beft benefadors to. 
the hiftory of ancient Englifti literature. Many of our critical or 
biographical performances may alfo in time to come be indebted 
to the warmth of his zeal, and the fuccefsothis inveftigations. At 
lead I am fure that the labour ftf turning over the memoirs which 
he has refeued trom oblivion, will be conliderably alleviated, 
ffiould hi§ fuccelfors entrull them to future authors, with a rea* 
dinefs and politenel's like his own. Steeven's. 

+ I affirm this on repeated infpeflion of their books, in which boUi 
their frequent frauds and invaiions of each otliei's property, and their 
lefpe^live fines on diftovery, are minutely recorded. The names of 
eight of the printers of the quarto editions of our author's plays, 
appear on the lift of thefe delinquents. 
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(Page 2*) To tlie lift of dramatick performances exhibited 
between 1592 and 1600 add iVUy BiguiPd, Malone. 

(Page 53.) Add to note (*)) 7, 1593* was entered on 

the Stationers' Books, by R. Jones A comedie entitled A 
knack how to know a knave ^ newly fct forth, as it hath been 
• fundrye times plated by Ned Allen and his company, with 
Kertipe^s applauded merryment of the Men of Gotham** 

In the Bodleian Library, among the books given to it by 
Robert Burton, is thc^ following tra£l, bound up with a few 
others of the fame lize in a quarto volume marked L, 62d. art. 

Kemp's nine dales wonder performed in a dauiice from 
London to Norwich Containing ihepleafurc, painesand 
kind entertainment of William Kemp between l^ondon 
and that city, in his late morricc. Wherein is fomewbat 
‘‘ fet downe worth note ; to reproouc the flaunders fpred of 
** him y many things merry, nothing hurtful]. Written by 
“ himfelfe to fatisfie his friends-'* (Lend. E. A. for Nicholas 
Ling. 1600. b. 1 . — With a wooden cut of Kemp as a morris 
dancer, preceded by a fellow with a pipe and drum, whom 
he (in the book) calls 1 homas Slye, his taberer.) It is de- 
dicated to 'J'he true ennobled lady, and his moft bountifull 
miftris, miftris Anne Fiiton, maydeuf honour to the moft 
“ facred mayde royall quecnc Elizabeth.” Malone* 

(P. 6r.) Line ult. add as a note] ** An Enterlude of the 
life and death of Hcliogabalus” was entered on the Stationers' 
Books by John Danter in 1594.- Malone. 

The following references arc to the volumes and pages 
of the laft edition of bhakfpeare's plays. 

THE TEMPEST. 

(Vol. I. p. 4.) Whatever might have fuggefted to Shak- 
.fpeare the fable of this drama, it is obvious to remark that 
be frequently refers in it to the late difeoveries made in Ame- 
rica, and the adventures thither, which fo many engaged in 
from the hopes of inordinate gain. The abfurd ftorics brought 
from thence by thofe 'who bad been tbltberi concerning the 

coun- 
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country, its natives, and praeternatural inhabitants, gave 
ample fcope to the poet for difpJaying a fyftem of magick 
and daemonology, happily adapted to the popular belief of 
his time; and alfo for ridiculing that boundlefs credulity and 
avarice, which then fo generally prevailed. Henley. 

(P. 9.) O, Jhavifnfftr^d 

^ith thofi that Ifaw fujffer ! ^ brave vejjil^ 

IVho had^ no doubt ^ Jome nehU creatures in her^ 
DaJh*daU to pieces.^ How fine a contrail to the fend- 
ment in Lucretius I 

Suave, mari magno turbantibus ?equora ventis, 

E terra magnum alterius fpe£lare laburcm \ 

Non quia vexari quemquain eft jucunda voluptas, 
Sed, quibus ipfe mails careas, quia cernere fuave eft. 

(P. 16.) (So dear the love my pe<rple bore me) nor fety &c.] 
There is in this line a redundant fyllable. Perhaps nor ought 
to be omitted, and the pafiage thus regulated : 

Dear, they durft not 

“ (So dear the love my people bore me) fet 

‘‘ A mark fo bloody on the bufinefs.^^ Malone. 

(P. 17.) A rotten carcafs 0/ a hozi] The fiili: folio icads, 
butt. Henley. 

Jbid. fi^hen I have dcckM the fca with (heps fuH fait ] To 
deckf I am told, Cgnifies in the North, xoJpnnkle\ dsjt. Sax, 
See Ray’s Di£l. of North Country Words^ v. to deg and to leek ; 
and his Dift. of South and Eajl Country kVords^ v. dag^ The 
latter fignificsdew upon grafs; hence Malone. 

(P. j8.) Than other piinces can) Firlt folio, princejfe. 

Henley. 

(P. IQ.) All hail^ great majlcr / grave fir^ hail ! I come 

To anfwer thy befl pleafure ; be*t to Jiy^ ^c.] Imitated 
by Fletcher in the Faithful Shepherdefs : 

tell me fweeteft. 

What new fcrvice now is mecteft 
For the fiuyre j ihall I ftray 
** In the middle ayre, and ftay 
** 1 he failing racke, or nimbly Cake 
“ Hold by the moone, and gently make 
** Suit to the pale queene of night, 

“ For a beame to give me light i 
** Shall 1 dive into the fca, 

And biing thee coral, making way 
“ Ihrough the rifing waves, &c.’’ Henley. 

Which of thefe two pieces preceded the other has not been 

afeer* 
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afccrtained. The firfl: edition of the Fatihful Shepherdefs has 
no date« ft was, however, exhibited before 1611, being 
mentioned by John Davies of Hetcford, in his Sceurgi 
printed in that year. It appears from a prologue of D’Ave-* 
nant’8 that fome of Fletcher’s dramatick performances were 
produced as early as the year 1605. Malone. 

(P. 21.) From the 9 i 11 -vexM Bermoothes.^ The epithet 
here applied to the Bermudas, will be beft underftoc^ by 
thofe who have feen the chafing of the Tea over the rugged 
rocks by which they are furroiinded. and which render ac« 
cefs to (hem fo dangerous. It was in our poet’s time the 
current opinion, that Bermudas was inhabited by monflirs^ 
and devils, — Sctebosy the god of Caliban’s dam, was an Ame- 
rican devil, worlliipped by the giants of Patagonia. Henley. 

(P. 25.) As fafi miti^whteUjirike-'] So, Fletcher in the 

Faithful Shepherdefs : 

Fafler than the windmill failes.” Henlbt. 

(P. 43.) H'^w liifh and lufty the grafs looks The words, 
how green ? wliich immediately follow, might have inti- 
mated to fir T, llanmer, that lujh here fignifics rank^ and 
not a dark full colour. In Arthur Golding’s tranflation of 
Julius Solinus^ printed 1587, a paiTage occurs, in which the 

word is explained. ** Shrubbes lujhe and ahnoft like a 

gryftic.” So, in A Mid fummer NighCs Dream: 

Quite over-canopied with lufeious woodbine. 
Dunbar, in The Contemplattoun of Manis Mortalities ufes lufly 
in the like fenfe with *Shakfpcare : 

“ 1 by ItJiye bewte, and iby youth 

** Shall feid as dois the fomer fiouris ” Henley- 

(P. 46.) r the I'ommonwealthj I would by contraries 

Execute all things,, kAc ] I he poet in this paflage 
Teems to ridicule the abfurd projeiSfs propofed in the meet- 
ings of the mcrchaiu-iulvent^rcis for the government of their 
new fettlements, which produced fo much mifmanagement 
as at lafl: to occafion the lofs of their privileges. Henlet. 

(P. 53.) ThefU take fuggettion, as a cat laps milk,"] That 
is, will adopt, and bear witnefs to, any tale you (hall in- 
vent ; yon may fuborn them as evidences to clear you from 
all fufpicion of having murthered the king. A fimilar fig* 
nification occurs in the Two Gentlemen of Ferona: 

“ Love bad me fwcar, and love bids me forfwear: 

O fweet f^ggejling Jove, if thou haft finn’d, 

M Teach me, thy tempted fubjeff, to excufe it !'* 

H£NL£V. 

(P« $ 7 -) 
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(P. 57«) Wtri / m England nsWj (as ona / was) and 
had hit this jfi/k painted^ not a holiday fool thirty hut would 
gmo a pmo of fihoo : then would this monjler make a man ; 
amy Jhrange heajt thoro ntakos a man : when they will not 
givo a doit to retiovo a lame heggar^ they will lay out ten to 
fee a dead It is by no means furpriflng cba| 

the novdtias of the new world (hould have greatly ex- 
cited the i^eneral euriofity. The dead Indian^ and wKnt fol- 
Iow8» this is no fijh hut an iflander^ evidently refer to the pro« 
diiAionSilateJy imported from America, and point oQt| in the 
perfon of Caiibani of what kind the inhabitants of that coun- 
try were pretended to be, Heniky. . 

(P. 68.) Miran. My hujhand then ? 

Ferd. Jy^ with a heart as willing 

As bondage der offreedgm : herds my hand. 

Miran. And mine^ with my heart /V/.J ft is ftill 
cuftomary in the weft of England, when the conditions of a 
bargain are agreed upon^ for the parties to ratify it by join- 
ing their hands, and at the fame time for the piirchatcr to 
give an earneft. To this pra£tice the poet alludes. So, in 
the Two Goni. of Verona : 

Speed, But did you perceive her earneft ? 

^ VaL She gave me none except an angry word. 

Speed. Why flic hath given you a letter.^^ 

Thus alfo, in the fVtnter's Tale : 

“ Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 

And clap thyfelf my love j then didibthou utter 
“ I amyouds for everd^ 

And again, in the Two GenL of Verona •. 

“ Pro, Why then we’ll make exchange ; here take you 
this. 

ful And feal the bargain with a holy kifs. 

•• Pro. Here is my hand ^or my true conftancy.” 

Hem-e Y. 

(?. 76.) Ant. Travellers nder didlie^ 

Though fools at home condemn 

Gent. If in Naples 

I /hould report this now^ would they believe ?ne ? 

If I fhould fajy I faiu fuch ijianders 
(For, ccftes, ihefc are people of the illand) 

Who though they are of mon/lrous Jhape^ fcrV.j 7 * his paf- 
fage of itfelf feems fuflicient to eftablifh the conjcAure already 
hazarded, concerning the origin of the imaginary characters 
this drama contains. If £n l £ t« 

r. 77) 
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.(P. 77.) Who would hiliive that then wen mutUainidrs^ 
Dew-^lapfd like hulli, (!fc. — which nm we find 
Each putter out on fhe for one^ wilt bring ut 
Good warrant of,'] CofiHderable fums of moitey wore 
borrowed at the rate here mentioned^ atid fquanddrcd in {making 
difcoveitcst and porfuing adventures with the hopes of ao 
quiring immenfe treafures. In The Merry. Whet of Windjir 
the poet {peaks of Guiana^ as a region^ edl gold and bounty ^ 
and Falftatf, in allufioii to the fame idea^i bids Nym fdii Ukt 
bit pinnace to thcfe golden Jhores. Ha NLET . 

(P 83 ) If thou doft break her virgin knot, before 

All fanQimoniout ceremonies 7 'his, and the pa£> 

fige in Pericles Prince of Tyre^ 

Untide 1 ftill rny virgin knot will kccpc,*^ 
are manifeft alluGons^ to'the zones of the ancients, which 
WCM worn as guardians of chaftity by marriageable young 
women. Puellae, contra, nondum viripotentes, hujufm^i 
zonis non utebantur : quod videlicet immaturis virgunculis 
nullum, aut certe minimum, a corruptoribus periculuin itn- 
mineret : quas proptcrca vocabant ticmpe dt/cin^as. 

Tfiere is a paffage in Nonnus, which will fufficicntly illuf- 
trate Profpero’s expreffion. 

b* lyyvc I'ttan* *«* itptieui iitfov ipvoaeto 
eiavTsireio (pv?MKTo^» 7wa»T0 fAlpnc 

nret,\£f*r,, pai tcto’erfi* HeKLEY* 

(P, 85-) The white, cold, virgin^fnow upon my heart 

Abates the ardour of my liver.] A beautiful allufion 
to Mount JEinz. Henley. 

(P. 103 ) Where the bee fucks, there fuck /j 

In a cowjlifs bell I lie, £^f,] It is worth obferving 
how much happier Shakfpeare has been in adapting his man- 
ner and haunts to the nature of Ariel, than hletcher, with 
fcrpedt to his faiyr. Henley- 

(P. 1 1 1 .) dnd there is in this bufinefs more than nature 

Was ever condufb of] Condu£t is yet ufed in the 
fame fenfe : the perfon at Cambridge who reads prayers ia 
King’s and in Trinity College chapels, is ftill lb ftylcd. 

HfiNXEY. 


’ TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 

(P. 121.) licie the ftrft note on this play mferted among 
SupplementulObfervatms^ in the firft of thefe volumes, 

p« 86 f 
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p. 86, which I find is erroneous- The plot of the Two Gent, 
of f^erona is taken from the fecond book of the Jirji part of the 
Diana of George of Montemayor. MalojNE. 

(P. 134) But twice or thrice was Protheus written down"] 
After down^ put a note of interrogation. To write down is 
Hill a provincial cxprelfion for to write, Hknlby, 

(P, 173.) ^nd feed upon the Jhadow of perfusion.'} 

Animum piffura pifeit inani. Tirg. Henley, 
(P. 203.) — Ariadne pajjioning 

For Thefeui* perjury^ and un]uji flight \] This hath 
always been a favourite fubjeci with the poets, but none of 
them feemed to have fucceedecl better in defer ibing it than Ca- 
tullus, and the authors of The MaiAs Tragedy, Henley, 

MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 

(P. 2 IQ.) Sir 'fhe title of fl was formerly con- 

ferred upon graduates on their taking the firft degree in 
arts. — ‘‘ The firft Roman (i. e types) which wc lemcmbcr 
being a marginal quotation in pica at the latter end of the 
fecond part of a book entitlc(* The Extirpation of ignorancy^ 
eompyled by sir Paule Bujhe preeji and bonhome of Edynton^ 
printed by Pynfon,^* Morc\s Diflertaiion upon Englifli Ty- 
pographical Founders and Koundcries, p. 5. Henley. 

(P, 232.) After note *.] The correfponding fpcech in the 
firft edition of this comedy, 1602, fully fupports Mr. Stee- 
vens^s interpretation. “ I do retort the lie even in thy gorge ^ 
thy gorge, thy gorge.’* Malone. 

. (P. 244.) Add 10 my note (inferted among the Supple^ 
mental ObfervationSy Vol I. p go) 

Tightly however may fignify alertly, cleverly ; — and is fujv 
ported by the following palfage^in Antony and Cleopatra : 

— my queen’s a fquire 
“ More tight at this than thou.*’ 

The firft quarto, 1 find, reads as the ibiio doeSi 

Malone. 

(P. 746.) Aftc note ^.] Though Shakfpeare is fometimes 
forgetful, it appears trom the firft copy of this play that the 
editors of the folio alone are anfwerable lor the prefent inac- 
curacy. Ill the early quarto Nym declares, be will make the 
diicovery to Page ; and ^ijiol fays, And I to Foord will 
likewile tell And io without doubt tbefe fpeeches 

ought to be printed. MalON^. 

(P.248.) 
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(P. 248 ) He's fometbing peevifli that way.^ I believe this 
is one of Dame Qo^ickly’s blunders, and that flic means pre^ 
dfe, Mai. ONE. 

(P. 250.) Add, after Dr. Farmer’s note 6.] This chara£fer 
of Dr. Calus might have been dra^rn from the life ; as in 
JatD of Dover's of Enquiries 1604, (perhaps a repub- 

iicatioiij a llory called The Faole of Winfor begins thus : ** Upon 
A time there was in IVinfor a ceitaine (imple outlandtjhe daiior 
belonging to the dearie, &c.’' Steevens. 

(P. -{00 ) After note I he quarto, i6o2, confirms Dr- 
Fainu’i’s conjedlure. It reads — Peace 1 lay, Gawle and 
GuivliUy French and Welch, &c. Malone. 

(P. 3*0 ) — //fortune thy foe were not'] Fortum thy foe is 
the title of jn ancient ballad, Steevens. 

(P. 313 J Haw you dr iiaMc ?] To drumh/e, in Devon fli ire, 
(ignifics to mutter in a iullen and** inarticulate voice. No 
other fenfe of the word will either explain this interrogation, 
or the paflages adduced in Mr. Steevens’s note. To drumble 
and drone are often ufed in connexion. Henley. 

A drumUedront in the wcltern dialedt fignifies a drone or 
humble bee. Malone. 

(P 318.) Come cut and long^tail.] This phrafe is often found 
in old plays, and feldom, if ever, with any variation. The 
change therefore propofed by fir John Hawkins, cannot be 
received without great violence to the text. Whenever the 
words occur, they always bear the fame meaning, and that 
meaning is obvious enough without any explanation. The 
ojigin of the phrafe may however admit of fomedifputc, and 
it is by no means certain that the account of it here adopted 
by Mr. Steevens from Dr. johnfon, is well-founded. I'hat 
theie ever exifted fuch a mode of difquaiifying dogs by the 
laws of the forett as is here alTerted, cannot be acknowledged 
without evidence, and no authority is quoted to prove that 
fuch a cullom at any time prevailed. The writers on this 
liibjcdl are totally fiknt as far as they have come to my know- 
ledge. Manhood^ who wrote on the Foreft Laws before they 
were entirely difufed, mentions ixpediiation or cutting off 
three claws of the fore foot, as the only manner of lawing 
dogs ; and with his account the Charter of the Foreft feems to 
agree. Were I permitted to offer a conje£iure, 1 fliould fup- 
*pofe that the phrafe originally referred to horfes^ which 
might be denominated cut and long tail^ as they were curtailed 
of this part of their bodies, or allowed to enjoy its full 
giowcbi and this might bepra£lifed according to the dif^ 

ference 
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Terence of th^ir value, or the ufes to which they were put. 
Iri tbia view, cut and long tail wOuId Include the whole fpe- 
cies of horfes good and bad. In fupport of this opinion it 
snay be added, that formerly a cut Was a word of reproach in 
vulgar colloquial a'bofe, and I believe is never to be found 
applied to hovfes blit to thofe of the word kind. After all, 
if any autlioricy can be produced to countenance Dr. John- 
foifs explanation, I fliali be very ready to rctrafl every thing 
that is here faid. Reed. 

The laft converfation 1 had the honour to enjoy with fir 
William Blackdone, was on this fubjeft \ and by a feries of 
accurate references to the whole colleflion of ancient Forejl 
Lawsy he convinced me of our repeated error, expeditation 
and genufcijjion bein^ the only edablimed and technical modes 
^ver ufed for difablihg the canine fpecks. Part of the tails 
of fpaUiels indeed are getferally r«/ off {ornamenti gratia') while 
they are puppies, fo that (admitting a loofe defeription) 
every kind of dog is comprehended in the phrafe of cut and 
long^taily and every rank of people in the fame expreflion, if 
metaphorically ufed. See my note among Mr. Malone’s Sup^ 
pUmintal ObfervationSy p. 92. 

Bein^ now unreftrained from avowing that the notes ac« 
companied by the (ignature ■■■ —- £. are the produ&ions of 
the confummate lawyer and polite fcbolar already mentioned, 
I muft add, with the deepelt regret, that but a few weeks 
ago he taught me to a (till greater mark of his friend- 

(hip and condefeenfion. Had his life been fpared, he would 
have examined thefe volumes before thty were entirely printed 
off, that he might have enriched them with whatever the 
ftores of maturer conAderation could fupply. — But when 1 
reflet that the general fuiid of judicial knowledge, and con- 
fequcntly of publick wdfare, is diminidied by an event 
which even the wife aM great mult deplore, perhaps the 
figh of fubordinate inter'eft ahd rtfpediful gratitude like mine, 
would too prefumptuoully intrude itfelf among the weightier 
forrows of more dillinguilhed mourners,. Steevens. 

(P* 33^ ), buffets' himfilf on tin htad^ trying^ peer out, 
p^er out I J Sbakfpe^e h^e refers to the pra£tice of children, 
when they call on a fnailHo puOi forth his horns : 

Peer out, peer but, p^er out of your hole, 

Or elfe* Tbeat you black as a coal. Henley. 

(P. 335.) After note ^3 In the early quarto Mrs* Ford 
fays, my maid’s aUnt, Gillian 6 f Brentford, bEth a gown 
above.*' 

(P- 35 » ) 
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(P. 351.) Sir John Faljioff hath a great fcene \ the image of 
the jeft ril Jhew you at large.} A, fimilar allufion tp a cuflotn 
iftill in ufe of hanging out painted reprefentations of (howSj 
Occurs ill Bujfy d'^mbois : 

The witch policy makes him like a monfler 
Kept onqly to flicw men for goddefle money : 

** That falfe hagge often paints him in her cloth 
Ten times more monftrous than He is in troth.** 

IIenleV. 

(P. 364.) TVith trial fire touch me hh finger end: 

If he be chafte the flame will back defeend^ 
indium him to no pain ; but if he Jlart^ 

It is the fiejh of a corrupted heart. ] The fame fiery 
Ordeal is applied in The Faithful Sbepherdefs : 

** In this flame his finger thruft, 

** Which will*biirn him, if he liift. 

But if not, away will turne. 

As loath unfpotted flcfli to burnfe.” Henlev. 

(P. 372.) The rtory of The two Lovers of Pifa^ from which 
(as Dr. Farmer has obferved) FaHlalPs adventures in this piny 
feem to have been taken, is thus related in larhion^s Ncii'cs 
out of Pur gatorie^ bl. let. no date 

“ In Piia a famous cldic of Italye, there lined a gentleman 
of good linage and Inndes, feared as well for his wealth, as 
honoured for his vertue ; but indeed well theughr on for 
both ; yet the better for his riches. This gentleman had one 
oneJye daughter called Margaret, who for her benuty was 
liked of all, and defired of many: but neither might their 
Aites, nor her owne prcuailc about her fafners rcfolution, 
who was determyned not to marrve her, but to fuch a man 
as fhould be able in abundance to maintain the excellency of 
her beauty. Diuers young gentlemen profl'ere^l hrge feofT- 
ments, but in vaine: a maide, fhee muff bee fill! : tUl nt l.di 
anolde doftor in the towne, that proferied phifleke, became a 
filter to her} who was a welcome man to her father, in that 
he was one Of the welthieft men in all Pifli. A tall ftripling 
he was and a proper youth, bis age about fourefcore j his 
headc as white as milke, wherein for ofl^cncc fake there was 
left neucr a tooth : but it is no matter j what he wanted in 
perfon he had in the purfe ; which the poorc gentlewoman 
rittle regarded, wifliing rather to tic her felf to one that might 
fit her content, though they liued mcanely, then to him with 
all the wealth in Italye« But fliee was yong and foreft to fol- 
low her fathers dire&ion, who vpon large couciiants was con- 

* Entered on the Stationers' Books, June a6, i590« 
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tent his daughter iliould marry with the do£lor, and whether 
(heJikte him or nOf the match was made vp, and in (hort 
time flie was married.- The poorc wench was bound to the 
Hake, and had not onely an olde Impotent man» but one that 
was fo iealous, as none might enter into his houfe without 
fufpicion, nor (hee doo any thing without blame ; the leaft 
glance, the fmallcft countenance, any fmile was a manifed 
indance to him, that (hee thought of others better than him- 
felfc; thvshe himfelfcliued in a hell, and tormented his wife 
in as ill perplexitie. At laft it chaunced, that a young gen- 
tleman of the citie comming by her houfe, and feeing her looke 
out at her window, noting her rare and cycellent proportion, 
fell in loue with her, and that fo extreamelye, as his paflions . 
had no means till her fauour might mitiigate his heartfickc 
difeontent. The yong man that \vas ignorant in amorous 
matters, and had neucr bcene vfed tc courte anye gentle- 
woman, thought to reueale his paflions to fome one freend, 
that might giue him counfaile for the winning of her loue ; 
and thinking experience was the furefl mailler, on a liaye 
feeing the olde doftor walking in the churche, (that was Mar- 
garets hulband,) little knowing who he was, he thought this 
the fitted man to whom he might dlfcouer his paflTions, for 
that hee was olde and kncwemuch, and was a phifition that 
with his drugges might helpe him forward in his purpofes : 
fo that feeing the old man walkc folitary, he iolnde vnto 
him, and after a curteous falute, tolde him he was to im- 
part a matter of great import vnto him ; wherein if hcc 
would not onely be fccrete, but indeiiour to pleafurc him, 
his pains (hould bee euery way to the full confidcred. You 
muft imagine, gentleman, quoth Mutio, for fo was the doc-, 
tors name, that men of our profefllon are no blabs, but hold 
their fecrets in their hearts’ bottome j and therefore rAieale 
what you pleafc, it (li all not onely be concealed, but cured ; 
if either my art or counfdl^ xniy do it. Upon this Liuncll, 
(fo was the young gentleman called) told and difeourft vnto 
him from point to point how he was falne in loue with a 
gentlewoman that war marled to one of his profelTion ; dif- 
couered her dwelling and the houfe ; and for that he was 
vnacquainted with the woman, and a man little experienced 
in loue matters, he required his fauour to further him with 
bis aduife. Mutio at tbi? motion was flung to the hart> 
knowing it was his wife hee was fallen in loue. withall: 
yet to conceale the matter»^ and to experience his wlue’s 
(haftity^ and that if flie plaide falfe> he might be reuengdc 

on 
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on them both, he diiTembJed the matter, and anfwercd, that 
he k lie we the woman very well, and commended her highly ; 
but faide, flie had a churle to her bufband, and therefore 
he thought (hce would bee the more tradiable : trie her man 
quoth hcc; fainte hart neuer woonne fair lady ; and if fiiee 
will not be brought to the bent of your bowe, I will pro- 
vide fuch a potion as (hall difpatch all to your owne content ; 
and to giue you further inftruftions for oportunitie, knowe 
that her hiifband is foorth euery afternoonc from three till 
fixe. Thus farre I haue aduifed you, becaufe I pitty your 
paffions as my fcife being once a louer : but now I charge thee 
iciicale it to none whomfoeuer, leall it doo difparage my 
• credit, to meddle in amorous matters. The young gentle- 
man not onely promifed all carcfull fecrecy, but gauc him 
hnrty thanks for his good- counfell, promifiiig to mecte him 
there the next day, ;in(l toll him what newes. Then hcc 
left the old man, wlio was almoll mad for feare his wife any 
way Ihould play falle. He faw by experience, braue men 
came to hcfiegc the caflle, and feeing it was in a womans 
('{tfiodie, and had fo weake a gouernor as himfelfe, he 
<loubted it would In time be dcliuered up: which feare made 
him almoft fianticke, yet he driude of the time in great tor- 
ment, till he might hearefrom his riual. Lionello, he hafles 
him home, and futes him in his brauerye, and goesdowne to* 
wards the houfe of Mutio, where he fees her at her win- 
dowe, whome he courted with a paflionate looke, with fuch an 
humble falute, as fhee might perceiue how the gentleman 
was affe^ionatc. Margaretta looking earnefllye upon him, 
and noting the perfeftion of his propoition, accounted him 
•in her eye the flower of all Pifa ; thinkte her fcife fortunate 
if <he might haue him for her fieciul, to fupply thofe de- 
faultes that (he found in Mutio. Sundry times that afternoone 
he pall by her windoM'-, and he call not vp more louing 
lookes, then he receiued gratious fauours ; which did fo in- 
courage him, that the next dayc betweene three and fixe hec 
went to her houfe, and knocking at the doore, defired to 
fpeakc with the miftris of the houfe, who hearing by her 
maids defeription what he was, commaunded him to come 
in, where flie interteined him with all curtefie. 

** The youth that neuer before bad giuen the attempt to 
'couet a laciye, began his exordium with a blulhe ; and yet 
went forward fo well, that hee difeourft vnto her howe bee 
loucd her, and that if it might plcafe her fo to accept of his 
feruice, as of a freende cuer vowde in all duetye to bee at her 

y y 2 com- 
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commaunde, the care of her honour fiiould bee dcerer ro' 
him then his life, and hee would bee ready to prife her dif- 
content with his bloud at all times. 

The gentlewoman was a little coye, but before they 
part they concluded that the next day at foure of the clock 
hee (hould come thither and cate a pound of cherries, which 
was refolued on with a fitccado des labres ; and fo with a loath 
to departc they tooke their leaues. Lionello, as ioyfull a man 
as might be, hyed him to the church to meete his olde doc- 
tor, where hee found him in his olde walke. What newes, fyr, 
quoth Mutio ? How haue you fped ? Eucn as I can wiflie, 
quoth Lionello ; for I haue been with n.y miftreflc, and 
haue found her fo tradlable, that f hope to make the olde pea- 
fanthet hull)andlookebroad-headdcd by a pairc of brow-antlers. 
How deepe this ftrooke into Miitios hart, let them imagine 
that can conIe£lure what ieloufie is ; irffomuch that the olde 
doiloralkte, when flioiildbe the time : marry, quoth Lionello^ 
to morrow at foure of the clockc in the afternoone ■. and then 
niaifter do£l;or, (]uoth hee, will I dub the olde fquire knight 
of the forked order. 

‘‘ Thus they paft on in that, till it grew late ; and then 
Lycnello went home to his lodging, and Mutio to his houfe, 
couering all his forrowea with a merrye counteiiaunce, with 
full refolution to reuengc them both the next day with ex- 
iremctie. He part the night as patiently as he could, and 
the next day after dinner awaye hee went, watching when it 
Oiould bee foure of the clocke. At the hoiirc iuilJy came 
Lyoncllo, and was intertained with all curteCe : but fearfe 
had they kift, ere the maidc cried out to her miftrclVc that 
her njaifter W'as at the doore; for he haded, knov/ing that 
a home was but a little while in grafting. Margaret at this 
alarum was amazed, and yet for a diifte chopt Lionello into 
a great driefatte full 6f feathers^ and fu her dovvne clofc to 
her woorke : by that camt Mutio in blowing ; and as though 
hee came to lookc fomewhat in hade, called tor the keyes of 
his chambers, and looked in eucryc place, fearching fo nar- 
rowlye in eucryc corner of the houfe, that he left not the 
very priuie vnfearcht. Seeing he could not findc him, hee 
faide nothing, but fayn»iig himfelfe not well at cafe, llaide at 
home, fo that poore Lionello was fainc to ftayc in the drifatte 
till the olde churic was in bed with his wife : and then the ' 
maide let him out at a backe doore, who went home with a 
fiea in bis eare to bis lodging* 
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Well, ihc next daye he went againe to meete his doc- 
Jtor, whome hec found in his woonted walke. What news, 
<^uoth Mutio ? How haue you fped r A poxe of the oldc ilaue, 
quoth Lionel lo, I was no fooncr in, and had giuen my mif- 
trefle one kifVt*, but the iealous a^c was at the cloore j the 
inaide fpietl him, and cryed her maijUr : fo that the poore 
gentlewoman for verye ftvifte, was fainc to put me in a drie- 
tatte of feathers that ftoode in an olde chamber, and there I 
was fainc to.tarrie while he was in bed and aflecpe, and then 
the maide let me out, and I departed. 

“ lint it is no matter.; twas but a chaunce ; and I hope to 
* crye quittance with him ere it be long. As how, quoth Mu- 
tio ? Marry thus, quoth Lionello: (he fent me woord by her 
maide this daye, that up'on Thurfday next the old churle 
fuppeth with a patieift of his a mile out of Pifa, and then I 
feare not but to quitte him for all. It is well, quoth Mutio; 
fortune bee your freende. I thank you, quoth Liondlo ; and 
fo after n little mote .prattle they departed. 

To bee fhorte, Thurfdaye came ; and about fixe of the 
clocke foorth goes Mutio, no further than a freendes houfe 
of his, from whence hce might deferye who went into his 
houfe. Straight hee fawe Lionello enter in ; and after goes 
hce, jnfomuche that hec was fcarfelye fitten downe, before 
the mayde cryed out againe, my maifter comes. The good 
wife that before had provided for afterclaps, had found out 
a priuie place between tv/o feelings of a plauncher, and 
there Ihc thrufl: Lionello ; and her huiband came fweting. 
What news, quoth fliee, driiics you home againe fo foone huf- 
'band ? Marrye fweete wife (quoth he) a fcarefull dreame that 
1 had this night which came to my remembrance, & that 
was this : Meihoughi there was a villeine that came fecrctly 
.into my houfe with a naked, poinard in his hand, and hid 
Jiimfelfe ; but 1 could not llndc the place : with that mine 
nofe bled, and I came backe ; and by the grace of God I 
.will feeke eiiery corner in the houfe for the quiet of my 
minde. Marry I pray you doo, hufband, quoth Ihc. With 
that he lockt in all the doors, and began to fearch euery 
.chamber, euery hole, euery cheft, euery tub, the very well ; 
he ftabd euery fcihcrbed through, and made hauocke, like 
'a mad man, which made him thinke all was in vaine, and 
hee began to blame his cies that thought they faw that 
which they did not. Upon this he rede halfc lunaticke, and 
night he v/as very wakeful! ; that tow^aids the morning he 
Y y 3 fell 
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(ell into a dead fleepe, and then was Lionello conueighed 
away. 

In the morning when Mutio wakened^ hee thought 
I^w by no meanes hce fliould be able to take Lyoncllo tardy : 
yet he laid in his head a mod dangerous plot| and that was 
this. Wife, quoth he, I mud the nejt Monday ride to Vy- 
cenfa to vifit an olde patient of mine ; till my retiirne, which 
will be feme ten dayes, I will haue thee day at our little 
graungc houfc in the countrey. Marry very well content, huf- 
band, quoth (he ; with that he kid her, and was verye plea- 
fant, as though he had fufpecled nothing, and aw’ay hee 
Hinges to the church, where hce meetes Lionello. VVhar. 
fir, quoth he, what newes? Is your midrefle youcs in pof- 
feffion ? No, a plague of the old flaue, quoth he ; I think he 
IS cither a witch, or els woorkes by magick : for I can no 
fooner enter in the doors, but he is at my backc, and fo he 
was againe yedernight ; for I was not warnie in my feate be- 
fore the maide cried, my matjler comn \ and then was the 
poore foule faine to conueigh me betweene two feelings of a 
chamber in a fit place for the purpofe : wher I laught hartcly 
to myfelf, to fee how he fought euery corner, lanfackt cucry 
tub, and dabd euery featherbed, — but in vaiiic ; I was fife 
enough till the moiuing, and then when he was fadalleepe, 
I Icpt out. Fortune frowns on you, quoth Mutio : Ay, but I 
hope, quoth Lionello, this is the lad time, and now fliec wil 
begin to fmile ; for on Monday next he rides to Vicenfa, and 
his wife lyes at a grange houfc a little of the townc, and 
there in his abfence I wdll reuenge all forepafl’ed mifsfortuncs. 
God fend it be fo, quoth Mutio; and took his Icaue. Tbcfe 
two loners longed for Monday, and at lad it came. ICaily 
in the morning Mutio hord himfelfe, and his wife, his 
maide, and a man, and no more, and away he rides to his 
grange houfe ; where after he had brok his fall he took his 
leauc, and away towards Vicenfa. He rode not far ere by 
a falfe way he returned into a thicket, and there with acorn, 
pany of cuntry peafants lay in an ambufeade to take the young 
gentleman. In the afternoon comes Lionello gallonping ; and 
afibon as he came within fight of the houfc, he font back his 
horfe by his boy, & went eafily afoot, & there at the very 
entry was entertained by Margaret, who led him vp ye ftaires, 
and conuaid him into her bedchamber, faying he was wel- 
come into fo mean a cottage : but quoth flic, now I hope for- 
tune Ibal not enuy the purity of our loucQ. AlaS) alas, roiftris, 

cried 
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(cried the maid,) heer is my maifter, and 100 men with him> 
with blls and ftaues. We are betraid, quoth Lionel, and I am 
but a dead man. Feare not, quoth (he, but follow me ; and 
ftrai;;ht flie carried hirn downe into a lowe parlor, where 
ftoodc an old rotten cheft full of writinges. She put him into 
that, and coucred him with olde papers and euidcnces, and 
went to the gate to meet her hufband. Why Hgnior Mutio^ 
what means this hurly burly, quoth fhe ? Vile & ihamelcfie 
ftrnmpct as thou art, thou (halt know by and by, quoth he. 
Where is thy loue ? All we haiie watcht him, & fecn him en- 
ter in ; now quoth he, flial neither thy tub of feathers nor 
thy feeling ferue ; for perifii he fliall with fire, or els fall into 
my hands. Doothy worft, iealous foole, quoth fhe j I aikthee 
no fauour. With that irt.a rage he befet the houfe round, and 
then fet fire on it. Wh in what a perplexitie was poorc Lio- 
nello that was fliut in a cheft, and the fire about his cares ? 
And how was Margaret pafTioniit, that knew her louer in fuch 
danger ? Yet fhe made light of the matter, and as one in a 
rage called her maid to her and faid ; Conic on wench ; feing 
thy maifter mad with idoufic hath fei the houfe and al my 
liuing on fire, 1 will be reuengd vpon him ; help me heer to 
lift this old cheft where all his writings and deeds arc, let 
that buine firft, and aflbon as I fee that on fire I will walk 
towards my frcencls : for the old foole wil be beggard, and I 
will refufe him. Mutio that knew al his obligations and 
Ihitmes lay there, piild her back, and bad two of his men 
carry the cheft into the feeld, and fee it were fafe j himfelf 
ilantling by and feeing his houfe burnd dowme, fticke and 
floue Then quieted in his ininde he went home with his 
wife, and began to flatter her, thinking aflTurcdJy y* he had 
bunul her paramour ; cauGng his chelt to^ be carried in a 
cart to his houfe at Pifa. !hiargarct impatient went to her 
mothers, and complained toT.er and to her brethren of the ica- 
Joidic of her hufban<l ; who maintained her it be true, and 
ddired but a dales refpitc to prooue it. Wcl, hee was bidden 
to flipper the npxt night at her mothers, ftie thinking to 
make her daughter and him freends againe. In the meane 
lime he to his woonted walk in the church, & there praeter 
expeftationcm he fouml Lioiicllo walking. Wondring at this, 
he iLraight enquires, what news ? What newes, maifter dofter, 
quoth he, and he fell in a great laughing : in faith yefterday I 
fcapt a fcowring ; for, fyrrah, I went to the grange houfe, 
where I was appointed to come, and I was no fooner gotten 
vp the chamber, but the magicall villeinc her hulband befet 
^ Y y 4 the 
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the houfe with blls & (laues, and that he might be fare 119 
feeling nor corner fhbuld flirowde me, he fet the houfe oh 
fire, and fo burnt it down to the ground. Why quoth MutSoi 
and how did you efcapc ? Alas, quoth he, wel fare a womans 
wit * She conueighed me into an old cheft ful of writings,' 
which fhe knew her hufbaud durft not burnc ; and fo was 
1 f.iued and brought to Pifa, and yeflernight by her maide 
let home to my lodging. 7'his, quoth he, is the pleafantcft 
iclt that euer I heard 5 and vpon this I haiie a fute to you. 
I am this night bidden foorth to Tapper ; you fliall be my 
cuclt ; onclye 1 will craue fo much fauoor, as after fupper 
for a plcafiint fporte to make relation w^hat fucceffe you 
hniie had in your loues. For that I will not llieke, quoth he ; 
and fo he caried Lionello to his mother- in -lawes houfe 
with him, and difeouered to his wiues biethren who he was, 
and how at fupper he would difclofc the whole matter : foi* 
quoth he, he know^s not that 1 am Margarets hufband. At 
this all the brethren bad him welcome, oz fo did the mother 
too ; and Margaret fhe was kept out of fight. Supper time be- 
ing come, they fell lo their vi£lals, & Lionello was carrowfl 
vnto by Muto, who was very pleafant to draw him to a merry 
humor that he might to the ful difeourfe the effeft Sc for- 
tunes of his loue. Supper being ended, Mutio requeued 
him to tel to the gentlemen w»hat had hapned between him 
his miftrefle. Lionello wdth a fmiling countenance began 
to deferibe his miftrefle, the houfe and ftreet where flic 
dTvelt,^ how'^ he fell in loue with her, and how he vfed the 
Council! of this doctor, wdio in al his affaires was his fecre- 
tarye. Margaret heard all this with a great fearc ; & when 
he came at the lafl: point fhe caufed a cup of wine to be 
given him by one of her fifters wherein was a ring that he 
had giuen Margaret. As He had told how he efcapt burning, 
and was ready to confiime alt foe a troth, the gentlewoman 
drunke to him ; who taking the cup, and fciiig the ring, hau- 
Ing a quick wit and a reaching head, fpide the fetch, and per- 
ceiued that all this while this was his louers hufband, to 
\vhomc hec had' reuealed thefe efcapes. ’At this drinking 

J e wine, and fwallowing the ring into his mouth, he went 
orward : Gentlemen, quoth he, how like you of my loues 
and my forturies ? W'cl, -quoth the gentlemen ; 1 pray you is 
it true ? As true quoth he, as if I w^iuld be fo fimple as to 
reueal what I did to Margarets hufband : for know you, gen- 
tlemen, that I knew thiai Mutio to be her hufband whom I 
notified to be my loucr j and for yt he was generally known 

through 
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through Pifa to be a icalous fool, thcrfore with thefe talcs I 
brought him into this paradice, which indeed arc follies of 
mine owne brainc : for trutt me, by the faith of a gentleman, 
I ncuer fpake to the woman, was neuer in her companye, 
neither doo I know her if I fee her. At this they all fell in 
a laughing at Mutio, who was alhamde that Lionello had fo 
fcoft him ; but all was well, — they were made friends ; but the 
left went fo to his hart, that he fliortly after died, and Lionello 
cnioyed the ladye : and for that they two were the death of the 
old man, now are they plagued in purgatory, and he whips 
them with nettles.** 

^It is ohfervable that in the foregoing novel (which, 1 believe, 
our author had read,) there is no trace of the buck-baiket. — In 
the fiill tale of the Fortunate, the Deceived, and Unfortunate 
Lovers, 1684, a youtjg ftudent of Bologna is taught by an old 
ilodlor how to make love ; and his firft eflay is pra<Stifed on his 
infl:ru6loi*s wife. The jealous hufband having tracked his pu- 
pil to his houfc, enters unexpeftedly, fully pcrfiiaded that he 
ihould dcte£l his wife and her lover together ; but the gallant 
is prote6led from his fury by being concealed under a heap of 
linmn ha f dried \ and afterwards informs him (not knowing 
that his tutor was likewife his miltrefs’s hulband) what a lucky 
efcape he had. It is therefore, 1 think, highly probable that 
Shakfpeare had read both {lories. Malonk. 

MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 

(Vol. 11 . p. 19.) The words of heaven j NotwichHaSlding 
Dr. Roberts’s ingenious conjf<flure, the text is certainly 
• right. Authority, being abfoliite in Angelo, is finely Itilcd 
by Claudio, the derni-g^d. To hU luicontroulable power, the 
poet applies a palfage from St. Paid to the Romans, ch. ix. 
V. 15, 18. which he properh; fliles, the words of heaven : for 
he faith to Mofes, I will have mercy on whom I will have 
mercy, &c. And again : Therefore hath he mercy on whom 
he will have mercy, &c. Hknley. 

It fiiould be renjembererl however that the poet is here 
fpeaking hot of mercy but puni foments Malone. 

(P. 109.) Doth ilourifli the deceit. 1 Dr. Warburton's il- 
liiftration of the metaphor Teems to he inaccurate. The paf- 
fage from another of bhakfpeare’s plays, quoted by Rdr. Stec- 
vens, fuggcfls to us the true one, 

“ — empty trunks o^er/lourijli'd. Sc.** 

The term flourifh alludes to the {lowers imprefled on the 
waile printed paper and old lx>ok$, with which trunks, &Cr 
are commonly lined. Henley* 

(I*- H 3*) 
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(P. 113,) Mr. Stecrens feems to be miftaken in his afler- 
tion that true man in ancient times was always placed in op- 
pofition to thief. At Icaft in the book of Gencfis, there is 
one inftance to the contrary, ch. xlii. v. ii. We arc all one 
man’s fons : we arc all true men i thy fervants are no fpies. 

Henley, 

(P. 1 15.) That wounds the unrefifting &c.] Unre- 

fiding after all feems to be the true reading, and dands better 
in connexion with wounds than any of the propofed emen- 
dations. Henley. 

(P. 130.) Yet reafon dares her No.] Dr. W^rburton is evi- 
dently right with refpe£l to this reading, though wrong in 
his explication. I'he expreflion is a provincial one, and very 
intelligible: 

But that her tender fhamfr 
Will not proclaim againd her maiden lofs, 

How might die tongue me? Yet reafon dares her No. 
That is, reafon defies her to do it, as by ibis means fhc 
would not only publifh her maiden lofs,*' but alfo as flie 
would certainly fuffer from the impofing credit of his ftatioii 
and power, which would repel with difgracc any attack ou 
his reputation ; 

For my authority bears a credent bulk 
That no particular fcandal once can touch, 

But it confounds the breather. Henley. 

(P., 152.) Show your Jheep-bitirtg face^t and be hanged an 
hour.j Dr. Johnfon is much too pofitive in alTcrting that 
the words ayi hour have no particular ufe here, nor are au- 
thorifed by cudom," as Dr. Farmer has well proved. The ' 
poet evidently refers to the ancient mode of pnnifhing by 
the collidrigium, or the original pillory, made like that 
part of the pillory at prefent which receives the neck, only 
it 'was placed horizontally, 10 that the culprit hung fuf- 
pended in it by his chin, and the back of his head. A 
diftindt account of it may be found, if I midake not, in 
Mr. Barrington’s Obfervations on the Statuses, Henley. 

MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 

(P. 297.) This fays fse now when ftn is beginning to write to 
him : for Jhdll be up twenty times a night, and there Jhe^ll Jit in 
her /mock, till Jhe have writ a Jheet of paper.] Shakfpeare has 
more than once availed himfelf of fuch incidents as occurred 
to him from hidory, &c. to compliment the princes before 
wiioni his pieces were performed. A driking indance of 
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flattery to James occurs in Macbeth ; perhaps the paflTage 
here quoted was not lefs grateful to Elizabeth, as it appa- 
rently alludes to an extraordinary trait in one of the letters 
pretended to have been written by the hated Mary to BothwelL 
1 am nakit and ganging to lleep, and zit I ceafe not 
to fcribble all this paper, in fo mcikle as refl: is tbairof.” 
That is, 1 am naked, and going to fleep, and yet I ceafe not 
to fcribble to the end of my paper, much as there remains of 
it unwritten on. Henley. 

% MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

(Vol- ni. p. 136.) There ore a fort of men, whofe vifages 
Do cream] The poet here alludes to the manner in 
which the film extends it felf over milk in fcalding ; and he had 
the fame appearance in his eye when writing a foregoing line : 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come.'' 

So alfo, the author of Bujfy d^Ambois: 

Not any wrinkle creaming in their faces/' Henley; 

(P. 146.) The habitation which your prophet, the Na^arite, con^ 
jay cd the devilinto,'] Perhaps there is no charadler through all 
Vh.ikfpcare, drawn with more fpirit, and juft diferimination, 
than Shylock’s. His language, allufions, and ideas, arc 
every where fo appropriate to a Jew, that Shylock might be 
exhibited for an exainplar of that peculiar people. Henley. 

(Ibid.) If I can cauh him once upon the hipj] This, Dr. 
fchnlon * obferves, is a phrafe taken from the praclice of 
wreillcrs, and (he might have added) is an all u lion to the 
angers thus laying hold on Jacob when he wrcftled with him. 
See Gen. 32, 24, &c, Henley. 

(p, 159.) Give me your bb/fag.] In this conveiTation be- 
tween Lancelot and his blind father, there are frequent re- 
ferences to Jlhc deception praftifed on the hlindncfs of Ifaac, 
and the bleiling obtained in confequence of it. Henley. 

(Ibid.) lyhat ^Jjcard haji th'tu got /] Ami the put the ikins 
of the kids of the goats on the fmooth of his neck. Gen. xxvii. 
j6. Henley. 

. • Mr Tytler, who hath incontrovertibly proved thefe letters to 

he forgeries, vciy v\fll obftrves upon ibis pallage, “ W^- mull: be-, 
lievc the qucer4 to have been of a very warm coniiiriitinn j»ideed, to 
he thus writing her love-letter (lark n.nked in the montli ot Jaiiwary 
in Scotland. An Inquiry into the R^nJence againji AL'jrjt of 

Scots, 3d. edit. p. Ss. A book which hath long and loudly cal'.cd 
for the notice of Dr. Robcrifon ! 

(P. I7F.) 
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i(P, 1 7 1.) How like a younker or a prodigal^ 

The Jkarfed bark puts from her native bay, 

Hugged and embraced by the Jirumpet wind! 

How like a prodigal doth Jhe return ; 

With ovcr-vjtaihei^d ribbs and ragged fails^ 

Leatij rent^ and beggar d by the Jirumpet wind !\ 
Mr. Gray (dropping the particularity of allulion to the parable 
of the prodigal) feems to have caught from this paflage the 
imagery of the following : 

“ Fair laughs the morn, and foft the zephyr blows. 
While proudly riding o'er the azure realm 
In gallant trim the gilded veffel goes ; ** 

Youth on the prow, and Plcafure at the helm ; 
Regardlefs of the fwceping whirlwind's fway, 

** That hufh’d in grim repofe, expefls his evening-prey.’^ 

The grim^repoje however, was fuggefted by Thomfon’s 
“ — deep fermenting tempeft brew’d 
In ihc grim evening fky." Henley. 

(P. 190.) To peizc the time] To peize, is to weigh ^ or bal- 
iajice j and figuratively, to keep in fafpence, to delay. 

Henley. 

fP. 208.) / Jlyall he faved by my hujl)and'\ F'rom St. Paul: 

The unbelieving wife is fanftified by the hufband." 

Henley. 

(P. 222.) My deeds upon my head An imprecation adopted 
from that of the Jews to Pilate : “ His blood be on us, and 
our children V’ Henley. 

(P. 225-) IVould any of the flock of Bar abbas 

Had been her hujband rather than this Chrijiian /] 
From the cvangelift : “ Not this man, but Barabbas." 

Henley. 

I'P. 234.) How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon this bank] So, 
Dr. Beattie, in the Minjlrel : 

“ '1 he yellow moon-light fleeps on all the bills.'* 

Henley. 

AS Y O H LIKE IT. 

f P. 277. ) I^ung many have you challenged Charles the wrejller 
The hint of this wreflling matcb> and the incident of Orr- 
laiido’s contelt with Charles, feem to be taken from Vicen- 
tio b'auiolo, Of Honour and honourable parrels, printed by 
Wolfe, 1595; a book wfiich is afterw^ards particularly re- 
ferred to. Henley. 

(p. 298.) 
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This wreftling match is minutely defcribeci In Lodge's Rofa^ 
lynfhn or Euphuis Golden Legacy, I 592 > the novel on which yfe 
You Like It Is founded. Wcmay be certain therefore that the 
poet took this incident from tlicnce, and not from Sauiolo’s 
book. Malone. 

(P. 298.) Peafeods'] This term is ftill applied in Devon- 
fliire to green peafe in pods, Henley. 

(P. 3.10. note **•) One of Chapman's plays {Two IVife Men 
and all the reft Fooh) is in feven a£ls. This however is the 
only comedy which 1 have found fo divided. Malone. 

(Ibid.) Beard of forirMl cut] Many pailages from okl writers 
might be brought to fliew the fantaftical tafle of our forc- 

* fatners in trimming their beards. In the Merry IFives of 

JVindJor, Quickly inquires : Does he not wear a great 

round beard, like a plover's paring-knife?” Henley. 

(P. 320.) It is the right liutter woman^s rate to tnarket,'\ 
There can be no reafon fulficient for changing rate to rant. 
The Clown is here fpeaklng in reference to the ambling pace 
of the metre, which, after giving a fpecimen of, to prove his 
aflertion, he aflirms to be the very falfc gallop of verfes.” 

Henley. 

(!’* 33*‘) coney, that you fee dwell where Jhe is 

kindled^] llather, kind-led: led by her kind, or kindred. 

Henley. 

(P. 354.) I will weep for nothing like Diana in the foun- 
tain.] The poet had perhaps fomc well-known conduit in his 
thoughts. See Mr. Henley’s remark on the words — ** which 
funds by like a weather-beaten condmi* ' -<^IVinteP s Tale, 

Malonf. 

* (P. 363.) I fee that Icrve has made thee a tame friakc.] This 
term was in our author’s time froqueiitiy ufed to exprefs A 
poor contemptible fellow. So in Lord Ctcmwelly 1602; 

it the puoi ell fnale 

“ That feeds on lemons, pilchards, 

Again, in Sir fohn OUlco/lle, 1600; “ — and you, poor 
ftwkes, come feldom to a booty.” Mai. one. 

(P. 373.) Look Upon him, hve him i he worfhips To 
wotjidp Is ufed in the marriage fervice in a limilar, but 
more extended, fenfe : “ With my body I thee worjhipd"-^ 
“ Not,” faid a late learned divine ftoiii the pulpit, that 
a man promifes when he is married to make a god of his 
wife j No, for religious worfliip dilFers from conjugal in this, 
that the former is performed on our kncc.s only, but the lat- 
ter on our knees and bands alfo.” White. 


TAMING 
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TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

(P. 443O And every day 1 cannot come to wooJ] This is the 
burthen of part of an old ballad entitled the Ingenious Brog^ 
gadocia : 

And I cannot come every day to wooe.” 

Stefvens, 

ALL*S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

I 

(Vol. IV. P. 25.) You arejhalhw^ Madam^ in great friends,'] 
Add to the inftanccG in which in has been printed inftcad of 
evcHj (inferted among the Supplemental Ohfervations^* ante, 
p. 135.) the following from the Merchant of Veiuce^ quarto, 
1600 ; “ We were Chriftians enow before, in as many as 
could well live one by another.” Malone. 


W I N T E R * S TALE. 


(P. 290.) Shooh hands y as over a vaji : and embraced^ as it 
were^ from ike ends of oppefed winds,] Shakfpeare has, more 
than once, taken his imagery from the prints, with which 
the books of his lime were ornamented. If my memory do 
not deceive me, he had his eye on a wood cut in Hol- 
linflied, w'hile writing the incantation of the w'cird fifters in 
Macbeth, There is alfo an alluiioii to a print of one of the 
Henries holding a fword adorned with crowns. In this paf- 
fnge he reiers to a device common in the title' page of old 
books, of tw^o hands extended from oppofite clouds, and join- 
ed as in token of friendfh p. Henley. 


(P. 302 ) — my dagger mu%zled^ 

Left it Jhoutd bite its maflet-^'\ So, in another 
place : “ I have a fword wdll bite upon iiecellity.’* And, 
in King Lear : 

1 have feen the day with my good bitwg faulchion 
** 1 would have made them Ikip.” Henley. 

(P* 333) "" — r "~" — ^ 

Do come ivith words as medUinal as true 1 


Honeft^ as either \ to purge him of that humour^ 
That prcjfes him from jleep.] So, Macbeth inquires 
if the do^or can reltore flcop to his lady } and 

— with 
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te — with fome fweet oblivious antidote, 

Clcaiife the foul bofom of that perilous ftulF 
Which weighs upon the heart Henlev, 

(P. 359 ) They (/. e. bears) are never curft, but when they 
are hungry^ Cur ft ^ fignifies mifehkvous, I'hus the adage ; 
Curji COW'S have fliort horns. Henley. 

(P. 37^>.) For you iherii rofemary and rue ; thefe keep 
Seeming, and favour, all the winter long : 

Grace, and remembrance, be to you both.’\ Ophe- 
lia iliftributes the fame plants, and accompanies them with 
the fame documents : There’s rofemary^ that's for remem* 
hrance,*^T\ttTc's rue for you *, we may call it herb of grace'^— 

■ 7 )ie qualities of retaining and favour^ appear to be 
the reafon why thefe plants were confidered as emblematical 
of grace remembrance.- ’Phe nofegay difliributed by Per- 
dita with the figaiSciitions annexed to each flower, reminds 
one of the xnignatical letter from a Turkifli lover, deferibed 
by Lady M. W. Montagu. Henley. 

(P. 380.) Per. O, theft I iack^ 

Tg make you gcirUudi of\ and^ my fiueet ftiend^ 

To ftrozu him o\r and o'er* 

Flor. IPTm ? like a corfe ? 

Per. A’j?, like a bank^ for love to lie and play on ; 

Net like a corfe : or if — not to be buried-^"} The au- 
thors of The Mai£i Tragedy have wrought out of this paflage 
a beautiful defeription ; 

the unfrequented woods 

‘‘ Are her delight i and when (he fees a bank 
“ Stuck full of flowers, flie with a iigh will tell 
• Her fervants what a pretty place it were 

“ 7 'o bury lovers in, and make her maids 
Pluck ’em, and ftrow her over like a corfe.*' 

Henley. 

(P. 380.) not to be buried^ 

But quick^ and in mine a?‘ms.] Might not Waller 
have taken from hence the hint of the'following epigram ? 

To one married to an Old Man. 

Since thou wouId’U needs (bewitch'd with fome itt 
charms !) 

* Be bury’d in thofe monumental arms, 

All we can wi(h, is— May that earth lie light 
Upon thy tender limbs ! and fo good night ! 

Henley; 

(P. 394.) 
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P* 394*) ivhite as the fannM fnow, 

Tlmfs bolted by northern blafts.] So, in the Twd 
Noble Kinfmen : 

“ White as wind-fam*d fnowJ^ Henley. 

(P. 409.) Clo. We are but plain fellows^ fir, 

Aut. A lie ; you are rough hairy.] This quib-a 
tie is founded upon their being drefled in (kins ; they were 
fome of thofe, who, as wc were told before, had niade them^ 
felves all men of hair^ and called ihemfelves faltiers. i. c.fatyrs, 

Henley. 

(P. 410 .) -a great many Vll warrant 5 I kmWy by^ the 
picking on's teeth*'] An indication of the fame clafs with the 
homo emunSIa naris of the Romans. Henley. ^ 

(P. 425.) — the old Jhepherdy which fiands byy like a wea- 
ther-beaten conduit] Conduits reprefenting a human figure, 
were heretofore not uncommon. One 6f this kind,- a female 
form, and weather^beateuy flill exifts at Hodfdon in Herts. 
Shakfpeare refers again to the fame fort of imagery in Romeo 
and Juliet : 

How now ? a conduit^ girl ? what, ftill in tears ? 

** Evermore fliowering Henley. 


MACBETH. 

P. 452.) Where the Norweyan banners ^ouithejkyy 
And fan our people cold.] So, Gray : 

Ruin ceafe thee, ruthlefs king ! 

“ Confufion on thy banners wait, 

'Yho' fann'd by conqueft’s crimfon wing 
They mock the air with idle ftate.” Henley. 

(Ibid.) Till that Bellona's bridegroom — ] This pafiage may 
' be added to the many others, w hich fliew how little Shak- 
fpeare knew of ancient mythology. Henley. 

(P. 471.) — * fervantSy 

Which do hut what they Jhouldy by doing every thing — ] 
From Scripture ; ** So when ye (hall have done all thofe 
things which are commanded you, fay, We are unprofit- 
able fervants : we hate done that which was our duty to do.” 

Henley. 

(P. 476.) — - Comiy you fpirits 

That tend on mortal ihoughtSy £s^r.] There is an 
invocation in BuJJy d'AmboiSy which in the turn of thought 
feems to refemble lady Macbeth’s, but is lefs horrid : 

** Now 
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** Now all the peaceful! regents of the night> 
iSilent1y«g1iding exhalations^ 

** Languifln'ng windes, ami murmuring fals of waters, 
Sadneffe of heart, and ominous fccurenefle, 

** Enchantments, dead fleepes, all the friends of reft, 
That ever wi ought upon the life of man, 

Extend your iitmoft ftrengths ; and this charmM houre 
P'ix like the center; make the violent wheeles 
^ “ Of Time and Fortune Hand ; and great exillcns 
“ (The Maker’s treafurie) now not feemc to bee, 

'i"o all but rny approaching friends and mee.” 

^ Henley. 

(P. 485.) Befides^ this Duncan 

Hath borne 'his faculties fo nieek^ As Mr. 

Henderfon fpeaks tlTis fpecch, thefe lines fliould be thus 
pointed : Beftdes this ; Duncan Henley. 

— (P. 5 1 o. ) Lamenttngs heard P thair ; ftrange fir earns of death ; 

And prophecy} ng with accidents terr ible^ Ofr.] Prje- 
ternntural events of this nature are fabled to have preceded 
or followed the death of heroes and tyrants. The omens 
prognoftick of Csefai’s deftru£lion, have been often deferibed 
by the Roman poets, but where (hall we And a defeription 
equal to iShakfpeare’s ? 

“ In the mod high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

“ A little ere the mighlied Julius fell, 

“ 'The graves flood tenantlels, and the ftiected dead 
Did fqueak and gibber in the Roman ftreets ; 

** Stars fhone with trains of fire ; dews of blood fell ; 
Difuflers veil’d the fun ; and the moift liar, 

Upon whofe influence Neptune’s empire flands, 

Was fick almoft to doom’s-day with eclipfe.” Hamlet* 

Henley. 

(P. 5 1 r.) As from your graves rife up^ and walk like fprights^ 
7^0 countenance this horror /} In this, and the quo- 
tation from Hamlet immediately preceding, there is an ap- 
parent allufion 10 <hc faints that arofe at our Saviour’s cruci- 
fixion, and went into Jerufalein. Henley, 

(P. 540.) What is* t that moves your highntfi There arc 
many inflances of rcfemblancc between the two diamas of 
'Macbeth and Buffy d*Amboisy particularly in this fccne, and 
it is hut juliice to acknowledge, that Chapman’s tragedy ap- 
pears to be the elder. 

Alonfi How now, whatleap'ft thou at? 

V D'Amb. O royall objc£l ! 

Vol. II. Z X 


** Monfi 
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Monf. Thou drcam’ft awake : Objcdl in th’emptlearrc? 
D*Amb. Worthic the head of I'itan, worth his chairc. 

' Monf, Pray thee what mean’ft thou ? 

“ lyAmb* See you not a Cl ownc’ 

Empale the forehead of the great king 

EIe^iley* 

(P- 543.) — — be alive again^ 

And dare me to the defer t with thy /word ; 

If trembling 1 inhabit t then protejl me 
ilje baby of a girL^'HiiC ^di folio reads inlmbit^ aijd 
places the comma immediately after then : 

“ If trembling I inhabit then, proteft me, &c.” ^ 
The meaning feems to be this : Should you challenge me to 
the defert^ and I then remain trembling in my caltle, pro- 
teft rae, &c. 

The heft living commentator on Shakfpeare had acutely 
conjedured that the poet might have written — If i^emblirtgl 
FXHiBiT (i. e. if I difcQver fear)^ but acquiefeed in the in- 
terpretation I have given. Henley. 

(P. 546 ) By magot^piei^ 7 'he magpie is called in the weft 
to this hour, a magatipie^ and the import of the augury is 
determined by the number of thefc birds that are feen to- 
gether : “One for forrow: Two for mirth: Three for a 
wedding ; f'our for death.” 

It is very obfervable that in the unfrequented villages of 
Devonihire, not only a greater part of the cufloms to 'which 
hhakl'peare alludes, but alfo nioft of his colloquial phrafes 
and cxpreluons, are Hill in common ufe. Henley. 

(P. 556.) flips afyewy 

Sliver’d in the moon*s eciipfe.'] Mr. Steevens^s ex- 
planation of fiver d is fcarcely exa£l To Jltver^ Ognifies to 
feparaic by flippings or fplitting one part of a thing from an^ 
other ^ and is the precife funle in which the poet applies it, 
both in this inftance, and in that from King Lear : 

“ She who berfelf will f iver and dilbranch.” 

Henley. 

(P. 579.) Old Siwardf with ten thoufand warlike men^ 

All ready at a point — 3 Thus, in the Two Nob. Kinfmen : 

— - maiden-hearted, a hulband 1 have pointed^ 

“ But do not know him out of two.” Henley. 

(P. 585.) Male. Be comforted: 

Let^s make us medicines of our great revenge f 
To cure this deadly grief 

Mac. He has no children.l This paiTage feems not to 
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Rave been fully explained. Malcolm, who exhorts to ven- 
geance, had been deprived by Macbeth of his father j and 
Macduff, who is exhorted to vengeance, of his childien : 
what then does the anfwer to this exhortation imply ? — Wc 
cannot retaliate in kind, becaufe you can neither make his 
children as he hath made you j nor I, him cA/W- 
lejst as he hath ma<le me. That Macbeth had been a father^ 
is to be inferred from the declaration of his wife : 

“ — I have given fuck ; and know 
“ How tender ’tis, to love the babe that milks me.” 

• \ IlfiNLEy, 

(P. 594,) my May of life 

Is fallen into the fear ^ the yellouo Uaf\ I cannot forbear 
thinking tliat ShakfQfare wrote, as in the old copies, m^ 
way of life. The learned criticks feem to have forgotten, 
that fummer intervenes between fpring and autumn \ and fo 
(to ufe the words of our poet cn another occafion) 

<« — — Hide 

“ O’er fixtecn years, and leave the growth untry*d 
“ Of that wide gap/^ 

We no where find that Macbeth, like Leonatus, 

‘‘ In his fpring became a harveft.” 

Excluiive however of this ohjertion, the paffage cited by 
Mr. Malone is fuflicient to juflify the old reading. 

Henley. 

Having always thought that the ancient copies ought to 
be adhered to, when any meaning can be extradled from 
, them, it is with particular plcafure that 1 fubjoin the fol- 
lowing vindication of the old reading, for which 1 ani in- 
debted to a fiiend (the right hon. Henry Flood) whofe dif- 
tinguifiicd abilities are too well known to need any clooiuin» 
of mine: 

“ May,* by a figure, can be extended to the whole fpring, 
but not to the whole year : not to fummer, autumn, winter. 
Applied, by metaphor, to life, it can denote youth only, 
not the whole of Jne ; efpecially, not the decline of it. Mac- 
beth, when he fpeaks thefe lines, is not youthful. He is 
contemporary to Banquo, who is advanced in years, and 
.who hath a fon upon the fccne able to cfcapc the purfuit of 
affaflins and the vigilance of Macbeth. Macbeth’s own chil- 
dren are dead, nor is there a trace of his expecting more. 
He is himfelf the fpeaker, and the fubjedl is his decline. 
He could not miftake the faft ; and to call age the May of 
life, would be highly inaccurate ; net to mention, that, 

2 z 2 ‘my 
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** my May of life ” even if confonant to the faft, would 
perhaps be rather too brilliant an exprelTioii for the deep dc- 
fpondency in which he utters this foliloquy. 

The original text hath it, “ my way of life,” a natural, 
eafy, unafFefted expreffion. By this, life is reprefented uti- 
der the precife and f.unillar image of a road or pafliigc. 
This image is applicable to any part of life ; not, like the 
other, to one part only, and that the wrong part. Every 
road in autumn is ftrevved with ihc falling leaf. 'I he latter 
end of the paflage of life (which is our autumn) mult be 
fubjed to this incident of decay. 'Bhus thefe ideas conn»’<I:l 
ill the mind of Macbeth. Speaking of a road, in common, 
it is true that we ihould fay that “.the fear the yellow leal'' 
falls into the way, and not the way intp the fear, the yellow 
leaf. But (peaking of the road of life, it may propcily b*: 
f.iid that it is the way which falls into the yellow leaf j that 
i«, into decline. For the veiy progrefs of life d<^ili as ncctl^ 
fcirily incur and fill into decay, as the beginning of a road 
leads toward the end of it. Life, that pili’igc, is with 
me running toward an end, and has bdlcn inio the inidfl nt 
thofc autumnal leaves which bellrew the ciofc of it.” Such, 
is the plain fenfe of tlie poet ; and futh a text ought not to 
l;>e depofed for any ufurper.” 

The reading of the old copy may perhaps derive fome fitp- 
port from the following paflage in Peiidesy in vvhi-.li the fame 
phrafe is found : 

Thus ready for the rtvyy of life or dcaih, 

T wait the (liarpcft blow.” Malov;,. 

(P. 596.) Cunfi thou not rnvrjicr to a mind dijlas^l c'j 
in the Two Nchle Kinfvjcn ; 

What thi»ik you of her, fir? 

‘‘ JXl:lor. J think (lie has a perf/zi Ld ndnJy \;hich f 
not mimfler toP II £ N L h y. 


KING HENRY IV. PART I. 

(Vol. V. P. ‘2^"] .) Aild to note hj So alfo in and 

Charaners f.f a Prijhn and Prifoners^ by CjcflVy IV-IynOiul* 
j6iS : To borrow money is called /ihkinjy but the blow 
Can hardly or never be recovered,” Mai.onk. 

(P. ) This pitch, as ancient writers do report^ doth defile. ] 

AlJtidinp to an old ballad, beginning, 

' Who touchctli pitch rnud be dejit^dd' Step vhn's. 
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(P. 341.) That roajled Mannings ee 6 x^ 1 ^ In my note* (tn- 
fcrtcd among the Supplemental Obfcrvations, ante,) a(l<l, afcer the 
words — the Inner Temple/’ No. 538, vol. xliii. Malone. 

(I’, 502.) — andlQt the welkin roar.] Thefe are part of the 
words of an old ballad entitled What the father gatbereth 
with the rake, the fon doth fcatter with the forke.’* 

Let the •welkin roarcj 
“ ril never give ore, &c/’ 

Again, in another ancient fong called, The Man In the 
Moon drinks claret 

“ Drink wine till the ivelkin roares^ 

* And cry out a p— of your fcorcs/’ Steevens. 


KING RICHARD HE 

(Vol. Vli. P. 6 .) Cheated of feature hy eW^cmhWwg nature^ 
Deform'd^ unjinifijdy &C.3 Dr. Johnfon hath cer- 
tainly mirtaken, and iV. Warbuiton rightly explained, the 
word rhjfemhling ; as is evident from the following extradl : 
** VVhyle thinges (loode in this cafe, and that the manner of 
addyng was I'ometimc too fhort and fometime too long, els 
dijpmblcd and let flip alltogcthcr.”— Arthur Golding’s Tranf- 
iation of Julius SUimtSy 1587. Henley, 

(P, 29 ) which you have pill’d from me,] To pi// Is, 

literally? to take off the outfide or rind. Thus they fay in 
Devoiiiliire, to pi/l an apple, rather than to pare it; and 
‘ Shirley nfes the wor<l piccifely in this fenfe; 

‘‘ He Iras not p///\/ the rich, noi flay’d the poor.” 

Henley. 

(P. 36.) /A* /r frank’d up.] So, afterwards: 

‘‘ . ifi the fty of this moft bloody boar. 

My foil George Stanley i^frarSd up in hold.” 

Ht-Nley- 

(P. 62.) Truly tie hearts of men are full off ear : wV.] Mr* 
Toilet I^th cited a paffigc from Hcdinfficd, which he flip- 
pofes Shdklpeare to have had in view; bur it is evident'that 
both Holinfhed and Siuikfpc^are allude to St. Luke, Sec ch. 
*xxi. vcr. 25, fkc. Henley, 

(P. 74.) J weigh It ligkth.] The verb weighs is ufed in a 
fimilar connexion by iL and K. in The MaieVs Tragedy: 

6* when he was a boy, 

As oft as I return’d, (as without boaft 


1 brought 
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I brought home conqueft,) he would gaze upon iwc, 
And view me round to find in what one limb 
The virtue lay, to do the things he heard : 

Then would he wi(h to fee my fword, and feel 
** The quicknefs of the edge, and in his hand 
“ If^eigh it. Henley. 

(P. 165.) 7 he bloody dog is dead.] From the frequent al- 
lufions through the whole of this hifiory to the armorial 
beaiingof Richard, I fufpc£l that SbakCpcare wrote not dog^ 
but Healey* 

JULIUS C iE S A R. 

(Vol. VIIL p. g8.) There is a tide in the affairs of men^ ^^c.] 
A fimilar fentiment is found in Buffy d^ Ambois^ 1607 : 

There is a deep nick in time’s r&ftlefs wheel 
For each man’s good ; when which nick comes, it 
ftrikes ; — ^ 

So no man rifeth by his real merit. 

But when it cries clink in his raifer’s fpirit.’^ Ma lone. 

ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 

(P. 268.) Seme time we fie a cloud ihat^s dragonilh— ] Per- 
haps our author was indebted for this thought to Chapman’s 
BuJJy d^Ambois^ 1607 ; 

« lij^e empty clouds^ 

** In which our faulty apprchenfions forge 
The forms of dragons^ lions, elephants, 

“ When they hold no proportion.” Malone. 

TROILUS AND CRESSIUA. 

(Vol. IX. p. 3f.) — — which were Juch 

As Agamemnon y Add to my note, 

(inferted among the Supplemental Obfitvatiens^ ante,) after 
the \y0rd3 “ is in the text a bond of <7/r”-;f7Tbus in The Rape 

Lucrece : 

Fcaft-finding minftrels tuning my defame, 

Will tie the hearers to attend each line.” Malone. 

C Y M B E L I N E. 

(P* 198.) To atone my countryman and you,'} So in As Ton 
Like it : 
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Then there is mirth in heaven 

“ When earthly things made even 
Atone together.” 

Few words have occafioned the fpilling of fo much Chrif- 
tian ink as otone^ which is here ufed in its true rcfii'e. The 
expreffion is from a coalefcence of the words ut one \ the 
verb /a or fomc other equivalent, being omitted. Thus, 
in the he (hewed himfclf to them as they flrove, and 

would have fet them at one again. Henlkv. 

^P. 232.) Her andirons were two winking Cupids 

* Of [liver ^ each on one foot Jiandmgy nicely 
Depending on their brands,] Nicely^ I apprehend, 

refers to the graceful manner in which thefe figures leant 
upon their inverted torches ; and not, as Mr. Stcevens ima- 
girtes, to their being exaflly poized on them. The poet 
(hews his lalle in defigning ; the figures are deferibed 
as (landing each on one (oot : no human figure can be grace- 
ful while ftaiiding on both. Fronv innumerable infiances in 
the writings of Shaklpeare, he appears to have poflefi'ed un- 
common (kill in painting and fculpture. The happy talent 
at defeription that Jachimo difeovers, is peculiarly proper to 
him as an Italian, who might be prefunied to have ftiidied 
the works of the ancients. Henley. 

(P. 247.) — oflcji to our comfort Jhall tve find 
7 he Jharded beetle in afafer hold 
^han is the full-wing d eagle, • j . c. the beetle 
flieltcr’d beneath the fiiell, or iiicrufied covering, of cow- 

• dung. So in the Difputation btiween a hee coriny- catcher and a 
Jhe^ *59^^’ “ — with the beetle rernfing to light on the 
fwcetdt flowers all day, ncftlcd at night in a cowjheordd' 

Henley. 

(P. 31 4») Cancel thefe cold bonds. 3 Thus in the Iwo Noble 
Kinfmen : 

“ Quit me of thefe cold gyves d* Henley, 

ROMEO AND JULIET. 

(Vol. X. p. 48. Jul. Tcu kifshy the book.] In As Tou Like 
7/, we find it was iifual to quarrel by the hook^ and are told in 
the note, that there were books for good manners. Juliet 
here appears to refer to a third kind, containing the art of 
courtjhipy an example from which it is probable that Rofa- 
lind hath adduced : 

Z z 4 


‘‘ Rof. 
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Rof. Come, woo me, woo me 5 for now I am in a ho 
liclay hunjoiir, unci liue enough to confent ; — What would 
you fay to me ik^w, an I were your very Rofalind ? 

“ <)>lan. 1 would kils bciore i Ipoke. 

Ruf. Nay, you were better fpeak firft s and when you 
were gravelled lor lack of matter, you might take occafion 
to kifs. 

Chian. How if the kifs be denied ? 

Theh (he puts you to entrea^^y, and there begins new 
matter.’* Henley. 

(P. 40.) My grave is like to he my wedding Led.] So again ; 

j’j] fQ j^jy uedMng bed ‘ 

** And deaths not Romeo &c.** 

And afterwards : 

“ O fon, the night before tby wedding day, 

Hath death lain with thy bride : 

“ My daughter he hath wedded.** Henlev. ^ 

(P- 53) And wijh his m'tjirejs voire that kind of fruit 

Ai maidi call medlars when they laufh alone. ^ 1 he 
name to which Mercutio alludes, occurs in U^*i)y d' Ambois : 

Char, W'e be no windfaU my lord ; ye mull gather us 
with the ladder of matrimony, or we’ll hang till we be 
rotten, 

Monf. Indeed that’s the way to make you right opena’^s*^ 

Anonymous. 

(P. 58.) hy yonder hltjjcd moon I vozv^ 

That tips xvith fiver all thefe fnAt^tree teps^^] Mr. 
pope, who was more indebted to his prcdeeeirors than the 
generality of his readers arc aware, hath availed hlmklf, ' 
both of this defcripiion, and alfo of the battle’s umber’d 
face*' in the admired nighulccne of Homer, book the Vlilth. 

llrNI.EV. 

(P.67.) — Jlahb^d with a—^hlack eye,] Shaklpeve is not 
the only writer that compares a glance of the eye to a fword. 
I'he fame image occurs in a poem of Mrs. Phillips, the cc- 
lebiated Orinda : ^ 

Her honour is protcflcd by her eyes, 

“ As the old flaming fword kept paraclife.” 

Henley. 

(Ibid.) — the very pin of kis heart deft with the blind how** 
bofs hut-Jhaft.'] 7 'he author of JE]h, in the Briflol Poems 
attributed to Rowley, had this paflage in his mind : 

« Mic hufband, lord 'I'homas, a forrefter boulde. 

As ever clove pynne, or the bafkcite.’* Henley. 

(P- *39-) 
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(P. 139 ) JWy heart U full of woe,] This is the burthen of 
the fii’ft Itanza of ‘‘ A pleafant new ballad of Two Lovers 
Hie hoe ! my heart is full of luoe.** Steevens, 

(p. 154.) / util he a eve 

That ur}l?4hi.*Lniial /j amorous;] So In Da« 

nici’s Complaint of R ifamcnd, > 59 ^ • 

Ah now, methinks, I fee Death dallying feekes 
*To entcrtainc itfclfe in Loi*cs fivcet place \ 

Decayed rofes of difcolJourcd cHeekes 
“ Do yet retainc decre notes of farmer grace* 

“ And uglie death fits faire within her face/' 

Malone. 

(P. 166.) For never was a fiory of more woe 

Than this op- Juliet and her Romeo. ] I’hefe lines 
feem to have been farmed on the concluding couplet of the 
poem of Romeus and Juliet : 

^ “ — among the monuments that in Verona been, 

There isS no monument more woithy of the fight, 

•• Than is the tomb of Juliet and Romeus her knight/ 

A^alone. 

H A M L E 

(Vol. X. p. 179 ) — - I have heard^ 

The cock, that is the trumpet to themoritf 
Doth with his lofty and ftiullfounding throaty (fc.J 
Imitated by Mr. (iray in his Elegy : 

“ 1 he cock's jhr ill clarion, or the echoing horn, 

No moie lhall roufe them from their lowly bed" 

Malone. 

(P. 191.) Like Niobr^ all tears.] Sbakfpeare might have 
caught this idea from an ancient ballad entitled “ The falL 
ing-out of Lovers is the renewing of Jmve 
“•Now 1 , like weeping Niobe, 

May wafh my hands in teares". Steevens. 

(P. 303 ) —and a pair of Provencial rofes in my rayed Jhoes—] 
Hamlet is here fp^aking of a company of ftrolling players, 
who in our author's time ufually travelled on foot. Rayed, 
(if that be the true reading) I therefore believe, means co^ 
otered with du/i or mire. The word is ufed in this fenfc by 
‘Naflie in Summers laji Will andTejlament, a comedy, 1600 : 
** Let there be a few ruflies laid in the place where Back- 
winter fliali fall, for feare of raying his cloathes." 

Malone. 


OTHELL O 
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OTHELLO. 

(P. 467.) — - my hearths fubdued 

Even to the very quality of my lord.’] Ratify here 
{ignifies his Moor'tjh complexion \ as is obvious from what im- 
mediately follows : 

“ I faw Othello’s vtfage in his mind 
and alfo^ from what the Duke fays to Brabaatlo : 

** If virtue no delighted beauty lack, ' 

Your fon-in‘law is far more fair than hlackP 

Henley. 

See another explanation of this line^ i;i the firft of thefe 
volumes, p. 366. 

Since that note was written, it has occurred to me that thefe^ 
words may admit a different interpretation from any yet fug- 
geQed, which I believe to be the true one. Quality here may 
mean profejjion. “ I am fo much enamoured of Othello that 
I am even willing to endure all the inconveniences incident 
to a military life^ and to attend him to the wars,” “ I can- 
not mervailc (faid Lord Eflex to Mr. Afhton, a Puritan 
preacher who was fen t to him in the Tower,) though my 
proteftations are not believed of my enemies, when they fo 
little prevaile with a man of your quality.^* See other ex- 
amples of this ufe of the word in a note on Hamlet^ inferted 
among the Supplemental Obfervations^ vol. I. p. 354. 

Malone. 

(P. 467.) —— 1 therefore beg it^ not 

To pleafe the palate of my appetite ; 

Nor to comply with heat^ ( the young offelU^ 

In me defunil) ai i proper fat is fa^ ion j 
But to be free and bounteous to her mind.] Much 
labour hath been bellowed on this pafTage, and many emen- 
dations offered. Might I be allow^cd to augm^ent their numb|er» 
it fhould be by reading ^ ^ 

Nor to comply wi h heat (the young affeii’j 
In me defunft) &c. 

underftanding by the young affeSl^ that “ unmaftered impor- 
tunity,” as the poet fiiles it in another place, which irritates 
the palTions in the prime of life, and poflpones every ocher 
confideration to enjoyment. It is natural to expedj that this 

youth* . 
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youthful heat (hould be defunSl in Othello, when he fays of 
bimfclf 

I am declined into the vale of years,” 
unlefs we refer him to that clafs whom Chaucer compares 
to leeks, the heads of which are white while their tails are 
green. Nothing however can more appohtely illuflrate the 
exprcflioii of Sbakipeare, than that of Maflinger fo fimiiar 
to it : 

youthful 

“ That look no farthvrr your outward form. 

Are lung fince buried in me.” 

* If, neverthclefs, we adhere to the printed copies, the 
word, are^ or rather, heingy mufl: he confidered as under- 
Hood, [the young affects .being tn me defunif^ and the fenfe of 
the pafliige will be ^uflTciently clear. Henley. 

In forming a conjecifure concerning any doubtful pafljgc 
in thefc plays, we fhouid never forget that what our author 
•tvrote was calculated to be fpoken ; and that however fair 
any regulation may appear on paper, if the lines, when re- 
formed, will not bear recitation, the emendation is probably 
not right. Jf the paflage before us be tried by this tell, I 
believe it will be found that it yet (lands in need of cor- 
rcdlion ; for (not to infift on the awkwardnefs of ufing the ad- 
jeflive proper without any pofleflive pronoun prefixed to it,) by 
the introduction of a parciuhefis the words are now regulated 
in fuch a manner, that he muft be a (kilful fpeaker indeed 
who could pronounce them fo as to prevent the latter he- 
miflich fiom forming a mod lame and impotent conclufion,” 

Kor this reafon I am perfuaded that my^ the reading ot all 
the old copies, is right, and that there is no error except in 
the word drfuii6l. 

I would read : 

Nor to comply with hc«’it, the young afFe£ls, 

In my disjunct and proper fatxsfadlion ; 
i. e. for the fake of my feparate and private enjoyment. So 
afterwards : “ Let us be co'ijun^ive in our revenge.” — Our 
aimior has dis)oiu%iX\A diijunllive in two other plays ; and in the 
prefent tragedy wc find many W'ords equally uncommon 
with that now propofed ; as agnize'— feque/iraUon — congregated 
, — puttered — fegu^nt — exttn£Ud — exfuffolate — iniign — fegrt* 
gaudy Malone. 

(P. 47 3O — defeat thy favour with an ufurped heard {\ 
Feat And feature were 'formerly fynonymous terms; favour 
means face, ‘‘ Defeat thy favour” therefore, fignifies “ dif. 
gulfe thy face.” The artifice of an ufurped beardy by which 

this 
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this was to be efFcfted, was an expedient adopted for the fame 
purpofe by Autolycus ; as appears from his poiketing up his 
pedlar^ s e'xcremcnt^ that the Ihepherd and clown might not 
know him when drefled in the prince’s vioaihs, Shakfpeare 
hath ufed a (imilar exprclfion in King Richard 111 : 

Her face del.ic’d with fears of infamy.*' ll£NL£V. 

(P. 480.) his pilot 

Of very expert riA.v/ approv’d allowance.] i. c. au- 
thorized, after having been cxainiiiv d, to undertake the na* 
vigation of a Ihip. I< 'iNLKy. 

(P. 487 .) But whit pratje couhVP thou hfloxv on a deferving 
woman indeed?] The hint for this qiicltion, and the metrical 
reply of lago, is taken from a whimfical pamphlet called 
Choice^ Chance^ and Change^ or Conceits in their Colour i, 1606,' 
where, after one Tideto has defciibcd rf^ariy vicious and ri- 
diculous chariuTcers in verle, afl:s him Jiut 1 pray 

thee didfl thou write none in commendation of fon.c woiih^ 
creature r” Tidcro then procccils, like lago, to pour out more 
verfes. S t h e v k n s 

(P. 502.) — — Htnven^s iihve all, ] ^rhe pro- 
penfity to talk r^ligioufly in p^-ifons difordered by chinking, 
is here finely touchctl i 1 1- N l r. y. 

(P. 504.) JP'hh one rf an'm^xVX infirmity:] lh\ jolnifon’s 
explanation feems to f.id Ihoit of the poet's meaning The 
qualities of a tree are lb clianged hy being ingraited, ij).it its 
future fruits arc not Inch as wculd have naiur.dly fpnnig 
from the flock, but deiivc their cjunliiits irom the graft in- 
feneJ into it. Confornu.bly to idea is the aifcition of 
Hamlet concerning the func vice in his cuniUrymen : 

“ J hey olepe us diiiokinds. .n ti vviin Iwinilli phrafe 
Soil unr addiiio.. ; and, ind;cd, it takes 
‘‘ From oiir atchievemerit.s, though perloriuM at height, 
“ 'Fhe pith and marrow of rur attribiuc. 

“ So, oft it chances to particular meu, 

“ By the o*er-growiii of fome complexion, 

(.)r by fomc habit that too much o’a -leavens 
“ 1 he form of pLiniive n)aiine.’'s^ that thefc men — 
'Fhcir virtues clfe (be they as pure as grace, 

As infinite as man n.ay undergo) — 

Shall in the general cenfure take corruption 
From that particular fault, 7 ’he dram of bafc 
“ Doth all the noble fubftance of worth out. 

To his own fcandai.” Henley, 

(P. 512.) if^hen ihU advice is free I give — ]] t c. gratis^ 
not paid for, as his advice to Rodeiigo was. Henlky. 

537) 
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(P. 537 ) — ^ comn)on thing.] Spoken from his fuf- 

picioiis of Othello and CaiGo. Hunlky. 

(P. 581 .) A fixed figure fir the time of fiorn — ] This appeals 
to be the true readini^. — Ls not the Gp;iiie of peeping Tom at 
Coventry, which ii, annudly drcGld up to perpetuate his 
folly, one »<f this tort ? IIewlky. 

( P. 5 9 7 . ) For t h a/' tny hear t thfie charms — are blotted \ ] Forth^ 
Is out. So in A’. Richnd III : 

I clothe my naked villainy 

** With old odd cmls, ftolen forihoi holy writ.** 

, And, afterwards : 

Humphry Honre that c-dlM your grace 
"T'o breakfait once, />/ ih of my company.** Ht n^le y . 

•(Ibid.) Thy hi' d^ lujl^fiainWl^ Jhall with lujt's blocd be /potted,'] 
So in Whetlloni:*s Fleptanrron^ 1582. Sig. L. ii : 

1 hou coucl'.e [ejuotb he] foylcd wirh diihcnour, waflic 
^jfit thy n.iynes with the adulterer’s blood.'* Ste evens. 

(P. 627. ) 0 S’p.irtan M Shakfpc.ire mentions Spartan 
dogs in A AUdjurnmer ;•/’/*.» Drecitn : 

“ When in a wood of CicNj they bay'd the bear 
With hound h of Henley, 

The following references arc to ih.c pages of the firft of 
thefe volumes. 

(P. 384 ) Add to the note relative to dramatick entertain* 
ments being exhibited on Sundays] 

May, in his Hifiory of the Pauiarnent of England^ 1646, 
taking a review of the conduct r^f king Charles and his mi- 
iiillers from 1628 to 1640, mentions that plays were ufually 
reprefented at cowt on Sundays during that pertod. It is pro- 
bable from hence that they were not then publickly performed 
on that d*ay. Malone. 

(P. 425.) Once more the ruby^cohuPd portal opetAd^ 

IPhich to his fpeech did honey pajjugc yield fi\ So in 
Romeo and Juhet .*• 

“ and //pj, O you 

“ The doors of breathy fcai with a righteous ki fs See.** 

, Malone. 

(P. 472- After note ‘.) On a fecond i»rpedl:ion of the 
books In longing to the Stationer.s’ Company, I find 1 was 
guilty of ominion on a former occalion, which I feia^e 
this jjpnoron.iry to point out. May r). 1 S94» was entered 
by Mr. H uiikm, fen. a bouko intiiulcd The Ravyfl>cmeni 
of Lu.f a, U. 3 Cb. b. 


On 
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On the fame books, Sep. 9. 1653, Mofdy among 
other plays has the following entries : 

“ The Hiftory of Cardenio by Mr. Fletcher and Shakfpeare,^* 

This play was acled in 1613 by Heminge, &:c. Had it 
therefore been written by our author, it would finely have 
been publifhed in the folio 1623, or at lead would have been 
aferibed to him in fom^; ancient catalogue. 

Mr, Reed fuggeds to me that being founded on a dory 
intei woven with the adventures of Don Quixote, it may be 
the fame as the dramatick piece which Theobald produced 
with the title of the Double FalJImd^ or the Dijhefid Lover 
the frenzy, &c. of yulio being only thofc of Cardenio under 
another name. 

“ Henry the Id and Henry the IJct \i\Shakpfpeare and Da- 
venport meaning 1 fuppofc that the latter was the compo- 
fition of Davenport. 

Again, on the fame books June 29, i66o, Humphref 
Mofely enters 

The Hijlory of King Stephen^ 

Duke Humphrey^ a tragedy, 

Iphls and lantha^ or a Marriage without a Many a co- 
medy,” as the works of our author. 

What degree of credit is due to thefe entries I cannot de- 
termine ; but there is no reafon why they fhould be with- 
held from the publick. Very foon after the civil wars a 
great number of dramatick pieces which are no where to be 
tound were regidered at Stationers* Hall ; but I fear that our 
acquaintance with them will never reach beyond their titles. 

Steevens. 

Tt is remarkable that a line of exactly the fame import with 
that in the Double Fa IJJmd, for which Theobald (the fuppofed 
writer) was fo much ridiculed, 

“ None but himfelf can be his parallel,” 
is found in the Duke of Millain by Ma/Tingcr, who, I believe, 
was the author of the other piece alfo : 

“ Her goodnefs does difdain comparifon, 

And but it f elf admiu no parallel?^ 

In the concluding fpeech of the fird act of the Double Faljhood 
we meet 

«• I mud Jioop to gain her, 

Throw all my gay conipaiilbns afidc, &c.’* 

So Mailinger» in the Duke of Mtllain : 

“ yet be wife } 

** Soar not too high to fall, but Jfoop to rife — 
which lines were afterwards imitated by Drydeu, 


« The 
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The lowcft lover, when he proftratc lies, 

“ But kneels to cunquer^ and but flocpi to rife — ” 
and furnilhed the late Dr. Goldfmith with the title of his laft 
comedy. 

The fecond of the lines above quoted from the Douhh 
Faljhood^ is in our author’s Antony and Cleopatra^ and (if not an 
interpolation of Theobald’s) would ferve to confirm MafBn- 
gcr’s title to this play,- he having very fiequcntly imitated 
Bhakfpeare. 

It appears from the Stationers’ Books that Maflinger wrote 
the following eleven plays, which have not been publifhed, 
and probably arc now all loft : The noble Choice^ or the Orator 
— The Wandering Lovers^ or the Painter — The Italian Night^ 
piecOf or the unfortunafe Piety — The Judget or believe at you 
lip^ a tragedy — The Prifiner^ or the fair Anchoref — The Spa^ 
nijh Viceroy^ or the Honour of Woman — Minerva* s Sacrifice y or 
the farced Lady — The Tyrant^ a tragedy — Philenzo and Hyp^ 
polita^ a tragi-comedy — Antonio and Vallia^ a comedy— 
Tajle and Welcome y a comedy. Malone. 

(P 473*) expir’d date, cancePd Add to 

note Our author feemshere to have remembered Daniel’s 
Complaint of Rojamondy 1591: 

Thou muft not thinke thyflowre can alw^aies florifli. 
And that thy heauu will be ftill admir’d, 

** But that thofe rayes which all thefe flames do nourifli. 
Canceled with time, will have their date expir'd** 

Malone, 

(P. 492. j Add to note 5 .] Again in the Winters Tale : 

That may blow 

No fneaping winds at home, tc make us fay 
** This is put forth too truly !” . Malone. 

(P. 500.) Such fi?adow$ are the weak brain’s forgeries ;] Add 
to note Again, in Hamlet : 

“ This is the very coinage of your brain j 
“ This bodifcfs creation eeftafy 
“ Is very cudning in,” Malone. 

(P. 591.) Add to note Again in one of Daniel’s Son^ 
ntUy 1592: 

— in beauty $ leafe expir’d appears 
The date of age, the calends of our death.” 

Malone. 

(P. 634.) Note Add after the pafl^ge quoted from King 
Richard //J A line in the 48th Sonnet ftdl more llrongly con- 
firms it : 


“ Thee 



7-20 


APPENDIX TO VOL. I. 

•• Thee have I not lockM up in any chejiy 
** Save where thou art not^ though 1 feel thou art.’’ 

Malone. 

(P. 644.) heavy ignorance aloft to fly,] Thu* Pope: 
As forc’d from wind-guiis lead itfelf can fly/’ 

iSteevens. 

(P. 646.) Jf'T}en all the breathers of this world are dead.] So 
in As You Like It : ** I will chide no breather in the world but 
myfelf, againft whom 1 know moft fpnlts.” Malone. 

(P. 660.) Yet not the lays of birds ^ nor the fweet fmell 

Of different flowers in odour and in hue, £sfr.] So 
Milton’s Paradife Loft, Book III : 

‘‘ but not to me returns 

Day, nor the fweet approach even or morn, 

“ Or fight of vernal bloom, or funrhner’s lufe, &c ” 

Steevens. 

(P. 667.) — and death tome fulftihes, • 4 

Since fpite of him Vd live in this poor rhime^ 

While he in/uits o*er dull and fpcechlcfs tribes.] So 
in Dr. Young’s Buftris : 

** Like death, a folitary king Fll reign 
OVr ftlent Juhjcdls and a dclert plain,” Stef.vknjj. 
(Ibid.) Add to my note ".] So in Troilm and Creftida : 

For Heftor in his blaze of wrath Jubfribes 
‘‘To tender objefts.” Malone. 

(P. 67 3- ) Note ‘ Add after the word “ mankiiul”J I Inis in 
Mtafure for Meafure : 

“ Say what you can my fafe outweighs your trueJ* 

Malone. 

(Ibid.) If it be poifntid, lAc.] The allufion here is to tlie 
tajUrs to princes. So in King John : 

“ who did tefle to him 

“ Hub. A monk, whofc bowels fuddenly biirflMit ” 

Stelvens. 

(P. 675.) that 1 have fcanted all 

Wherein I Jhould your great deferts repay •,] So In 

King Lear : 

“ Idian fbetoyrflff# her duty.” Steevens. 

(P. 676. } With eager compounds wc our palates urge -,] Eo^er 
is lour, tart, poignant. Aigre, Fr. ^0 in Hamlet : 

“ Did curd, like^^^rr droppings into milk.” Steevens. 
(P. 725. note 1 . 2.) For “ in the correfponding part of 
the preceding Sonnet,” read “ in the correfponding part of the 
fif/I member of this Sonnet.” Malone. 


A P P E N. 
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P E R : C L E S. 

(P. II.) Add to note *.] In Macbeth we meet with a fimilar 
• alhifion : 

“ Thy faci^ my thane, is as a book^ where men 
May read ftrang^matters.*’ 

Ag&in, in the Rape jf%ucrecez 

Poor wom^n?3 facei are their own faults’ baoks.* 
A^ain, in Drayton’s Matilda^ 1594 : 

^ •* My facey the fun adorning beauty’s fkj, 

The book where heayen her wonders did enroll.” 

Malone, 

(P, 13 ) After note I would read — in death *s net. 

PERcy. 

(P. 14.) 0 / all faidy^/ thou prove profperous /] 'Said 
IS here apparently contra£led for ajfafd^ i. e. tried, attempted, 

Percy. 

(P. 15.} Sharp phyfick is the laft :] i. e. the intimation in 
the laft line of the riddle that his life depends on refolving it ; 
which he properly enough QdXlsJbarp phyfick^ or a bitter potion. 

, Percy. 

(P. 18.) Add to my note *.] The following lines in K. Ri^ 
chard III. likewife confirm the reading that has been chofen: 
Cancel his ,bond of Ufij dear God, I pray, 

“ That I may live to fay the dog is dead.” Malone. 

(P. 21. *1. ^\Stage DireSiion.] AhetTyrc, add A Room in 
the Palace. Malone. 

(P. 23.) At end of note *.] I would read. 

Who am no more, &c. Farmer. 

(P. 24*) Add at the end of line 9 — Exeunt qttendant Lords* 

, ^ Malone. 

. (P. 29.) After Scene III. add An Anthhamber in the Palace 
afTyre. Malone. 

(P. 30.) After note J.] Perhaps wefcould read. 

But fince he’s gone, the king it fure muft pleafe ; 

He fcap'd the land to perim on the fear. Percy*. 

Aaa 3^0 
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(P. 31.) Stage Dire^hn.} After Tharfus^ add A Room tnthe 
Gevernour^s Houfe. Maloke. 

(P.32.) After note Shakfpeare generally ufes riches 
a Ungular noun. Thus in OtbeUo: 

** The riches of the (hip is c 5 me kfliore.’* 

Again, ibid : 

But riches finelefs is as poor as winter^' — . 

Again, in his 87th Sonnet: 

And for tnat riches where ismy dcfcrving?** Malone- 

(P. 36 ,) And make a conqueft of unhappy me,] I believe a 
letter was dropped at the prefs, and would read 
And make a conquett of unhappy men. 

Whereas no glory's got to overcome. Malone. 

(Ibid. I. ic.) After Lord** add Malone. 

(P. 37.) Arejlor^d with corn to malte jpur needy bread,] 
i e. to make bread for your needy fubjedls. Percy. 

(P. 41.) Ne aught efcapen'd but himfelf ;] It (hould 
printed either efcapen or efcaped- 

Our ancedors had a plural number in their tenfes which 
is now loil out of the language ; e. in the prefent tenfe^ 

I efcape Wc efcapen 

Thou efcapell Ye efcapen 

He efcapeth They efcapen. 

But It did not, 1 believe, extend to the preter-impcrfcfls, 
other wife than thus ; They didden [for did] efcape. Percy. 

I do not believe the text to be corrupt. Our author feeqis 
in this inftance to have followed Gower : 

“ — and with himfelfc were in debate, 

Tbynkende what he ha<l lore, &c.** 

I think i have obferved many other inftances of the fame 
kind in the Confejfio Arnantis. * 

In the text, for ought read Malone. 

(Ibid.) Threw him ajhare to give him glad.] Should wc not 
read — to him glad? Percy. 

(Ibid.) Stage Diredion.] Afxcr Pentapolis^^iA An open place 
hy the fcafvde, Malone. 

(P. 45.) Honed, good fellow^ whafs that, if it be a day fis 
you^ t 5 V ] May nut here be an alluhon to the dies honejiijfmus 
of Ciceio ? — If you like ‘he day, find it out in the Alinaiuck, 
and no body will take it from you.’ Farmer. 

Some dilficuUy however will remain, unlefs with Mr. 
Siecvens we fuppofe a preceding line to have been lod ; for 
}*cricles (as the text dands) has faid nothing about the day. 

Malone. 

(p. 49.) 
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(P. 49. After note ^.] See th Reliquu of Anc. Patry, in 
the old fong of thg Millar of Mansfield^ Part Jl. line 65 : 

Quoth Dick, a lots on you.” Percy. 

(P. 52T Return them we are ready ;] i, e. return them this 
notice — that we are ready, &c. Percy. 

(Ibid*) fVhich r^preferve mine henoury PH perform..'] Perhaps 
we (hould read — ioprefery i. c. advance. Percy. 

(P. 54.) At the end of note *.] In my copy this line is 
quoted in an old hand as Mr. Steevens reads. Farmer* 

(P. 58.) At you do lovfy fiU to your miilrefs’ lips,] Read- 
fill to your miftrejfes. Farmer. 

• tP* 59-) — and primHy not doing fo^ 

Are like to gnats which make a foundy hut kiWd 
Are wondered at.] i. c. when they are found to 
be^fuefa fmall inCgm^t^t animals> after making fo great a 
noife. 

(P. 61 J Scone IV. Stage DireHlion.] After Tyre^ add A 
^oom in the Governour*s boufe. Malone. 

(P. 64.) Take I your wijhy I leap into the feas, 

Wherds hourly trouble for a minute* s eafe ] A con- 
celled line in Hamlet 

Or to take arms againd a fea of trouUety* 
as well as the rhime, it mud be acknowledged, fupport this 
reading, in which all the copies agree. Yet 1 am inclined to 
believe that the poet wrote 

I leap into the feat——* 

So in Macbeth : 

I have no fpur 

To prick the fides of mine intent, but only 
** Vaulting ambition, which o^exleeps itfelf, &c.” 

On (hip-board the pain and pleafure may be in the pro- 
t>ortion here dated ; but the troubles of him who hops 
into the fea (unlefs he happens to be an expert fwimmer) are 
feldom of an hour’s duration. In the feat of royalty, on the 
other hand, {Relieve it may truly be faid, that there is 
•• hourly troubftfcr a minute’s cafe.” Malone. 

(P* 79.) Ac th%"ciid of note^.] Again in Shakfpearc’s 
Lover* s Complaint : 

^ ^ Of folded fchedules had flic many a one, 

** Which flic perus’d, figb’d, tore, and gave the^W,— 

“ Bidding them find their fepuUhres in mudd* Malone* 
(P. 82. 1. 2.) Add Exit Philemon, Malone. 

(Ibid.) This is the caufe we trouble you fo early ; 

* 7 is not our hufbandry.] Hujbandry is generally ufed 
by Shakfpeare for economical prudence. So in Hamlet : 

A a a 2 And 
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(P. 146 ) She never would all 

Her parentage ; being demanded that 
She would fit ftill and weep,] Thus alfo Viola ia 
Tivelfth Night : 

“ She never told her love, 

But let concealment, like a worm t* the bud. 

Feed on her damafk cheek.” Malone. 

(P. 150.) Add to note *.] So in the Rape of Luereee: 

“ Were T arquin night, as he is but night’s child. 

The fiher-Jhining queen he would diftain.” 

Malone. 

(P. 153.) ^~whoj O goddefs^ 

jyean yetih^ filvcr livery.] I. e. her white robe 
of innocence, as being yet under the .oroteftion of the goddefs 
of challity. Percy. ^ 

So in our author’s Lover* s Complaint : 

“ 1 here my xvhite fiole of chaflity I daft.’^^ ^ 

We had the fiime exprelfion before: "" ' . 

One twelve moons more flic’ll wear Diana* s livery*' 

Malone. 

(P. 156.) And now 

This ornament that makes me look fo difmal^ 

IVill 7 , my lov*d MarinOy dip to form j 
And what this fourteen years no razor touch* dy 
To grace thy marriage day Vll beautify,] Inflead of 
ornament I would read excrement ; i. c. his beard. So Au- 
tolycus in the fFinter's Tale calls thefalfe beard which he wore 
as a pedlar, his pedlar’s excrement.** Percy. 

So alfo, in Hamlet: 

“ Your bedded hair, like life in excrements f - 
Starts up and (lands on cud.” 

The following pafTage, however, in Much Ado about No^ 
ihingy feems to fupport the old reading : ** No, but the bar- 
bel’s man hath already been with him ; and the old ornament 
of his cheek hath already fluff’d tennis balls^T * 

Pericles, I believe, means to fay— Thjfs urnament of the 
face [my beard], viYAzhy having been fo tong negUdedy 
a difmal appearance, I will now clip into form and beautify.” 
Thauhe beard, 'wYitvk clip* d into formy was confidered in our 
author’s time as ornamental, appears clearly from the vafioua 
lliapes in which it was cut and dreiTed. 

7 he author has here followed Gower, or G^a Roma* 
norum 

u this 
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«( _ — jj,jg j vowe to God I make. 

That I (hall never for hir fake 
My her de for no likynge Jhavi^ 

“ Till it befalle that 1 have 
In convenable tyme of age 
** Befette hir unto tnartage.^^ Cenf Amant. 

^ Malone. 

(P. 158.) After note This play is fo uncommonly cor- 
rupted by the printers, Ac. that it does not fo much feem 
to want illuftration as emendation : and the errata are fo nu- 
merous and grofs, that one is tempted to fufpcft almoft every 
r Ihie where there is the leaft deviation in the language from 
what is either ufual or proper. Many of the corruptions 
appear to have arifen from an illiterate tranfcriber having 
written the fpcechcs -'^y’^car from an inaccurate reciter ; who 
between them b^i liave rendered the text (in the verbs pap^ 
ticularly)verj-<nigrammatical. 

phrafeology ufed in the genuine dramas of 
Shakfpeare prevails in Pericles^ than in any of the other (ix 
doubted plays. Percy. 


L O C R I N E. 

(P. 199 ) Add to note Again in theTragUall Hyjlcry of 
Romeui and Juliit^ 1562 : 

I graunt that I envf the blifle they lived in.” 

Malone. 

(P. 204.) Add to note *.] The text however is not cor- 
rupt. 1 have (ince obferved the fame phrafe in Tarleton^s News 
out of Purgaterie, bl. let. no date. Malone. 

^ (P.206.) Stay us from cutting over to this ijle,'\ We vul- 

I garly talk of a (hort cut to a place, &c. but, 1 believe, here 
(we ihould reafi 

— putting over to this ifle. Percy. 

(P. 2J2 ) ATAt note It is alfo ufed by Gafcoigne in 
bis Complaint of rbilomene : 

And as I ftood, I heard Her make great moan, 

Waymenting muchP Malone. 

• (P. 226.) Add to note Again more appoHtely in thi 

Palfgrave or Hector of Germany^ by William Smith, 1614 : 

Spears flew in fplinters half the Way to heaven.” 

Malone. 

(p- 255.) 


Aaa4 
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(P. 255.) TJiiwatry ladi/Sy-^l So our ancient Englifli poets 
ftylc the Naiads. See on this fubjedi the Rtliques ef Anc, Eng. 
Poetry, vol. III. p. 36. (note.) Percy. 

(P. 164 ) After note *.] This tragedy is in the old turgid 
pedantick ftyle of the academick pieces pf that time, which 
were compofed by the ftudents to be afted in their colleges, 
on foleron occafions. It has not the moll remote refemblance 
<0 Shakfpeate’s manner. Percy. 

SIR JOHN OLDCASTLE. 

(P. 274.) Enter the Puie ef St/fali, tie, and Sir John, tf 
Wretham.] Almoft all the djvines that appear in our old co- 
medies are thus denominated, Sir be^n^ the academical djf- 
■tinaion of ihofe who bavp taken thei?^^^ft degree. Thijs 
Sir Hugh Evans, in the Merry JVivee of Witi^ % Str Oliver 
Martext in As feu Like It ; Sir Topaz in '(iti. 

In Ac Univerfity of Dublin this title is flill beftdwed on 
Bachelors of Arts, but is always annexed to the firname pf 
the graduate. Malone. 

(P. 277.) Either of you or you—] Read, 

Either of you or Percy. • 

(P. 278 ) / took it always that ourfilf flood on't— ] Read, 
that ourfelf flood out—. Percy. 

(P. 290.) — thou jhalt have a piece of beef to tby breokfajl.'} 
See the account of the breakfafts in the Northumberland 
Houjhold Book, 8vo. p. 75. “ The ordre of all fuch braik- 
fafis Aat dial be Ipwable dayly in my lordis hous.” 

Percy. ' 

(P. 296.) Dainty my dear, they'll do a clog of wax, &c.] ^ 
•The fame cant phrafe occurs in Ren Jonfon’s Tale of a Tub: J 
“ ni clap you bpib by t,be heels ankle to ankle. « 

** PLill, You’ll clapa af j of wax as foon, old Blunt.” 

Malone. 

(P. 299.) •— wr Jhall his lhaveling prirM^ A vulgar term 
of contempt or reproach, in allufion to&he tonfure of the 
Romilh prieftf, Percy. 

(p. '307 .) Of late he's broke into a feveral,] A term ufed in 
^he ancient foreft laws. Land common and feveral was thfUiP 
.tin^ion between open fields and inclofures. The deer haci 
broke out of the chafe of nark into private, inclofurc. 

Percy. 

(P. 309.) 
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(P. 309.) Efpmalty Urd S^roppe^ whom oftentimes 

He makeih choice ef for hh bccifellow.] This cir- 
cumftance is particularly remarked by HolinAied in his ac<- 
count of this confpiracy : The lord Scrape was in fiich fa- 
Vour with the king, that he admitted him fometimes to be 
his bedfellow : in whofe fidelity the king repofed tn^^ &c* 
VoK HJ. (fub. ann. 1415.) 

This was fo much the prafl:icc in ancient times, that the 
lixth earl of Northumberland in the reign of king Henry VIII. 
circ. 1527* writing ** To his beloved coufyn Thomas Aruti* 
dej, one of the gentlemen of my lord legates (Cardinal Wol- 
* fcy’s] prevey chambre,” addrefles him with the familiar ap- 
pellation of bedfehoWt as a term of the moft friendly endear- 
ment : This earl of North umberland had been educated. in 
the family of carcUr a' Wolfey, when he had probably been 
chamber- fellow^ this Thomas Arundel, cfq. who was 
lord Arundels of Wardour. The letter is 
^rintecRin the notes to the Earl of Northumberland^ s Houjhold 
Book^ jj. 429. 

It if well known what advantage Oliver Cromwell made 
df this (even in his lime not obfolete) pradice, by making 
himfelf bedfellow to the Agitators, whom he wanted to mould 
to his purpofes : which were only agents or foldicrs chofen 
out of the common fbliliers. Percy. 

(P, 3 1 2. — man has no heart to fight till he be brave.] Here 
is an intended equivoque ; brave^ which alfo fignifies va- 
liant”, being likewife ufed by the vulgar in the fenfe of 
“ finely drefled.” Percy. 

80 in the Taming of ' the Shrew ^ Peiruchio fays to the tai- 
lor : 

L — thou haft brav'd many men ; brave not me.” 

\ Malone. 

I (P. 32Q.) Add after note ^.] In iHc year 1644 was pu'b- 
i^tid and Remonftrance of the Grievances about 

Earthing ^okem JL 

Again, in an anient ballad entitled Faire fall all good 
Tokens^ or 

A pleafant new fong not common to be had, 

will teach you how to know good tokem from bad.” 

But firft I’ll have you underftaud 
“ Before that 1 doc pafte, 

That there are many tokens 

Which arc not made of broffef* 


The 
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The ilamp’d pieces of coin delivered at the doors of our 
cbeatres, as marks of fuch people as have paid and are to 
be admitted^ continue, I think, to be called toim. What 
was the ufe of them in our ancient taverns, is not fo eafy to 
be afceriained. Perhaps they were given only to thofe who 
had dcpoGted money for their (hare of liquor, that the con- 
fufion of reckonings, incident to many companies an a pub- 
lick drinking* room, might be avoided. 7 ohm were alfo 
coined by tradefmen fortne convenience of change. Of thefe 
I have feen many. Vide Mr. Reed’s note on the Homji 
fVhorey in the new edition of Dodfley’s Old Plays, VoL III. 

P- 267* . ‘ ^ 

The tohn, however, mentioned by Sir John the prieft, is 
only a memorial of friendfhip, an ev^ence of remembrance. 

So in Othello, Bianca, fpeaking of the i!?^dkerchief, fays,' ^ 
This is a token of fome newer frien^v St££VEns. 

X, 

LORD CROMWELL. 

(P‘ 376*) hammers walking, and my work to do!^ I 
have fince met with the following indances of this obfoletc 
expreflion, which fully fupport the old reading : And fo 
finding my hand unable to walk any farther, I take my leave 
of your good lordfbip.” Letter from lord Burghicy to lord 
Eflex-— Birch’s ^ ^een Elizabeth^ Vol.II. p. 148. 

Again, in Fennor’s. Commonwealth^ 1618: The 

keeper admiring he could not hear his prifoner’s tongue walk 
all this while, &c.” Malone. 

(P. 4H.) Their dinner is our banquet dinner,"] i. e. 
They make their dinner on fruits, &c. which are not laid on/ \ 
our tables till we have dined. So afterwards : ' 

- b/ ib^ir fparing meaty &c. 1 i 

A banquet in the language of former time#^»i»^^ io hav^; 
meant what is now called a defert, confidijr^t fruits, wines, 
bifeutts, &c. Thus in Fennor’s Compi^^s Commomvtalihy 
i6i8 : “ Having finjfhed our fcaft [their dinner] and wait- 
ing for no banquitSy we rofe, every man dirpofing of himfelf 
as he plcafcd."’ Malone. 
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LONDON PRODIGAL. 

(P. 455.) Add after note *.] This abbreviation of (bmc 
name (I know not what, for Chrlftopher has been always con- 
iradled into Kitt^) occurs in an ancient ballad entitled A new 
9r a Mejpi of All- together^ totheTuneofTarhonU Mei- 
ky: 

^ Come drinke a cup, and end all ftrife, 

“ S^CtlKeferJ* StEEVENS. 
f in the play before us it certainly was meant as an abbre- 
vmion of Chrijiopher : I am a failor (fays old Flowerdale) 
coipe from Venice, ap'* my name is Chrijlopbir,'** lone. 

(P.46i.) Add Jiff note ♦.] Mention of this hero is made 
ir '»•' ancient ^^lad called “ IVat JVtUian^s JVilU the fe- 
oiH'd i. 

^ Would drunkards leave fuch drinking, 

/ And gallants leave their roaring, 

*‘^Would defperate Dick forbeare to ilab. 

And Icachers leave their whoring.^ Steeveks, 

(P. 464.) Add to note In the Merry Wives of IVindfor^ 
Ford, by way of introduflion toFalftaff, with whom he was 
unacquainted, fends him a morning’s draught of fack, by the 
hoft of the Garter Inn. Malone. 

(P. 489.) Add to note ’.J Canton is not a mifprint in 
the old copy, being likewife ufed by Heywood in the pre- 
face to Britaine^s Troy^ 1609: I have talkt myfelfe to 

f fuch fuccinflnefle and brevity, that in the judicial perufal 
of thefe few cantons as little time (hall be hazarded as pro- 
^te from them be any way expected.” Malone. 


HE PURITAN. 

(P. 557*) Add U note J.] So in Fennor’s Compter^s Com* 
monwealth^ 1618 : ** — the prifonpr being abroad, and feeing 
his time and opportunity, moft nimbly, and like an Irijh Foot* 

' m^E^'baiOQk^himfelf to his heeles.” Malone. 

(P. 559.) Ayy by yon Bear at Bridge-foot in heaven Jhalt 
ihouJ] “ Upon the luincs of the Hamiltons (fays Mr. Drum- 
mond of Hawthornden) (hey thought to raife their fortunes, 
working on the credulity of the prince^ yet was not this 
Bear Bridge foot tragedy artificially enough contrived.’’ IVorks^ 

p. 240. ' 
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p. 240. edit. 1 71 1. From thfe foregoing paflage it fiiould 
feem that this boufe had been rendered notorious by fome 
murder that had bean coqsinitted in it. ^ 

(P. 583O excelUnt fcDotar 7 fahh ; ht has proceeded vull 
Here we have anptber proof thatahis pl^y .was wrjUten 
by an adademick. He has put ihe' Jan^^oage of the<^itiverfity 
into the'iiiduth of a bailiff. Mal'oMb. ' . ; 

(P. 58^)' Dili efallfTj.l Tbefo)loit^g)id»im1ical title of 
an old hook,* bl. let. no dat'd, foows that dhO text is here 
not corrupt : Hay any Work far a Cttpety hy. Mutiny in tht 
d^tntt tj hh Jelft and hit hdnui ftjiUsy and mdkeijbe 
ttoftrfi^pei te Jby of and tht bijhopt tubbts U leak out of .^11 
Crye; printed tn Murepi, Hot fir from fo/nt of iht betaui^ 
frujltt. MaLoNB. ,, . 

^ (P. 540*) Add to note fiiihpp*r!;5gwood'in bis Giro- 
ntan Fredofumy mentions ^piong the*!^ld coins ftruck 
by king James, double and Britifli ci^'''ns 

. .'Ma 



T H E E N O. 








